







































































was	born	in	1873,	and	another	tells	 family	stories	dating	back	to	the	early	days	of	Spanish	 California.	 For	 anyone	 who	 is	 struck	 by	 the	 behind-the-scenes	 stories	Calciano	recalls	in	these	sessions,	it’s	well	worth	consulting	her	interviews	directly	online;	 they	detail	a	complex	and	unvarnished	social	history	of	 the	area	as	well	as	economic	lifeways.		My	sessions	with	Calciano	 track	 the	growth	of	 the	Regional	History	Project	and	UCSC,	covering	her	relationships	with	key	figures	in	early	campus	history,	her	experiences	as	an	interviewer	and	editor,	and	her	recollections	of	the	advent	of	the	counterculture	for	both	town	and	gown.	From	her	days	at	Radcliffe	through	her	time	in	Santa	Cruz	and	beyond	to	her	later	law	practice	in	Los	Angeles,	a	recurring	theme	is	 gender	 bias	 and	 the	 different	 pressures	 and	 expectations	 placed	 on	 working	women.	 As	 Calciano	 notes,	 “…post-World War II women had this envelope of 
expectations around us. So I’m proud that I was able to break through that.” 
Calciano is a detailed commentator on this dynamic in her life and work, and 
this volume constitutes a valuable account of professional and social life in Santa 
Cruz and on campus in the sixties and seventies.  
Calciano—who	 is	 also	 socially	 known	 as	 Elizabeth	 Georgeon—further 
reviews other responsibilities and involvements from this time, including guest 
lecturing in Ansel Adams’ class, her civic engagement in the city, and her role in 
the Oral History Association. She relates attending the first-ever Association 
conference in 1966, and her subsequent involvement in that organization as a 
presenter, conference organizer, and council member, including making a 
remark in a session that made the front page of The Wall Street Journal. Our 




the mid-70s and transition to a new career in law. In many ways, these 




chastise him for not having control of the interviewee…. But first, Irene, I’m a 
hard one to control…. And second, Irene, he does have control of all the rest of 
the session.” I had to practice a heightened level of self-awareness myself, 
because I knew she was not just listening to the questions I was asking, but 
comparing the manner and pattern in which I was asking them. Even in writing 
this interview history, I know I’m working in a preface tradition that she started 
in 1963 with the Project’s first interview.  
The sessions themselves transpired across 2015, initially at Calciano’s 
residence in La Cañada-Flintridge, and then at Calciano’s son’s house in Soquel, 
California. Since then the editing process has been extensive, as the current and 
former heads of the Project—Irene is only the third person to have held that title 
over 56 years—have sent drafts back and forth across the state to get this to a 
final polish. During these interviewing and editing periods, two important 
landmarks came and went. The first was UCSC’s 50th anniversary celebration, a 
part of which happened the same week as our final sessions in Soquel, giving our 
conversation a rich and relevant context of on-campus talks, events, and 
reflections. The second was the 50th anniversary of the Oral History Association. 
In advance of that event, Irene and I contacted the association, who agreed that 
Calciano should be recognized for her pioneering service. Calciano was then 
invited as a special guest to the proceedings in Long Beach, the first meeting 
she’d been to in almost forty years, where she received an award for her 
involvement and leadership as a founding member and reconnected with old 
colleagues and friends. In this way, this interview project became part of a larger 
convergence of events that acknowledged Calciano’s contributions as an oral 




participant and witness to beginnings, these sessions are also a testament to her 
lasting impact.   
As is always true, this project is the product of a community. A special 
thanks to Irene Reti for her patience and support as we embarked on this special 
project on a subject close to home. I’d also like to thank Ron Grele and Charlie 
Morrissey, two of Calciano’s oral history contemporaries who gave me helpful 
pointers about the field in the sixties and seventies. Once again, much gratitude 
to the staff of UCSC Special Collections for their kindness and their knowledge in 
assisting my preparation, and to Mary Larson, Doug Boyd, Kristine Navarro-
McElhaney, Gayle Knight, and all the folks at the Oral History Association who 
worked to honor Calciano at the 50th anniversary celebration. Thanks also to my 
Ventura County family and especially my aunts, Peggy and Elizabeth Henjum, 
who hosted me when I was out west doing interviews and steadfastly got me to 
the sessions in La Cañada. And last, thanks to Elizabeth Spedding Calciano 
herself for the oral history tradition she started at UCSC, which we now have the 
opportunity to carry on.  Copies	 of	 this	 volume	 are	 on	 deposit	 in	 Special	 Collections	 and	 in	 the	circulating	 stacks	 at	 the	 UCSC	 Library,	 as	 well	 as	 on	 the	 library’s	 website.	 The	Regional	 History	 Project	 is	 supported	 administratively	 by	 Teresa	 Mora,	 Head	 of	Special	Collections	and	Archives,	and	University	Librarian	Elizabeth	Cowell.		
-Cameron Vanderscoff, Interviewer & Co-Editor 





Vanderscoff:	 Today	 is	 Monday,	 January	 12th,	 and	 it’s	 2015.	 This	 is	 Cameron	Vanderscoff	here	for	the	Regional	History	Project	with	Elizabeth	Spedding	Calciano,	and	we	are	here	to	talk	about	her	life	and	specifically	about	her	work	founding	the	Regional	History	Project.	Our	focus	today	is	going	to	be	her	early	life,	childhood,	and	education.		










My	father	had	grown	up	in	Ann	Arbor,	Michigan.	Went	to	the	University	of	Michigan.	He	 started	 out	 in	 engineering	 because	 he	 wanted	 to	 build	 bridges,	 suspension	bridges	and	so	forth.	But	his	lettering	was	no	good	and	he	didn’t	like	being	marked	down	on	his	drawings	because	of	his	lettering.	His	lettering	caused	him	to	switch	to	chemical	 engineering	 and	 then	 he	 found	 chemistry	 very	 interesting.	 He	 got	 his	master’s	degree	there	in	chemistry.	And	then	one	of	his	professors	said,	“Don’t	tell	anybody	 around	 here	 that	 I	 told	 you,	 but	 you	 should	 go	 to	 the	 University	 of	California,	Berkeley,	and	study	under	Gilbert	N.	Lewis	because	he	is	the	best	chemist	in	 the	 country.”	And	 so,	Dad	did.	He	worked	on	 a	number	of	 different	 things	 as	 a	graduate	student	and	then	as	a	postdoc.	I	think	the	first	couple	of	things	were	G.	N.	Lewis’s	ideas	that	didn’t	pan	out.		
I	don’t	really	remember	what	his	thesis	was,	but	he	was	interested	in	the	rare-earth	metals	 and	 in	 using	 spectroscopy,	 which	 is	 where	 you	 put	 it	 through	 a	 machine	that’s	 like	 a	 prism,	 but	 much	 more	 exact,	 and	 it	 shows	 all	 the	 various	 lines	 of	different	elements	and	so	forth.		






Calciano:	When	he	was	 in	Berkeley,	E.	O.	Lawrence,	who	I	 think	everybody	pretty	much	knows	because	of	 the	Lawrence	Laboratories,	he	must	have	been	a	postdoc,	and	my	dad	was	a	postdoc.	Lawrence	had	a	big,	powerful	magnet	because	it	was	the	beginnings	of	 seeing	 if	you	could	get	particles	going	 in	a	cyclotron.	And	my	 father	wanted	to	borrow	it	for	an	experiment.	He	cleared	it	with	the	chief	of	Buildings	and	Grounds	because	 it	 drew	a	 great	 deal	 of	 power	 and	 so	 could	 only	 be	used	on	 the	weekends,	because	otherwise	it	could	blow	out	the	main	circuit	on	campus	and	all	the	 lights	 would	 go	 out,	 and	 all	 the	 machines.	 And,	 of	 course,	 there	 weren’t	computers	and	things	like	that,	but	there	were	light	bulbs	and	stuff	that	you	needed	to	have	electricity	for.		
So,	 he’d	 cleared	 it	 that	 he	 could	 use	 it	 on	 a	 Sunday	 afternoon,	 and	 he	 got	 his	experiment,	whatever	it	was,	all	set	up.	He	threw	it	on,	and	immediately	all	the	lights	went	out	all	over	the	university.		





there	on	Mount	Hamilton	were	 about	 six.	 They	were	putzing	 around	 like	boys	do	and	they	crawled	under	the	main	building.	They	needed	some	copper	for	something	that	they	were	building	and	they	saw	this	piece	of	copper	down	there.	They	started	cutting	into	it	and	then	one	of	them	said,	“Wait	a	minute.	I	think	this	is	the	thing	that	helps	keep	the	telescope	on	time.”	So,	they	stopped	cutting	and	scooted	out.	I	don’t	think	the	astronomers	knew	at	that	the	time	that	it	had	been	cut,	or	who	discovered,	how	many	zillion	years	later,	that	this	copper	thing	had	a	cut	in	it.	
Vanderscoff:	[Chuckles.]	
Calciano:	The	other	thing	I	really	remember	from	that	interview	was—I	think	Ken	was	born	about	1900	or	1899—that	when	the	1906	San	Francisco	earthquake	came	and,	 of	 course,	 Mount	 Hamilton	 just	 shook	 like	 crazy.	 I	 don’t	 know	 if	 it	 was	 the	twelve-inch,	but	one	of	their	telescopes	they	could	 lower	down	below	the	horizon,	and	so	they	focused	it	on	San	Francisco.	And	they	could	see,	not	all	the	destruction,	but	 they	 could	 see	 the	 fire	 and	 so	 forth	 because	 there	 wasn’t	 radio	 back	 then.	Nobody	 would	 know	 what	 was	 going	 on	 up	 on	 a	 mountaintop	 until	 somebody	slogged	the	forty	miles	and	went	up	the	mountaintop.	So,	it	was	kind	of	interesting	that	they	had	their	own	access	to	the	news.	




And	because	he	had	worked	on	the	rare-earth	metals,	when	the	Manhattan	Project	started	and	they	began	to	get	the	first	group	of	scientists	together,	they	got	Enrico	Fermi	 and	 Edward	 Teller,	 and	 somebody	 remembered	 that	 my	 father	 had	 done	work	on	 the	 rare-earth	metals.	They	 said,	 “Well,	 if	 anybody	can	 figure	out	how	 to	separate	 uranium	 and	 get	 it	 pure,	 it	 might	 be	 Frank	 Harold	 Spedding.”	 Because	uranium—the	part	that	can	be	fissionable—isn’t	easily	separated.	So,	my	father	was	brought	in	very	early	as	the	chemist	expert	on	the	deal.	
He	 would	 commute.	 People	 didn’t	 commute	 then.	 But	 he	 would	 get	 on	 a	 train,	 a	Pullman	car—it	would	have	berths,	of	course.	 It’s	hard	to	believe	that	people	now	might	not	know	what	a	Pullman	car	 is.	That	was	a	sleeper	car	where	people	could	sleep	if	the	train	ride	was	going	to	last	overnight.	But	he	would	get	on	the	Pullman	car	around	ten	o’clock	at	night	and	climb	into	his	berth,	and	around	two	o’clock	one	of	the	main	east-west	trains	would	come	through,	and	they’d	back	up	and	hook	this	Pullman	car	on	and	go	on	to	Chicago.	He’d	get	there	about	eight	in	the	morning,	get	off	and	go	over	to	the	University	of	Chicago	and	confab	with	all	the	other	scientists.		
There	weren’t	all	that	many	that	were	full-fledged	scientists.	There	were	a	number	of	graduate	students	there,	but	at	that	first	chain	reaction	in	the	world,	I	think	there	were	about	 forty	people.	So,	 it	was	not	a	very	big	group.	Most	people	are	 familiar	with	Los	Alamos	and	the	bomb	building,	but	this	was	at	the	very,	very	beginning.	




home,	 because	 he’d	 always	 bring	 me	 something,	 a	 little	 role	 of	 Life	 Savers	 or	something.	
I,	of	course,	don’t	remember	anything	about	his	war	work,	and	I	only	know	he	was	at	that	first	chain	reaction	because	it’s	well	documented	and	he	told	me	later.	But	I	find	it	 rather	 ironic.	 The	University	 of	 Chicago	had	 abandoned	 their	 football	 programs	several	years	earlier,	and	so	the	stadium	was	empty.	So,	it	was	in	a	room	underneath	the	stadium	that	they	put	together	this	pile.	Fermi	had	done	the	calculations,	and	he	was	pretty	certain	that	he	had	it	correct.	I	think	the	story	is	that	one	of	the	graduate	students	was	 posted	 on	 the	 catwalk	 above	 the	 pile	 so	 that,	 if	 necessary,	 he	 could	pour	a	pail	of	heavy	water	that	he	had	over	the	pile	and	stop	the	reaction	if	 it	was	going	out	of	control.	And	I	just	[chuckles]	find	it	so	ironic	that	this	was	in	the	city	of	Chicago,	under	the	football	stands	at	the	University	of	Chicago.	[Laughs.]	I	mean,	it	was	a	small	pile.	It	probably	couldn’t	have	done	all	that	much	damage,	but	when	you	consider	how	much	care	is	given	now—	
When	I	was	back	in	Chicago	maybe	fifteen	or	twenty	years	ago,	the	football	stadium,	of	course,	 is	gone.	 I	 thought	 they	might	have	kept	 that	room	underneath	and	said,	“This	is	an	historical	area.”	But	no,	I	don’t	even	think	there	was	a	sign	saying,	“Here	is	where	the	first	chain	reaction	was.”	





My	 dad	 was	 a	 postdoctoral	 student	 under	 G.	 N.	 Lewis	 for	 several	 years,	 and	 the	Depression	came.	Lewis	wanted	to	keep	all	his	postdocs,	but	his	budget	had	been	cut	in	half,	so	he	cut	everybody’s	salary	in	half,	their	stipend	in	half.	I	think	my	father’s	went	from	something	like	twenty-four	hundred	dollars	to	twelve	hundred	dollars	a	year.	 I	 could	be	wrong	on	 that,	 but	 that’s	 kind	of	what	 I	 remember	being	 told.	At	least	they	were	still	employed.	
Then	my	father	won	a	Guggenheim	fellowship	to	study	 in	Europe.	 I	 think	this	was	for	the	’34–’35,	academic	year.	He	had	been	planning	to	study	with	some	of	the	great	German	scientists,	where	they	were	making	all	kinds	of	advances	in	the	composition	of	elements	and	physics.	But	by	the	time	he	was	ready	to	go,	the	Nazis	had	risen	to	power,	 and	 the	 Jewish	 scientists	 had	 seen	 the	 handwriting	 on	 the	 wall	 and	 had	mainly	left.	So	there	wasn’t	any	point	in	him	going	there	because	most	of	the	really	good	scientists	had	gone	elsewhere.	He	was	going	to	study	in	Germany	and	England,	but	then	he	spent	most	of	the	time	in	England.	




anywhere.	But	Dad	always	wanted	to	know	what	was	going	on.	He	was	going	under	one	 of	 the	 hatchways	 when	 the	 ship	 went	 like	 this	 [demonstrates	 rocking	 and	lurching],	and	his	head	hit	the	top	of	the	bulkhead	and	was	split	open.	The	ship’s	sail	maker	had	to	sew	it	up.	[Chuckles.]	Yes!	This	was	third-class.	I’m	sure	that	the	ship	had	steam	engines	or	whatever,	but	they	still	had	sail	makers	because	I	guess	they	needed	them.	So	my	mother	said,	“I	always	hoped	your	father	would	not	go	bald,	but	if	he	did,	 I	was	going	to	 look	at	how	the	stitching	was.”	 [Chuckles.]	He	never	went	bald,	so	we	never	knew	how	good	a	job—but	can	you	just	imagine?	Oh!	
He’d	 gotten	 a	 fellowship	 at	Cornell	University,	 and	 so	 they	 spent	 two	years	 there.	And	he	always	liked	to	vacation	in	the	mountains.	He	liked	the	one	month	off	just	to	defuse.	 So	 they	were	driving	 from	Cornell	 to	 the	Rocky	Mountains,	 the	Estes	Park	area,	and	at	every	college	town	he	would	stop	and	apply	for	a	job,	because	this	was	the	Depression.		




“Well,	 we’ll	 have	 to	 think	 about	 that.	 We’ll	 have	 to	 talk	 to	 the	 president	 of	 the	university,”	 et	 cetera,	 et	 cetera.	He	 said,	 “Well,	 I’ll	 be	 at	 Rocky	Mountain	National	Park,	and	when	you	decide,	please	send	a	telegram.”	
So	 one	 day	 he	went	 down	 to	 the	 park	 entrance,	 and	 there,	 pinned	 to	 the	 bulletin	board,	because	that’s	how	people	communicated	back	then,	was	a	telegram	to	F.	H.	Spedding,	saying	he’d	been	approved	for	the	job	at	Iowa	State	College.	So	that’s	how	we	ended	up	in	Ames,	Iowa.		
I	wanted	to	speak	just	a	little	bit	about	my	mother,	Ethel	Anne	MacFarlane	Spedding.	What	the	Rosie	the	Riveters	did	during	the	war	was	amazing	for	that	time	because	women	had	not	been	allowed	to	work	in	any	of	those	industries	that	manufactured	things	 like	cars	and	washing	machines,	and	then	jeeps	and	airplanes.	That’s	pretty	well	documented.	But	I’m	not	sure	how	well	documented	it	is,	the	effect	of	the	war	on	the	wives	and	mothers	that	were	keeping	the	home	front	going.	Of	course,	most	women	my	mother’s	age	weren’t	having	their	husband	gone	half	a	week,	and	my	dad	





bed	and	then	get	this	paint	out.	I’d	hear	her	rustling	out	in	the	dining	room	because	the	bedroom	was	not	very	 far	away.	 I’d	come	out	and	she	would	say,	 “Don’t	come	near	this	ladder.	Now,	don’t	come	near	this	ladder.”	I	think	she	was	afraid	of	falling	off	if	I	jiggled	it,	which	was	part	of	it,	because	I	don’t	think	she	liked	heights.	But	she	also	didn’t	want	a	can	of	paint	spilled	on	the	floor.	I	don’t	think	she’d	ever	painted	anything	 in	 her	 life.	 My	 father	 never	 painted	 anything	 in	 his	 life.	 He	 never	 did	household	things,	unless	they	were	interesting,	which	was	normal	for	the	time.	I	can	remember	a	number	of	nights	there	where	I	just	thought	this	painting	of	the	dining	room	was	fascinating.	You	could	see	the	wall	changing	from	one	color	to	another.		
My	mother	had	to	stoke	the	coal	 furnace	 in	the	basement.	 It	burned	all	during	the	day	during	the	winter	and	then	you	had	to	put	ashes	over	the	coals	at	night	in	order	to	keep	the	fire	going	until	the	morning,	unless	you	had	somebody	down	there	that	could	 shovel	 coal	 in	 every	 couple	 of	 hours.	 She	 did	 not	 like	 going	 down	 to	 the	basement	at	all	and	if	I	was	still	awake,	which	was	often	the	case,	she	took	me	down	for	company.	She	probably	also	took	me	down	because	she	needed	to	know	where	I	was	and	what	I	was	doing.	But	she	really	wanted	the	company	of	a	two-and-a-half-year-old	or	a	three-year-old.	You	could	see	she	really	didn’t	like	this	job,	but	she	did	it.	She	was	a	strong	woman.	She	did	what	she	had	to	do	and	didn’t	complain	about	it.	




But	he	was	 also	pretty	 thrifty/stingy,	 so	 there	weren’t	many	 frills	 at	 all	when	 the	kids	were	 growing	up.	There	were	 eight	 of	 them.	They	moved	 to	 various	 railroad	hubs	 and	 so	 at	 some	 point	 they	 moved	 to	 Saskatoon,	 Saskatchewan.	 Her	 oldest	brother,	Bill,	she	said,	was	really	probably	the	brightest	of	them	all,	or	as	bright	as	any	of	them,	but	he	didn’t	go	to	college	because	he	felt	he	had	to	go	to	work	to	help	supply	 the	 food	 for	 the	 family.	 He	 and	 his	 younger	 brothers	would	 fish	 in	 the—I	guess	it’s	the	Saskatoon	River;	I	don’t	know;	whatever	river	goes	through	there—to	supplement	the	food	budget.	So	he	went	to	work	at	the	local	dairy,	and	he	rose	up	through	 the	 ranks	 and	 ended	 up	 either	 a	 vice	 president	 or	 president	 of	 it,	 but	Mother	always	thought	it	was	such	a	shame	that	he	did	not	get	to	go	to	college.	





She	had	grown	up	 in	 the	middle	of	Canada.	 In	 fact,	her	mother	developed	a	goiter	because	of	the	lack	of	iodine	in	the	middle	of	a	prairie.	Where	are	you	going	to	get	fish	that	have	grown	up	in	salt	water	that	would	have	iodine	in	them?	This	was	long	before	anything	like	iodized	salt.		
Mother	 got	 her	 master’s	 degree—I’m	 not	 sure—I	 think	 at	 the	 University	 of	Saskatchewan	 (or	maybe	 Toronto)	 and	 then	 eventually	 began	 teaching	 in	 British	Columbia,	Victoria.	By	the	age	of—I	don’t	know—late	twenties,	I	think,	she	was	head	of	the	seven-member	history	department	of	that	high	school.	High	school	back	then	was	 kind	 of	 like	 junior	 college	 is	 now,	 or	 college.	 I	 believe	 she	 was	 a	 wonderful	teacher	 because	 she	 could	make	 teaching	 the	 things	 she	 was	 talking	 about	 come	alive.		




But	at	any	rate,	Mother	came	down	to	Berkeley	one	summer	because	a	friend	of	hers	wanted	 to	 take	 some	 graduate	 courses	 at	 Berkeley,	 another	 teacher,	 and	Mother	thought,	well,	 that	 sounds	 fun;	 I’ll	 see	California.	She	didn’t	know	any	courses	 she	really	wanted	to	take,	but	she	thought	she	should	learn	to	swim,	so	she	came	down	to	Berkeley	and	took	swimming	classes!	But	her	friend	had	changed	her	mind	and	didn’t	go	down	to	Berkeley,	but	Mother	followed	through	because	she	had	paid	for	her	ticket,	I	suppose,	or	else	just	wanted	to	follow	through	and	see	California.		
So	 she	 got	 off	 the	 train	 in	 Berkeley	 and	 she	 walked	 up	 and	 down	 the	 hills	 of	Berkeley,	looking	for	a	place	to	stay.	She	got	to	Mrs.	Kittredge’s	boarding	house.	Mrs.	Kittredge	only	took	male	graduate	students,	but	it	was	summer,	and	she	had	empty	rooms,	and	she	 liked	 the	 looks	of	my	mother	(Mother	was	 thirty	 then)	and	so	she	took	her	in	for	the	summer.		






Calciano:	Well,	my	father,	probably	after	being	on	the	Manhattan	Project	a	year	or	so	 realized—well,	 everybody	 realized	 that	 they	 needed	 to	 separate	 Uranium-235	from	238,	 and	 they	had	 to	have	pure	uranium	before	 they	 could	 start	 to	 separate	isotopes.	My	 father	 said	 he	 had	 graduate	 students	 and	 some	 young	 postdocs	 and	some	young	professors	at	Ames	and	he	 thought	he	could	set	up	a	production	unit	there	for	producing	the	uranium.	So	that	commuting	I	think	only	lasted	a	year	or	so.	Then	 he	 was	 still	 on	 the	 Manhattan	 Project,	 but	 he	 was	 stationed	 in	 Ames.	 And,	indeed,	 that	 campus	produced	a	huge	amount	of	pure	uranium	that	 then	could	be	sent	to	Hanford	or	Oak	Ridge	laboratories	to	get	divided	into	two	different	isotopes.4		





I	 interviewed	my	 father	 three	 years	 after	 I’d	 started	 the	Regional	History	Project,	and	then	again	a	few	years	later.	One	of	the	stories	he	told	was	that	every	once	in	a	while	 these	 big—I	 think—part	 of	 the	 process	was	 putting	metal	 into	 big	 ceramic	containers	that	they	called	bombs.	They	weren’t	bombs,	but	sometimes	there	was	an	imperfection	in	the	ceramics	and	they	would	explode.	Of	course,	the	scientists	knew	to	stay	out	of	the	way.	They	were	housed	in	a	temporary	World	War	I	building	and	was	a	rather	flimsy,	one-story	building.	When	the	containers	exploded,	they	would	blow	the	end	wall	out	where	this	lab	part	was.	So	all	the	guys	would	walk	out	and	they’d	push	the	wall	back	in.	 It	was	just	a	flimsy	wooden	structure.	One	day,	there	was	a	new	secretary	hired,	and	she	wasn’t	anywhere	near	where	this	exploded,	but	she	heard	that,	and	she	went	out,	and	she	saw	these	guys	pushing	the	wall	back,	and	she	quit	right	then.	Smart	girl,	in	her	way.	[Laughs.]	
Here’s	 another	 funny	 story	my	dad	 told	me	 in	 his	 oral	 history.	 Iowa	wasn’t	 a	 dry	state	 (there	were	 state	 liquor	 stores),	 but	 liquor	was	generally	 frowned	upon.	My	father	 had	 these	 scientists	 coming	 through	 Ames	 all	 the	 time	 during	 the	war,	 on	their	way	 from	Chicago	 to	Los	Alamos,	or	Chicago	 to	Berkeley,	and	 it	was	nice	 for	them	to	be	able	to	get	off	the	train	and,	I	imagine,	stay	in	the	local	hotel	or	whatever	for	a	day	or	so	and	stop	their	journey.	So	Mom	and	Dad	would	entertain	them.	




highway,	and	it	was	the	Lincoln	Highway.	It	went	from	New	York	all	the	way	across	down	to	San	Francisco.	I	heard,	oh,	maybe	twenty-five	years	ago,	that	there’re	only	two	states	that	people	are	from	where	they	really	always	say,	“Yay!”	when	they	hear	their	state.	One	is	Texas,	and	the	other	 is	 Iowa.	 I	 thought,	 that’s	true.	 If	 I	hear	that	somebody	from	Iowa	did	something:	“Oh,	good!”	and,	“We	were	the	first	state	west	of	the	Mississippi	to	have	a	paved,	cement	highway.	Yay!”	
But	 the	 highway	 was	 only	 eighteen	 or	 twenty	 feet	 across,	 two	 lanes,	 and	 it	 had	curved	up	edges	because	they	thought	that	would	help	prevent	erosion.	But	as	my	father	 used	 to	 complain	 later—and	 it	 stayed	 until	 probably	 the	 late	 forties,	 early	fifties—with	 these	 curbs.	But	 if	 you	wandered	 a	 little	 bit	 over	 to	 the	 right,	 or	 if	 a	truck	wandered,	the	curved	edge	would	push	your	car	or	truck	so	that	it	wanted	to	go	into	the	other	lane,	so	if	you	weren’t	really	paying	attention—	There	were	a	lot	of	accidents	that	were	caused.	






I	can	remember	when	I	was	ten,	eleven,	twelve,	thirteen,	listening	to	the	noon	news	on	the	radio.	My	parents	always	turned	on	the	news	at	noon	and	turned	on	the	news	at	six	and	at	ten.	And	the	newscasters	would	talk	about	raids	on	“key	clubs”	in	Des	Moines.	 I	 asked	 my	 parents,	 “What	 is	 a	 key	 club?”	 I	 don’t	 remember	 how	 they	explained	it,	but	basically	you	could	go	buy	your	own	bottle	of	liquor,	or	bottles,	at	the	county	seat	of	whatever	county	you	were	in	and	then	you	could	go	to	these	key	clubs,	where	they	would	put	your	bottles	into	a	locker	and	lock	it,	and	you	had	the	key.	
When	they	would	raid	key	clubs,	it’s	because	the	key	clubs	not	only	were	serving	the	kind	of	 people—mainly	 guys,	 I	 think,	 but	who	had	bought	 their	 bottles—but	 they	also	had	bottles	under	the	counter.	They’d	serve	liquor	by	the	drink	to	anybody,	but	mainly	for	travelers,	or	for	people	whose	bottle	had	run	out.	“Well,	okay,	here,	Joe.”	And	 liquor	by	 the	drink	was	 just	a	sin,	and	 it	was	against	 the	 law,	and	there	were	always	 raids	 on	 key	 clubs.	 I	 don’t	 know	when	 the	 key	 club	 business	 stopped.	 I’m	sure	it	was	going	when	I	was	ten,	maybe	eleven.	Like	a	lot	of	things,	you	don’t	notice	when	something	stops.	I	have	no	idea	when	they	stopped	making	raids	on	key	clubs.	




then	 he	would	 bounce	me	 up	 and	 down.	 I	 loved	 that.	 It	 turns	 out,	 I	 later	 learned	from	my	parents,	 that	 it	was	Edward	Teller	who	bounced	me	up	and	down	on	his	ankle.	I	just	knew	that	he	was	a	nice	guy	who	did	that.	
It	was	a	very	different,	different	time.	There	were	states	that	were	dry.	Prohibition	had	been	enacted	about	twenty-five	years	before	that,	and	then	it	had	been	repealed	in	 1929.	 But	 there	were	 still	 a	 lot	 of	 states	 that	were	 entirely	 dry.	 Iowa,	 at	 some	point,	decided	to	allow	liquor	but	just	to	our	citizens	and	just	with	your	passbook.	
Vanderscoff:	So	I’m	curious.	So	if	your	father	continued	doing	some	of	this	work	but	did	 it	 more	 locally	 in	 Ames,	 what	 about	 your	 mother?	 How	 did	 her	 work,	 her	responsibilities	change	as	the	war	wound	down,	or	did	they?	What	sorts	of	special	wartime	tasks	and	responsibilities	do	you	remember	her	having?	
Calciano:	Well,	 I	don’t	 remember	her	gardening.	My	dad	always	had	a	garden.	He	planted	corn	when	 I	was	eight,	 ten,	 and	 twelve,	 so	he	probably	was	planting	 corn	back	 then.	 I	 don’t	 remember	 if	 he	 planted	 tomatoes	 and	 so	 forth	 and	 so	 on.	Definitely,	 the	housewife	had	 to	plan	because	 there	was	 rationing.	You	 could	only	get	so	much	sugar	a	month;	you	could	only	get	so	much	meat	a	month,	and	certain	cuts.		




Holcomb	lived	across	the	street,	and	all	the	kids,	a	bunch	of	us	piled	in,	and	we	drove	around	Orchard	Drive	three	times,	yelling,	“V-E	Day!	V-E	Day!”	It	was	a	big	deal.	He	felt	like	he	could	use	his	tires	and	gas	for	this	celebration.	He	would	not	normally.	He	was	 the	 superintendent	 of	 schools.	 He	 would	 drive	 to	 work	 and	 then	 he’d	 drive	home.	He	would	never	frivolously	go	around	Orchard	Drive	three	times.	But	was	a	wondrous	occasion	and	worth	wasting	some	rubber	tire	on	and	I	still	remember	it.	
Rationing	was	very	much	part	of	the	lives	of	the	people	then.	Nobody	had	two	cars.	You	were	 lucky	 to	have	one.	Most	 of	my	 friends’	mothers	 knew	how	 to	drive.	My	mother	didn’t.	I	think	she’d	started	to	take	some	lessons	in	Ithaca	and	just	didn’t	feel	comfortable.	Because	 I	 can	 remember	 it	was	a	big	deal	when	 the	Kurtzes	 got	 two	cars:	 one	 for	 the	 dad	 to	 drive	 to	 work	 and	 the	 other	 for	Mrs.	 Kurtz	 to	 go	 to	 the	grocery	store.	






Calciano:	 Yes,	 and	 there’d	 be	 a	 quart	 of	 milk,	 so	 the	 bottle	 would	 be	 like	 this	[demonstrates],	and	then	it	would	have	a	taper	and	have	a	neck	that	was	about	like	that	[demonstrates],	and	that’s	where	the	cream	would	rise.	The	cream	was	always	up	 there,	 and	 the	 remainder	 of	 the	 milk	 down	 below.	 I	 don’t	 remember.	 I	 guess	people	shook	them.	But	there	was	no	homogenized	milk.	So	milk	was	delivered.	
What	I’m	getting	at	is	people	didn’t	have	to	go	to	grocery	stores	like	they	did	in	the	1950s	and	late	forties.	Things	were	delivered.	Mother	would	phone	the	local	grocery	store	and	place	her	order,	and	it	would	be	delivered,	and	they	kept	a	tally	of	what	she	had	ordered,	and	she	paid	once	a	month,	I	think.		
Oh,	this	has	nothing	to	do	with	the	war	years,	but	it	does	have	to	do	with	the	1940s.	When	kids	got	measles	or	mumps	or	 scarlet	 fever—I	don’t	know	 if	 they	did	 it	 for	chicken	 pox—the	 city	 health	 workers	 would	 come	 out	 and	 nail	 a	 cardboard	plaque—bigger	 than	a	piece	of	 typing	paper	but	not	much	bigger,	but	big	enough,	and	it	would	be	bright	red,	and	in	black	letters	would	say:	“MEASLES”	or	“MUMPS”	or	“SCARLET	FEVER.”	Mother	and	I	walked	a	lot.	We	also	took	the	bus	a	lot.	But	we’d	walk	along,	and	you	could	see—“Oh,	they’ve	got	a	kid	with	the	measles.”	“Oh,	I	didn’t	know	so	and	so	had	the	mumps.”	When	I	got	the	measles,	one	was	nailed	onto	our	house.		




five	 and	 a	 half	 or	 six.	 I	 didn’t	 get	 a	 sign.	 I	 guess	 they	 had	 stopped	 them.	 I	 was	indignant,	so	I	made	my	own	sign,	and	I	thought	I	wrote	“THE	MUMPS”	and	my	mom	or	dad	put	 it	on	the	outside	wall.	But	 I	 left	out	 the	“M,”	 the	second	“M,”	so	 it	read,	“MUPS.”	 [Laughs.]	But	 I	got	my	sign	up	there.	That	was	one	of	 the	 things	 that	was	different.		
Also,	hobos	would	come	by.	The	train	tracks	ran	about	a	block	away	from	our	house,	and	once	in	a	while—not	often,	but	once	in	a	while	they’d	come	knock	on	the	back	door.	They’d	stand	respectfully	a	distance	away	and	say,	“Do	you	have	any	food	you	can	spare?”	So	Mother	would	make	them	a	sandwich	and	hand	it	to	them	and	they	said,	 “Thank	 you	 very	 much.”	 It	 wasn’t	 all	 that	 often,	 but	 enough	 often	 that	 I	remember	 it.	 I’ve	 later	 learned	that	hobos—which	 is	kind	of	a	derogatory	name—they	were	people	that	had	no	jobs	and	so	they	rode	the	rails—that	they	had	various	codes,	and	on	the	curb	they	would	write	in	chalk	or	paint	a	code	if	the	woman	of	the	house	would	give	you	some	food	or	not.	So	perhaps	we	got	more	of	them	calling	at	our	house	than	the	neighbor	next	door.		
What	else	was	delivered?	I	can	remember	my	mother—when	the	boxes	of	groceries	were	delivered,	she’d	bring	it	in	and	take	the	food	out.	Then	she’d	go	out,	and	she’d	whack	 the	 box	 because	 she	 didn’t	 want	 any	 cockroaches	 getting	 in	 our	 house.	Cockroaches	 like	 dark	 places,	 so	 where	 the	 cardboard	 overlapped,	 they	 could	 be	hiding	there.	




aware	 of	 them.	We	 got	 a	 Fairway	 downtown,	which	was	 the	 first	 supermarket	 in	town.	
We	lived	in	the	downtown	area,	even	though	my	dad	worked	at	the	university,	and	there	was	about	a	two-mile	difference	between	our	house	and	the	campus.	The	two	miles	crossed	the	flood	plain	of	the	Skunk	River.	And	not	every	year,	but	every	few	years,	 the	 river	would	 overflow	 its	 banks.	 I	 can	 remember	driving	with	Mom	and	Dad	 from	our	house	 to	Campustown	and	 there	were	 three	or	 four	kids	wading	 in	this	floodwater.	My	mother	was	horrified	because	the	ground	was	uneven	and	a	kid	could	either	step	 into	a	hole,	or	 lose	their	 footing	and	drown.	 I’d	always	been	told	never	to	go	near	the	creek	that	occasionally	ran	below	our	house,	or	the	river	that	actually	was	two	blocks,	three	blocks	from	our	house.	I	didn’t	go	there	as	a	little	kid,	but	as	a	seven-,	eight-,	nine-year-old,	a	lot	of	us	would	take	the	Devil’s	Trail,	which	was	along	the	edge	of	a	bluff	next	to	the	floodplain,	but	not	next	to	the	river.		
















Calciano:	She	would	have	liked	to,	but	that	was	back	when	the	man	was	supposed	to	support	his	family,	and	I	guess	my	father	believed	in	that,	so,	no,	she	did	not	teach.	And	during	the	Depression,	I	don’t	know	if	she	could	have	gotten	a	teaching	job,	but	probably	 she	 could	 have	 because	 of	 all	 her	 experience	 up	 in	Victoria.	No.	 “A	man	supported	 his	 family.”	 That’s	 one	 reason	 she	 never	 learned	 to	 drive,	 because	 she	didn’t	have	to.	She	wasn’t	going	to	any	job.	It’s	a	shame,	because	I	know	she	was	a	wonderful	teacher	because	she	taught	me	a	lot.	Something	would	come	up,	and	she	would	explain	it	to	me.	I	still	remember	to	this	day	that	Charlemagne	was	crowned	by	the	Pope	as	Holy	Roman	Emperor	on	Christmas	Day,	800	A.D.	You	can	look	that	up.	I	know	I’m	right.	[Laughs.]		





Calciano:	My	father	said,	“There	I	was,	behind	the	Murphy	bed.”	“Well,	hello,	Mrs.	so	and	 so.	 Come	 on	 in.	 Would	 you	 like	 some	 tea?”	 [Chuckles.]	 That	 was	 one	 of	 my	father’s	stories	that	he	loved	to	tell.	I	don’t	know.	Well,	I	will	probably	think	of	other	things	that	I	maybe	should	have	mentioned.	I’ll	jot	them	down	if	I	do.	
Vanderscoff:	Sure.	









Mrs.	Wagner’s	butter,	according	to	Fred	Wagner,	and	I	believe	it.	By	the	time	I	came	along,	it	was	just	the	old	corner	groceries	that	were	willing	to	run	a	charge	account.	Even	when	I	was	first	married,	you	had	to	pay	at	the	supermarket	line,	of	course,	but	if	you	forgot	your	purse,	they	would	give	you	a	“counter	check,”	and	you	could	just	fill	it	out,	“Pay	to	Safeway”	or	whatever,	such	and	so,	and	sign	your	name	and	print	it,	 and	maybe	a	phone	number,	and	as	 long	as	 it	 said	 “Pay	 to	 the	order	of,”	 it	was	legal	tender.	








important.	She	still	didn’t	feel	it	was	a	good	idea	to	have	a	television	set,	so	for	the	first	 couple	 or	 three	 years	 she	 would	 always	 do	 her	 ironing	 whenever	 she	 was	watching	 television	 and	 watched	 only	 serious	 things	 like	 the	 Army-McCarthy	hearings.	But	also	there	were	some	Sunday	night,	Sunday	afternoon	shows.	Oh,	You	
Are	 There.	 I	 don’t	 remember	 that	 they	 did	 Charlemagne,	 but	 if	 they	 did,	 it	 would	show	Charlemagne	in	a	big	battle,	or	it	could	show	Abraham	Lincoln	chopping	wood	or	splitting	rails.	What’s	My	Line?	 I	don’t	know	if	 that	was	on	that	early,	1954.	We	didn’t	watch	TV	a	 lot,	but	by	 the	 time	 I	was	 in	high	school,	 I	would	watch	 it	a	 fair	amount.	I	would	do	my	homework	to	it	in	the	evening.	It’s	not	ideal,	but	it	worked	for	me.	I	guess	my	parents	didn’t	object	too	much.	
Air	conditioning.	I	remember	lots	of	hot	nights	when	the	screened	windows	would	be	open	and	I’d	be	in	the	bedroom,	supposed	to	be	asleep,	but	I	just	never	went	to	sleep.	And	the	June	bugs,	which	are	beetles—they	would	come	out	 from	wherever	they’d	been	spending	their	larval	years	and	they’d	bat	against	the	screen.	





Oh,	and	that’s	something	else	that	I	remember	from	back	then.	I	was	telling	this	to	a	friend;	she	couldn’t	believe	it.	Our	meters	for	water	and	electricity	and	so	forth	were	in	the	basement,	because	you	couldn’t	have	that	meter	up	on	the	surface	because	it	would	freeze	in	the	winter.	Back	then,	nobody	would	lock	their	doors.	If	I	was	in	the	kitchen,	 I’d	hear	 this	 loud—and	my	mother	would	hear	 it—a	 loud	knock:	KNOCK,	KNOCK,	KNOCK.	And	the	back	door	would	open.	“Meter	man!”	And	he’d	walk	in,	and	he’d	go	down	the	stairs	and	read	the	meter,	and	then	he’d	come	back	upstairs	and	go	out	and	shut	 the	door.	 I	don’t	 remember	 that	he	said	goodbye	or	anything,	but	he	would	always	announce,	“Meter	man!”	He	went	into	every	house	in	town.	He	did	his	route;	and	others	did	 theirs,	but	 that	was	 just	normal,	 for	somebody	to	open	your	door	and	go	down	in	your	basement.	
So	anyway,	shifting	from	coal	to	oil	they	did	when	I	was	about	eight,	and	that	was	a	big	deal	because	coal	was	dirty.	Not	that	oil’s	perfect.	Where	the	coal	had	been,	we	got	two	great	big	oil	tanks.	I	don’t	remember	how	they	got	filled,	but	obviously	they	did.	I’m	not	certain	when,	or	if,	we	got	air-conditioning.	
Education	




Calciano:	 Well,	 I	 can	 remember	 that	 for	 kindergarten,	 before	 the	 school	 year	started,	mothers	took	us	to	the	school	 for	an	examination.	There	was	a	big	double	classroom.	 They	 set	 up	 cubicles	 with	 sheets	 or	 whatever	 and	 we	 were	 given	physicals	and	weighed	and	measured.	I	can	remember	that	I	saw	Joe	Everts	naked	through	a	gap	in	one	of	those	sheets	[chuckles]	that	hadn’t	been	pulled	up.		
And	 then	we	had	morning	kindergarten	or	afternoon	kindergarten.	My	parents,	of	course,	 opted	 for	 afternoon,	 which	 suited	 me	 fine.	 I	 don’t	 remember	 very	 much	about	 kindergarten,	 except	 it	was	 a	 pleasant	 experience.	 I	 hadn’t	 been	 to	 nursery	school.	 I	had	been	 to	Sunday	school	 for	a	while	at	 the	Presbyterian	church,	which	was	out	in	Campustown,	when	I	was	four.	
I	remember	fifth	grade,	Mrs.	Knudston,	I	think—and	she	was	teaching	us	geography,	and	she	had	a	map	of	the	United	States.	I	knew	where	Iowa	was,	but	the	rest	of	the	world	 was	 something	 else—whereas	 kids	 now—well,	 they	 still	 don’t	 know	 the	names	 of	 all	 the	 states	 until	 they	 have	 to	memorize	 them.	 But	 boy,	 they	 know	 so	many	things	from	cartoons	and	from	television	and	I	suppose	even	from	the	game	things.	






Calciano:	 Okay.	 Well,	 back	 in	 the	 days	 of	 slide	 rules	 and	 so	 forth,	 there	 was	logarithm	paper,	and	it	had	a	whole	bunch	of	lines,	and	I	guess	the	lines	were	going	like	this	[demonstrates],	because	up	in	the	left-hand	corner	would	be	a	big	square,	and	 then	 below	 and	 next	 to	 the	 first	 square	 would	 be	 slightly	 smaller	 squares,	smaller,	smaller,	smaller.	And	then	all	these	little	squares,	until	the	tiny	square	at	the	lower	right	of	the	paper.	That’s	what	I	remember.	You’ll	have	to	look	up	a	piece	of	logarithm	paper	 and	 see.	But	 there	was	a	political	 cartoon	 that	 said,	 “This	 is	New	England’s	idea	of	the	United	States:	Here	are	the	important	states,	up	on	the	top	left	quarter	of	the	paper.”	
Vanderscoff:	[Chuckles.]	









Calciano:	Okay.	Ohio	had	a	big	 football	 team	at	 that	 time,	 and	a	person	 said,	 “Oh,	yeah,	that’s	the	state	with	the	good	football	team.”	No,	because	Iowa’s	was	terrible	then.	“That’s	Ohio.”	But	at	least	they	kind	of	knew	the	names	of	some	states,	but	not	like	they	knew	Europe.		
Elementary	School	





course,	 I	 liked	 history	 just	 because	my	mother	was	 always	 telling	me	 interesting	things	 about	 history.	 And	 when	 we	 traveled	 West,	 we	 always	 stopped	 at	 the	roadside	markers.	There’d	be	a	pullout	area,	and	you	could	read	that	that	was	where	Custer’s	 last	 stand	 was	 held,	 or	 this	 was	 where	 so	 and	 so	 crossed	 the	Whatever	River.	
In	 junior	 high,	 I	 noticed	 that	 the	 history	 classes	were	 often	 taught	 by	 the	 football	coach	or	the	basketball	coach,	because	they	had	to	teach	some	subject	and	history	would	be	easy	to	teach.	They	just	had	to	stay	a	chapter	ahead	of	us,	which,	 for	the	most	part,	 is	what	 they	did.	So	 it	was	not	a	very	exciting	or	enriching	exposure	 to	history,	but	I	didn’t	think	anything	was	lacking.	I	just	read	my	chapter	and	then	we’d	have	a	test	on	it.	
Actually,	in	eighth	grade	I	had	one	of	my	best	teachers,	Miss	McCormack.	She	made	the	history	alive.	My	father	was	scheduled	to	do	a	two-	or	three-week	speaking	tour	through	the	Southern	states	that	spring.	They	were	going	to	have	to	take	me	out	of	school	and	they	talked	to	her	and	she	said,	“Oh,	don’t	worry	about	it.	She’ll	catch	up	in	no	 time	and	she’s	going	 to	 learn	a	 lot	more	history	going	 through	 the	Southern	states	than	she	would	ever	learn	in	three	weeks	here.”	She	was	right.		





That’s	mostly	what	I	remember	up	through	ninth	grade,	because	in	our	system	the	junior	high	went	through	ninth	grade,	and	then	you	went	over	to	high	school	for	ten,	eleven,	 twelve.	 In	 tenth	 grade	 I	 had	 a	marvelous	 teacher	 for	world	 history,	 a	Mr.	Gates,	and	he	was	also	the	debate	club	coach.		
Vanderscoff:	So	one	thing	that	 I’m	curious	about:	you	mentioned,	when	you	were	talking	about	your	Latin	class	 in	 junior	high,	 that	 it	was	expected	 for	 those	of	you	who	were	on	the	academic	track.	So	would	you	mind	talking	about	your	awareness	that	you	were	on	that	academic	track?	
Calciano:	Well,	I	always	knew	I	was	going	to	go	to	college.	I	mean,	my	parents	said,	“When	you	go	to	college.”	Not	“if.”	And	most	of	the	kids	in	my	classes—and	I	was	in	the	downtown	part,	not	the	Campustown—most	of	them	expected	to	go	to	college.	College	had	been	pretty	rare	before	the	war,	but	with	the	G.I.	Bill,	a	lot	of	their	dads	had	been	able	to	go	and	get	an	education,	and	their	mothers	might	have	or	might	not	have,	but	the	kids	pretty	much	expected	to	go	to	college.	Most	of	them	expected	to	go	to	Iowa	State	because	it	was	right	there	and	you	could	live	at	home,	and	I	think	most	of	them	did	go	to	Iowa	State.	





When	I	got	to	senior	high,	again,	most	of	us	were	on	the	college	track.	And	my	class	was	 a	 really	 “good	 class”6	 in	 that	 there	 were	 a	 lot	 of	 us	 that	 were	 interested	academically.		




dictatorships.	 And	 obviously	 Adolf	 Hitler	 and	 Benito	 Mussolini,	 you	 had	 on	 the	Reactionary	 side.	Oh!	And	 I	 realized	 that	 that’s	what	people	mean	when	 they	 talk	about,	“He’s	 leaning	towards	the	left	or	he’s	 leaning	towards	the	right”—I	mean,	 it	just	 made	 everything	 clear.	 When	 did	 you	 learn	 that	 left	 meant	 Democratic	 or	Liberal	or	Socialist	and	that	right	meant	Republican	or	Conservative?	
Vanderscoff:	 I	don’t	 remember	because	 there	wasn’t	a	 lot	of	politics	 talked	 in	my	house	growing	up.	Given	the	larger	context	of	American	politics,	and	then	the	Cold	War	going	on,	ratcheting	up,	I’m	curious	about	your	family,	growing	up,	how	aware	you	were	of	politics.	
Calciano:	 I	 think	 I’ll	 have	 some	 interesting	 answers	 to	 that.	 But	 in	 the	meantime,	when	did	you—you	didn’t	talk	much	politics,	but	when	did	you	really	grasp	what	is	meant,	“He’s	Leftist,	he’s	rightist”?	
Vanderscoff:	I’d	suspect	junior	high	or	maybe	early	high	school.	I	couldn’t	pin	it	to	a	particular	moment	or	event,	but	it	would	have	been	a	little	bit	later.	





He	 had	 a	 lot	 of—he’d	 call	 them	 “fights”—maybe	 heated	 discussions—with	 the	college	administration.	It	was	funny.	It	was	a	federal	 laboratory,	but	it	was	housed	on	 the	 Iowa	 State	 campus.	 And	 so	 Dad’s	 salary	 could	 never	 be	 higher	 than	 the	president’s,	 even	 though	 the	 federal	 government	 wanted	 to	 pay	 him	 quite	 a	 bit	more,	but	it	could	not	be	higher—because	he	held	professorships	in	chemistry	and	physics,	 and	 you	 can’t	 have	 a	 professor	 getting	 more	 than	 the	 president—even	though	he	was	also	director	of	the	Ames	Laboratory.		





When	 I	 was	 nine	 in	 1948,	 there	was	 the	 Dewey-Truman	 election.	 Iowa	was	 very	Republican	 then.	 They	 held	 a	mock	 election	 in	 civics	 class.	We	were	 supposed	 to	write	whether	we	wanted	Dewey	or	Truman	on	a	piece	of	paper	and	put	it	in	a	box.	It	was	 a	 secret	 ballot.	 I	 thought	 I	would	 be	 the	 only	 one	writing	 down	Truman.	 I	could	 not	 let	 it	 out	 of	 the	 house	 that	my	 father	 and	mother	 thought	 Truman	 had	been	doing	a	pretty	good	job	and	Dewey	seemed	more	like	a	stuffed	shirt.	So	I	said,	“No,	I	won’t	vote.”	I	abstained.	I	would	not	vote	in	that	election.	
It	turned	out	about	nine	of	the	kids	voted	for	Truman,	and	twenty	voted	for	Dewey,	but	 I	 didn’t	 know	 that.	 I	 thought	 I’d	 be	 the	 only	 one,	 because	 when	 an	 area	 is	primarily	of	one	party,	those	people	talk	all	the	time,	and	the	people	who	favor	the	other	 party	 tend	 not	 to.	 So	 I	 didn’t	 know	 there	was	 anybody	 else	 that	might	 like	Truman.	




car	in	the	South,	but	you	didn’t	hear	many	people	defending	Truman.	In	hindsight,	he	did	 a	pretty	 good	 job	 for	 a	 guy	who	 really	was	 just	 thrust	 into	 the	presidency,	didn’t	even	know	about	the	Manhattan	Project.	
So	 yes,	 they	definitely	had	political	 opinions.	But	 I	 definitely	was	 raised	not	 to	be	political	outside	the	house.	I	was	part	of	what	was	called	the	“silent	generation,”	the	kids	who	went	to	college	in	the	late	fifties	and	early	sixties.	I	wouldn’t	sign	petitions.	One	of	the	reasons	was	because	the	Army-McCarthy	hearings	really	affected	me.	It	was	1954,	so	I	was	fourteen.	That’s	when	we	got	the	television	because	my	mother	wanted	to	listen	to	the	hearings.	And	if	it	was	on	when	I	was	home,	I	would	listen,	too.	








have	 here	 all	 this	 stuff”—about	 how	many	 Communists,	 he	 claimed,	 were	 in	 the	State	Department	now.	There	was	nothing	on	those	papers.	Maybe	it	was	typing,	but	he	 was	 very	 dogmatic,	 and	 he	 was	 badgering,	 and	 he	 had	 these	 papers.	 He	 was	always	waving	the	papers.	
And	they’d	ask,	“Did	you	or	did	you	not	join	the	Communist	Party	when	you	were	a	freshman	at	Yale?”	or	wherever.	 “Well,	 yes,	 I	did,	but	 I	wasn’t	 a	Communist.	 I	 just	was	interested	in	what	they—”	Well,	“Why	did	you	join?”	“Well,	you	joined.	You	are	a	Communist—”	I	mean,	it	was	just	terrible.	Things	that	these	thirty-	and	forty-year-old	people	that	were	working	in	government	positions	or	on	staffs	of	senators	and	so	forth	or—but	mainly	he	was	after	rooting	out	“Communists”	in	the	government.		







Several	hundred	of	us,	 at	 least,	 crowded	around	Harvard	President	Nathan	Marsh	Pusey’s	 house.	 I	 don’t	 know	 how	 I	 heard	 about	 it.	 I	 don’t	 know	why	 I	 was	 there	because	 it’s	a	mile	 from	where	 the	Radcliffe	dorms	were,	but	a	whole	bunch	of	us	had	gone,	and	there	were	all	these	Harvard	guys.	But	it	was	the	Harvard	guys	that	were	 really	 upset	 because	 the	 decision	 had	 been	 made	 to	 not	 give	 Harvard	graduates	that	year	or	any	year	in	the	future	the	big	sheepskin	diploma	written	in	Latin,	and	then	signed	by	Pusey.	Radcliffe	was	still	going	to	keep	it,	so	I	have	one	of	those	 nice	 big	 things,	 and	 I’m	 “Marium	 Annum	 Elizabethum	 Speddingum”	 or	something	like	that,	on	my	diploma	that	hangs	on	my	office	wall.		




yes,	 that	 got	 lots	 of	 people	 interested,	 of	 course,	 but	 there	 was	 no	 civil	 rights	movement	back	then.	
Vanderscoff:	Sure.	
Calciano:	I	like	to	think	that	had	there	been,	I	would	have	been	one	of	the	ones	that	would	be—I	don’t	think	I	would	have	considered	going	South,	but	I	could	see	that	I	might	have	sat	at	a	 lunch	counter	or	something	with	a	black	friend,	classmate.	But	the	opportunity	just	wasn’t	there.	
Of	the	Harvard	years,	I—it	was	probably	freshman	year.	I	was	more	naive	freshman	year	 than	 I	 was	 when	 I	 was	 a	 sophomore,	 and	 I	 was	 still	 pretty	 naive	 as	 a	sophomore.	 We	 had	 these	 big	 reading	 assignments	 in	 social	 science,	 and	 it	 was	getting	towards	the	end	of	the	semester,	and	I	began	to	think:	I	better	start	getting	some	 of	 this	 stuff	 read.	 I	 had	 to	 go	 into	 Boston	 for	 something,	 and	 I	 knew	 I’d	 be	riding	 on	 the	 subway,	 and	 there’s	 a	 good	 time	 to	 read.	 So	 I	 was	 reading	 my	assignment.	I	kind	of	noticed	that	people	were	kind	of	paying	more	attention	to	me	than	normal.	





So	 it	was	 no	 big	 deal	 to	 go	 down	 to	 the	 railroad	 tracks.	 The	 big	 East-West	 trains	came	through.	Truman	was	on	one	of	his	whistle	stop	campaigns,	and	so	we	stopped	and	 saw	 him.	 And	 then	 during	 the	 Eisenhower	 election,	 our	 whole	 school	 went	down	 to	 see	 Eisenhower.	 He	 wasn’t	 president	 yet;	 he	 was	 campaigning.	 But	everybody	was	Republican,	so	of	course	the	whole	school	went	down	to	see	him.	I	think	we	marched	in	a	parade	with	him.	I	can’t	quite	remember.	It	wasn’t	a	whistle	stop.	I	remember	the	whole	school	went,	wherever	it	was.	In	a	bus	or	something.		




I	don’t	know	whether	I’m	just	affected	by	television,	but	I	have	the	sense	that	in	a	lot	of	 Irish	 families,	 at	 least	 the	more	 educated,	 wealthier	 ones,	 the	 six	 kids	 and	 the	parents	would	sit	around	the	dining	room	table,	and	they	would	all	talk.	And	if	you	notice,	quite	a	large	percentage	of	our	political	commentators	and	“talking	heads”	or	whatever	on	television,	both	the	conservative—and	William	F.	Buckley	[Jr.],	I	think	he	was	raised	in	a	Catholic	family.	And,	oh,	Chris—he	does	Hardball.	I	tend	to	watch	that	from	time	to	time.	He’s	on	the	liberal	side.	
Vanderscoff:	Matthews?	




Religion	was	very	different	back	then	in	my	childhood.	And,	while	the	South	had	lots	of	 terrible	 treatment	 of	 the	 blacks,	 I	 didn’t	 sense	 that	we	 did	 in	 Ames,	 Iowa.	 But	there	were	almost	no	black	families.	There	was	one	kid	who	was	black,	who	was	in	my	 classes	 during	 junior	 high.	 They	 must	 have	 moved	 away	 before	 high	 school	because	 I	don’t	 remember	him	 there.	He	 could	 really	play	 the	piano	and	he	 could	play	jazz,	and	we	liked	listening	to	him.	He	wouldn’t	do	it	very	often.	But	he	never	went	to	the	dances	or	anything,	never	seemed	to	intermingle	much.	I	don’t	think	it	was	that	he	was	forbidden	to	by	all	of	us	white	kids.	I	think	it	was	more	that	he	felt	he	 better	 not	 cross	 the	 color	 line.	 His	 dad,	 I	 think,	 was	 custodian	 at	 one	 of	 the	schools.	I’m	not	quite	sure.	I	wasn’t	raised	with	any	prejudice	against	blacks	at	all.		
I	remember	I	had	a	friend	who	moved	in	when	I	was,	oh,	about	ninth	grade,	and	she	was	Jewish.	She	mentioned	that	they	would	go	to	Des	Moines	for	temple.	I	found	this	interesting	and	she	would	describe	that.	And	I’d	tell	her	what	Methodists	did,	as	far	as	 I	 knew.	 I	 went	 to	 the	 church,	 but	 I	 [chuckles]	 didn’t	 know	 too	 much	 about	anything.	But	I	remember	thinking,	gee,	she	has	to	go	all	the	way	to	Des	Moines	to	go	to	temple.	I	wonder	how	Jewish	boys	and	Jewish	girls	ever	meet	enough	other	Jews	to	 find	 somebody	 to	 marry.	 Now,	 that’s	 how	 naïve	 I	 was.	 [Chuckles.]	 I	 quickly	learned	when	I	went	to	college	that	there	are	some	cities	that	have	a	 lot	of	 Jewish	population.	She	was	a	lovely,	lovely	girl.	And	beautiful.	And	I	thought,	gee,	I	wonder	if	she’ll	have	trouble	finding	a	husband.	




marry.”	 They	 never	 said	 that,	 but	 the	whole	 society	 that	 I	was	 in	 said	 that.	 I	 just	assumed	that	I	would	meet	somebody	in	college	and	get	married.	The	joke	was	that	a	lot	of	women	at	Iowa	State	went	there	to	get	their	M.R.S.	degree,	their	“missus.”	
So	I	followed	the	path.	I	got	engaged	in	college	and	married.	I’ve	had	three	nice	kids	from	the	deal.	
I	told	my	son-in-law	here	in	Pasadena—he	is	half	Irish—I	thought	he	was	all	Irish,	but	 half	 Irish,	 and	 likes	 all	 things	 Irish,	 just	 like	 I	 like	 all	 things	 Scottish.	 I	 said,	“About	the	only	prejudice	that	I	grew	up	with	at	all	was	against	the	Irish.”	He	kind	of	looked	 at	me.	 I	 said,	 “Well,	 remember,	my	mother	was	 Scottish.	 Her	 father	 came	over	from	Scotland.	Her	mother’s	parents	came	over	from	Scotland	over	to	Canada.”	Scotland	was	strongly	Protestant.	And	they	did	not	 like	the	Irish,	and	the	Irish	did	not	like	the	Scots.		
I	 remember	 Mother	 being	 very	 proud	 of	 the	 Scots.	 You	 know,	 “We	 fought	 the	English,	and	we	fought	them,	and	we	fought	them.	And	the	Irish	just	let	the	English	roll	over	them.”	Well,	that’s	not	entirely	fair.	Yes,	England	did	conquer	Ireland,	but	Ireland	 was	 pretty	 much	 flat	 land,	 for	 a	 good	 part,	 and	 Scotland	 had	 hills	 and	mountain	valleys.	And	you	see	movies,	Braveheart	and	so	forth.	The	Scots	really	did	not	want	to	be	dominated	by	the	English	at	all.	





But	I	would	say	I	was	basically	raised	without	prejudice,	which	is	a	nice	thing	to	be.	I	know	that	 some	kids	 in	 Iowa	were	raised	 to	hate	Democrats,	but	 it	 just	wasn’t	an	issue.	There	was	Catholic	church,	Catholic	grade	school	up	through	the	eighth	grade.	They	joined	us	at	the	main	junior	high	for	ninth	grade.	We	became	friends	with	the	Catholic	girls	and	became	a	big	group,	and	somebody	got	 the	 idea	we	should	visit	each	 other’s	 churches,	 which	 I	 thought	 was	 a	 neat	 idea.	 I	 was	 Methodist	 at	 that	point,	 and	we	 as	 a	 group	went	 to	 the	 Congregational	 church,	 and	we	went	 to	 the	Catholic	church,	and	to	the	Lutheran	church.	But	the	Catholic	girls	were	not	allowed	to	 go	 to	 any	 of	 the	 Protestant	 churches.	 Their	 priest	 told	 them	 they’d	 be	excommunicated	if	they	did.	That’s	the	kind	of	dividing	line	that	there	was.	




He	 had	 no	 particular	 religion.	 He	 had	 been	 raised	 Methodist,	 I	 think,	 and	 the	Methodists	were	very	strict	back	in	the	first	decade	of	the	twentieth	century.	He	and	his	Uncle	Albert,	who	was	three	weeks	younger	than	he	was,	were	playing	cards	on	a	Sunday,	and	they	got	caught,	and	they	really	got	walloped	for	it	because	you	didn’t	do	that.	And	no	dancing,	no	anything	in	some	Methodist	churches	back	then.	Church	was	a	much	bigger	part	of	a	lot	of	people’s	lives	back	then	and	you	can	still	see	it	in	the	evangelical	churches	and	there	are	also	a	 lot	of	Presbyterians,	Methodists,	and	others	who	are	very	active	 in	 their	 church.	They’re	very	 interested	 in	 it.	But	back	then	if	you	were	Lutheran,	you	were	Lutheran,	and	if	you	were	Methodist,	you	were	Methodist.	
Vanderscoff:	But	did	you	have	that	sense	growing	up?	










Calciano:	Religion	was	a	much	more	all-encompassing	thing	for	people	then.	Could	you	 be	 close	 friends	 with	 folks	 from	 a	 different	 church,	 somebody	 in	 a	 different	Protestant	 religion?	 “Okay.”	 “Catholic?	 “Oh,	well,	 I	 don’t	 know.”7	 Jewish	 just	didn’t	seem	to	come	into	the	picture	much,	in	Ames,	at	least,	although	there	certainly	were	Jews	on	 the	 faculty	at	 Iowa	State,	 I	 think	even	 in	 the	 forties.	Well,	 I	know	because	there	were	 three	 professors	 that	 achieved	 the	 position	 of	 being	 a	member	 of	 the	National	Academy	of	Sciences.	And	to	come	from	a	cow	college,	as	the	state	colleges	were	 called,	 from	 an	 aggie	 school,	 to	 even	 have	 one	 scientist	 on	 the	 faculty	 that	would	make	it	to	the	National	Academy	was	pretty	amazing.	But	all	three	men	had	kind	of	 landed	at	 Iowa	State,	 I	 think,	during	the	Depression.	 I	know	my	father	did,	and	I	believe	one	of	the	men	had	been	brought	up	Jewish.	
You	 never	 said	 you	 were	 “nothing.”	 You	 were	 always	 something:	 Lutheran,	Catholic—	Yes,	that’s	why	when	the	atheist	who	brought	the	lawsuit	about	prayers	in	schools	in	the	1960s,8	schools	shouldn’t	teach	religion,	Madalyn	Murray	O’Hair—she	 was	 an	 atheist,	 and	 I	 thought,	 my	 God!	 Do	 people	 ever	 tell	 people	 if	 they’re	atheist?	It	was	that	kind	of	mind-set.	This	was	in	the	early	sixties.	I	was	an	adult.	





But	also,	one	reason	a	Protestant	would	never	marry	a	Catholic	(although	a	lot	did)	was	because	you	had	to	promise	to	raise	your	children	Catholic,	and	there	was	no	getting	 around	 it.	 Now	 I	 think	 you	 still	 have	 to	 somewhat	 promise,	 because	 my	grandkids	up	north	are	exposed	to	the	Catholic	Church,	but	their	dad	doesn’t	have	to	go.	And	they	certainly	never	went	to	Sunday	school,	or	at	least	not	regularly,	I	don’t	think.	 The	 family	 here	 is	 reasonably	 active	 in	 the	 Catholic	 church,	 but	 I	 think	 it’s	partly	because	they	like	the	Catholic	school	that	that	church	has,	and	it’s	hard	to	get	your	kids	into	it,	so	it	behooves	you	to	be	a	good	parishioner.	
Catholic	girls	 couldn’t	attend	our	churches,	even	 to	see	what	 they	were	 like.	 I	 still	haven’t	 figured	 out	 why	 my	 dad	 was	 worried	 about	 me	 going	 to	 the	 Lutheran	church.	But	I	 thought	about	 it	some,	and	you’ve	got	to	remember	that	the	Catholic	and	Protestant	divide	in	Europe	caused	wars	for	centuries,	and	people	who	were	in	a	Catholic	country,	or	a	Catholic	portion	of	a	country,	really	just	thought	Protestants	were—well,	they	were	heretics,	first	of	all.	They	were	all	going	to	go	to	Hell.	And	the	Protestants	 all	 thought	 the	 Catholics	 were—blah,	 blah,	 blah,	 blah.	 So	 it	 was	 very	deep	rooted.	




everybody.	 And	 then	 those	 genocides	 in	 Yugoslavia—at	 least	 the	 Scottish	 and	English—well,	the	Irish	got	defeated	by	England.	I	don’t	know	what	all	went	on	then,	probably	 not	 very	 nice,	 but	 by	 the	 mid-twentieth	 century,	 neither	 Scotland	 nor	England	had	any	problem,	active	hostility,	with	each	other.	I	mean,	personally	they	might	not	like	the	other	as	a	category,	but—9	
So	 it’s	 not	 so	 strange	 that,	 since	 my	 grandfather	 had	 come	 over	 from	 Scotland	probably	 in	1880,	when	he	was	a	young	man,	 and	my	mother’s	 grandparents	had	come	 over,	 and	 so	 her	 mother	 was	 first	 generation,	 and	 my	 mom	 was	 second	generation,	some	of	those	prejudices	carried	on	down	to	my	mother’s	generation.	It	lessened	 as	 years	went	 on.	My	mother	 told	me	her	 older	 sister	 fell	 in	 love	with	 a	very	 intelligent,	handsome,	bright	guy,	but	he	was	Catholic,	and	she	was	wrestling	with	the	idea	of	whether	she	could	marry	a	Catholic	or	not.	When	he	went	to	Rome	and	was	so	happy	that	he	was	able	to	kiss	the	Pope’s	ring,	she	just	said,	“I	can’t	do	it.”	So	she	broke	it	off.	So	that’s	how	deep-seated	some	of	this	stuff	went.	
College	Years	







Calciano:	Well,	I	knew	that	they	always	wanted	me	to	go	elsewhere	to	college,	that	being	raised	in	Iowa	is	fine	but,	“you	should	experience	other	parts	of	the	country.”	I	kind	of	think	that	they	felt	I’d	also	get	a	better	education,	because	what	I	applied	to	was	Radcliffe	 and	Stanford.	Then	Mother	 got	worried	 that	 I’d	 only	 applied	 to	 two	colleges,	and	she	said,	“Well,	you	better	apply	to	Wellesley	College,	too.”	I	said,	“Well,	the	deadline	passed.”	She	said,	“Well,	you	better	do	it.”	So	I	filled	out	the	application	and	sent	it	in	to	Wellesley.	And	I	got	into	all	three.	 	
But	back	to	what	my	parents’	expectations	were—I	can	remember	that	when	Mom	and	Dad	were	building	their	house	that	overlooks	the	ravine,	 it	was	on	a	cost-plus	contract,	and	it	was	supposed	to	come	in	around	thirty	thousand,	and	it	kept	going	plus	and	plus.	I	think	it	came	in	around	forty,	forty-four	thousand	or	something.	And	on	 a	 professor’s	 salary	 in	 1955	 or	 ’56,	 that	 was	 a	 push,	 and	 Dad	 was	 concerned	about	 it.	He	 could	do	 it,	 but	he	worried	 if	he	died,	what	would	happen,	 and	 so	 he	said,	“If	I	die,	you	get	yourself	through	college.	No	ifs	or	ands	or	buts.	You	can	do	it	yourself,	and	you	just	make	sure	you	get	through.”	I	said,	“Yes,	okay.	I	will.”	




“you	get	yourself	 through	college.”	That	was	a	 real	definite	 sentence.	He	meant	 it!	Because	 he	 was	 really	 worried	 that	 he’d	 taken	 on	 more	 expense	 than	 he	 should	have.	And,	of	course,	the	Depression	had	affected	everybody	in	that	generation	very	much.	
They	wanted	me	to	apply	to	the	East	Coast	and	West	Coast.	I	guess	they	suggested	Radcliffe	and	Stanford,	or	maybe	 the	counselor	said	 that,	or	maybe	 friends.	 It	was	probably	 my	 parents	 who	 said	 Stanford	 would	 be	 good	 on	 the	 West	 Coast	 and	Radcliffe	would	be	good	on	the	East	Coast.		
I	know	my	father	had	always	felt	that	not	having	gone	to	an	Eastern	college	held	him	back,	and	he	was	very	pleased	when	he	got	into	the	National	Academy	because	they	didn’t	 accept	 very	 many	 scientists	 from	 the	 Midwest.	 There	 was	 this	 East	 Coast	attitude	 that	 “we	 are	 the	 important	 universities.”	After	 the	war,	 it	 changed	 rather	rapidly,	 but	 not	 until	 about	 the	 1950s	 or,	 beyond	 then,	 because	 so	 much	 good	science	was	coming	out	of	Stanford	and	Berkeley	and	UCLA	by	then.	
Vanderscoff:	 So	 is	 your	 sense	 that	 you	 picked	 these	 places	 because	maybe	 your	father	had	heard	about	them?		




But	 I	 just	 can’t	 happen	 to	 remember	 why	 I	 chose	 those	 two.	 It	 was	 my	 choice.	Stanford	sounded	very	interesting	to	me,	and	I	thought:	Well,	okay,	Harvard.	It	was	Radcliffe,	but—I	wish	I’d	had	the	chance	to	visit	each	of	them.	I	would	have	picked	Stanford	in	a	flash.	Oh,	absolutely!	Harvard	was	not—	
Vanderscoff:	In	retrospect,	why	do	you	think	that—Palo	Alto	over	Cambridge?	
Calciano:	Well,	remember	that	three	months	after	I	graduated	from	Radcliffe,	I	was	a	graduate	student	at	Stanford.	My	God,	I	looked	around.	Everybody	looked	healthy!	Everybody	 looked	 happy!	 It	 was	 just	 night	 and	 day	 from	Harvard,	 where	 people,	particularly	in	the	winter,	were	hunched	down	with	their	heavy	coats	around	them.	The	 premed	 students	 were	 always	 scowling	 and	 studying.	 It	 was	 pleasant	 in	 the	dormitory,	 the	women—the	girls—(we	were	“girls”	back	then)	all	 interacted.	That	was	very	nice.	





Vanderscoff:	 So,	 given	 that	 you	 didn’t	 have	 that	 information	 about	 the	 people,	about	the	place,	the	context,	why	do	you	think	that	you	decided—	
Calciano:	 I	 wrestled	with	 it,	 and	 I	 wrestled	with	 it,	 and	 I	 knew	 that	 secretly	my	parents	 really	 wanted	 me	 to	 go	 East,	 or	 at	 least	 I’m	 pretty	 sure	 my	 dad	 did.	 I	thought:	Well,	I	don’t	know,	either	one.	Dad	thought,	as	I	said,	that	if	he	had	been	at	one	of	the	Eastern	colleges	for	his	undergraduate,	he	would	have	been	recognized	as	a	scientist	much	more	quickly.	Who	knows,	because	he	certainly	did	get	recognized	early,	as	I	told	you,	the	best	science	work	by	a	chemist	under	thirty.	
Vanderscoff:	Right.	





book,	going	out	and	studying	in	the	car.	He	was	quiet,	but	you	just	didn’t	go	into	a	university	library	with	a	baby.	It	just	was	not	done.	I	don’t	know	if	they	would	have	thrown	me	out	 if	he	was	 crying,	but	 I	would	 certainly	have	gotten	an	awful	 lot	of	dirty	looks.		
But	I’d	had	such	good	training	in	history	that	I	did	well.	 I	got	a	 lot	of	A’s	and	good	recommendations	from	faculty	there.	Most	of	the	faculty	at	Harvard/Radcliffe	didn’t	even	know	me,	I	don’t	think,	because	I	was	just	one	of	5,000	students,	and	I	was	in	the	 1,000	 that	 were	 not	 really	 that	 important:	 the	 women.	 Of	 course,	 the	 reason	professors	 knew	me	 at	 Stanford	was	 because	 I	was	 a	 graduate	 student,	 so	 it	 isn’t	quite	fair	to	talk	about	how	professors	knew	me	one	place	or	the	other.		 	









Calciano:	Just	a	couple	of	things	that	I	thought	I	would	add	after	reflecting	on	what	all	I	had	said	in	the	first	session	with	you.	I	don’t	want	to	make	growing	up	in	a	nice	town	in	Iowa	sound	idyllic	because	it	had	its	constraints.	Frankly,	I	was	lonely	a	lot	of	times,	because	I	was	an	only	kid,	and	when	it	got	dark,	everybody	had	to	go	home.	It	was	 fine	when	 I	was	younger,	because	 I	 just	played	by	myself	or	whatever,	and	never	felt	bored	then.	I	remember	being	out,	oh,	when	I	was	five	or	something	lying	on	the	grass	and	looking	up	at	the	sky	and	suddenly	realizing	that	it	looked	like	the	clouds	were	moving,	and	I	said,	“Wow!”	Because	we	didn’t	have	television	weather	reports.	 I	 looked,	 and,	 yes,	 that	 one’s	moving,	 and	went	 running	 in	 and	 asked	my	mom.	And	she	kind	of	 looked	at	me	and	said,	 “Well,	yes,	clouds	move.”	She	had	to	think	for	a	mini-second.	







From	lying	on	the	grass	one	of	 those	days,	 I	came	 in	when	I	was	about	 four	and	a	half,	I	guess,	almost	five;	my	mother	was	ironing	in	the	living	room	because	that	was	where	she	could	plug	into	a	socket,	because	back	then	you	had	one	socket	on	each	wall,	if	you	were	lucky.	It	was	a	different	world.	She	was	ironing,	and	she	was	crying,	and	I’d	never	seen	my	mother	cry.	And	that	was	because	the	news	had	come	over	the	radio	that	President	Franklin	D.	Roosevelt	had	died.	I	was	vaguely	aware	there	was	somebody	called	President	Roosevelt—I	had	no	comprehension,	but	that	really	impressed	me,	that	my	mother	was	crying.	





I	also	got	a	little	worried	that	it	seems	like	I	keep	saying,	“Well,	and	then	I	did	this,”	and	“I	that.”	And	then	I	thought,	“Well,	he	is	interviewing	me,	so	I	guess	it’s	okay	if	I	say,	 ‘I,	 I,	 I.’”	 I	 think	when	we	get	 into	other	years	 I’ll	be	 talking	more	about	events	and	so	forth	and	not	so	much	me,	me,	me.	
Okay,	now,	with	all	that,	you	may	start	molding	this	interview	in	whatever	direction	you	like.	
Radcliffe	College	
Vanderscoff:	Wonderful.	 Thank	 you.	 So	 last	 time	we	 left	 off,	 you	were	discussing	your	 decision	 to	 go	 to	 Radcliffe.	 You	 talked	 about	 your	 sense	 that	 your	 parents	wanted	that.	
Calciano:	My	 father,	 I	 think.	But	 it	was	 just	a	sense.	 I	wasn’t	pushed,	and	 I	do	not	have	any	idea	where	those	two	colleges	came	into	my	choice.	Could	have	been	a	high	school	 counselor	 who	 said,	 “Well,	 this	 one’s	 good	 here,	 and	 that	 one’s	 good	 over	there.”	I	don’t	know.	
Vanderscoff:	 So	 if	 you	wouldn’t	mind,	 I	 would	 like	 to	 pick	 up	 the	 thread	 of	 that	transition,	that	move	from	Ames,	Iowa,	moving	to	Cambridge,	to	Radcliffe.	





I	always	felt	at	home	with	all	the	girls	in	the	dorm.	It	was	a	small	dormitory,	about	forty	 girls.	 I	 enjoyed	 them.	 I	 could	 tell	 there	were	differences	 in	where	 they	were	raised.	I	was	also	shocked	because	on	my	little	wing	almost	everybody	there	hated	their	mother.	That	was	a	new	concept	to	me.	I	just	didn’t.	But	apparently	on	the	East	Coast	and	elsewhere,	I	suppose,	it’s	not	uncommon	for	people	to	hate	their	mother	at	that	age.	I	hope	it	was	just	at	that	age.	





My	classes—I	found	them	interesting,	and	I	was	still	in	that,	Oh,	let’s	do,	let’s	do.	So	I	took	 freshman	 chemistry.	 I	was	 taking	 science	 and	math,	 and	 then	 social	 science,	and	 probably	 English.	 I	 didn’t	 take	 French	 there.	 I	 can	 remember	 our	 chemistry	teacher	was	great,	and	the	others	were	good,	but	I	wanted	to	do	the	fine	arts,	and	I	wanted	 to	 learn	something	else.	 So	 for	a	while	 there,	 I	was	auditing	 three	classes,	which	would	be	 fine	 if	 I’d	known	I	needed	to	study	 in	 the	others,	but	 I	was	pretty	naïve.	
They’d	tested	us,	and	I	was	in	the	one-semester	version	of	chemistry,	the	fast	track	instead	of	the	one-year	course,	which	meant	that	the	kids	from	there	who	wanted	to	go	on	went	right	into	Quantitative	Analysis.	That	is	a	course	that	mainly	juniors	took	after	they’d	had	organic	chemistry.	I,	and	some	of	the	freshmen,	were	just	plopped	up	into	it,	and	I	found	it	interesting.	And	they	said,	“Calibrate	your	scales,”	and	I	very	carefully	 calibrated	 my	 scales	 and	 my	 weights.	 We	 were	 given	 this	 little	 set	 of	weights,	 and	 every	 set	 is	 a	 little	 bit	 different.	 They	 were	 the	 same	 weights	numerically,	but	a	5-gram	weight	might	weigh	4.9	grams	or	5.05	grams.	




students	 in	 there,	 who	 were	 very	 serious,	 as	 they	 should	 be,	 and	 knew	 that	 you	study.		
I	did	all	right	on	the	first	couple	of	quizzes.	But	then	I	began	to	get	C,	D,	and	F’s	on	the	rest.	Fortunately,	I	was	a	very	precise	cook,	and	I	consistently	got	either	the	top	or	the	second	highest	result	on	my	lab	cooking	(deciding	precisely	how	much	of	X	and	 how	 much	 of	 Y	 was	 in	 the	 small	 sample	 we	 had	 been	 handed.)	 Absolutely	straight	A’s	on	the	composition	of	the	samples,	so	with	the	A’s	on	that	and	the	F’s	on	the	quizzes,	 I	got	a	C	 in	the	course.	So	thank	God	“cooking”	counted	for	half	of	 the	grade.	 But	 I	 was	 just	 way	 over	 my	 head.	 I	 don’t	 think	 I	 realized	 that	 I	 should	memorize	that	“ate”	on	the	end	of	a	chemical	was	different	than	“ite”	and	why.	That	was	why	I	was	not	able	to	do	the	answers	on	those	later	quizzes.	I	just	was	naïve.		





a	 lot	of	 those	kids	had	already	had	a	year	of	calculus.	 I	noticed	that	when	my	kids	were	in	school	here,	they	got	introduction	to	calculus	or	something	if	they	were	on	the	fast	track.	My	grandkids	started	getting	calculus	as	a	junior	in	high	school,	and	that’s	what	 I	was	 going	 up	 against.	 And	 it	was	 beyond	me,	 that	 too.	When	 I’d	 go	home	at	Christmas,	my	dad	spent	a	lot	of	time	teaching	me	how	to	figure	out	how	to	do	calculus.	I	was	okay	as	long	as	there	was	a	formula	and	could	plug	in	the	thing.	
So	my	first	year	was	not	particularly	auspicious.	I	got	B’s	and	B-pluses	in	the	“soft”	subjects,	as	scientists	would	say,	and	I	got	a	C,	I	guess,	 in	both	chemistry	and—oh,	and	I	had	gotten	a	B-plus	in	the	first	semester	of	chemistry.		
Dumb	me—it	put	me	on	the	“fast	track.”	I	still	went	on	carrying	a	science	and	a	math	class	 and	 two	 other	 classes	 in	 the	 fall	 of	 my	 sophomore	 year.	 Calculus	 was	 just	beyond	me,	and	I	got	a	D,	and	I	said,	“I’m	getting	really	good	grades	in	social	studies	or	 history	 or	 whatever,	 and	 I’m	 not	 really	 studying	 much	 for	 them	 because	 I’m	spending	all	my	time	trying	to	figure	out	this	other	stuff.	I	better	switch.”	




I	did	a	lot	of	reading.	I	had,	fortunately,	four	days	between	each	exam	at	that	time.	In	Tudor	 and	 Stuart	 history,	 which	 was	 an	 upper-level	 class—and	 I	 was	 still	 a	sophomore.	I	read	all	 the	material—or	skimmed	and	read,	and	skimmed	and	read,	and	skimmed	 in	 that	 four	days,	 sitting	on	 the	 lawn	 in	 the	Radcliffe	Yard	because	 I	needed	to	go	into	the	library	there	and	get	reserve	books	out	and	so	forth.	I	already	had	some	background	in	that,	just	because	I	really	liked	Henry	VIII	and	particularly	Elizabeth—because	she	reigned	 for	so	 long,	and	she	was	so	astute,	and	she	would	balance	 Spain	 against	 France.	 She	 never	 married	 because	 she	 would	 lose	 her	queenship	 if	 she	 did.	 She’d	 just	 sort	 of	 be	 the	 property	 of	 the	 prince	 or	whoever	married	her,	and	England	would	become	part	of	whatever	her	husband’s	estate	or	fiefdom,	 realm,	whatever	was.	 I	was	 interested	 in	her.	 So	 I	had	 some	background.	But	I	also	found	really	interesting	what	I	was	reading,	and	I	got	a	straight	A	in	that	class.	This	was	before	grade	inflation.	A’s	were	not	given	out	to	that	many	folks.	And	I	just	went,	Wow!	I’m	glad	I’m	switching	over	to	history.	




Then	 I	 went	 back,	 and	 I	 can	 remember	 I	 just	 couldn’t	 settle	 down	 to	 study.	 I	remember	I	started	reviewing	my	English	history	notes	around	3:00	a.m.,	which	is	pretty	dumb	for	orals	at	10:00.	I	had	to	have	fallen	asleep	about	4:00	or	4:30.	And	during	orals,	 I	could	just	tell	that	I	was	not	doing	well.	 I	did	fine	on	the	Tudor	and	Stuart	period,	but	the	nineteenth	century,	eighteenth	century	didn’t	interest	me	all	that	much.	I	was	able	to	answer	them.	But	I	can	remember	the	graduate	student	who	was	on	the	orals	panel	saying,	“And	which	prime	minister	reminds	you	of	a	lemon?”	I	 looked	at	him,	and	 I	 said,	 “Well,	 so	and	so	was	pretty	acerbic,	but”—and	 then	 in	middle	of—two	questions	later,	I	said,	“Did	you	mean	Prime	Minister	William	Peel?”	That’s	a	New	York	Times	crossword	puzzle	question.	That	is	not	a	history	question:	‘Which	one	 reminds	you	of	a	 lemon?’”	So	 I	 satisfied	myself	 afterward	with	 saying,	“Well,	 of	 course,	 I	 missed	 some	 of	 the	 legitimate	 questions,	 but	 some	 of	 the	questions	 were	 really	 dumb.”	 But	 I	 just	 did	 not	 do	 well.	 My	 mind	 was	 on	 the	wedding.	So	I	graduated	cum	laude,	not	magna	cum	laude.		




So	 in	 the	 space	 of	 a	 year,	 I	 graduated,	 got	 married,	 got	 pregnant,	 went	 out	 to	Stanford,	worked	that	summer	in	various	offices	of	the	med	school	(that	got	jobs	for	the	 spouses),	 and	 then	enrolled	 in	my	master’s	program.	Did	my	master’s	degree.	Had	my	baby	between	winter	and	spring	quarters,	and	graduated,	and	then	moved	permanently	down	to	the	Santa	Cruz	area—all	in	the	space	of	a	year	and	two	weeks.	So	it	was	a	pretty	eventful	year,	I	guess	you	would	say.	
Vanderscoff:	Yes.	I	have	a	couple	of	quick	questions.	
Calciano:	You	can	ask	all	you	want	now.	[Chuckles.]	I’ve	given	you	the	framework.	
Vanderscoff:	Yes,	thank	you.	Just	a	few	questions	in	review	of	that	year,	of	that	time	of	 transition.	 So	 one	 thing	 is	 just	 that	 you	mentioned	 this	 phenomenon	 of	 grade	inflation,	 right?—which	 I’ve	 heard	 about	 over	 and	 over.	 What	 do	 you	 think	 the	difference	 was	 between	 you	 receiving	 an	 A	 in	 that	 course	 and	 what	 an	 A	 would	mean	now?		




been	on	 the	borderline	between	 cum	 laude	 and	magna	 cum	 laude.	 So	 I	 think	 that	gives	you	an	idea.	
And	with	 that	D	 and	 all	 those	C’s	 from	 the	 science	 courses.	 I’m	 lucky	 I	 graduated	cum	laude.	B’s	were	a	pretty	good	grade.	You	wanted	A’s.	Who	didn’t?	In	high	school	you	got	A’s,	of	course.	Why	not	at	Harvard?	But	it	was	a	little	bit	different.	
We	went	to	classes	with	the	guys	and	took	the	same	tests,	and	we	were	told	that	the	Harvard	 boys	 resented	 us	 because	we	 generally	 got	 higher	 grades	 than	 they	 did.	There	were	 a	 lot	 of	 “Gentlemen	 C”	 guys.	 I	 never	 understood	what	 a	 Gentleman	 C	meant,	why	it	was	okay.	Well,	it	meant	your	family	was	rich	and	well	connected,	and	you	went	to	Harvard,	and	you	didn’t	have	to	study	hard.	If	you	got	C’s,	you	still	got	into	the	stock	brokerage	or	the	law	school	or	whatever.		








Our	library	was	across	the	Cambridge	Common.	So	it	was	a	good,	maybe	third	of	a	mile,	at	least,	to	go	from	the	Harvard	Yard	over	to	the	Radcliffe	library.	Radcliffe	had	started	 out	 in	 the	 late	 1870s,	when	 a	 group	 of	women	 got	 together	 and	 they	 got	Harvard	professors	to	come	over	and	give	them	the	same	lectures	that	they’d	given	to	 the	men.	 It	 was	 like	 that	 until	World	War	 II,	 when	 so	many	men	 were	 in	 the	service—both	professors,	I	imagine,	to	a	certain	extent,	and	definitely	students,	that	they	had	to	let	the	women	into	the	Harvard	classes.	Then	it	stayed	that	way.	But	we	still	had	our	own	living	quarters	a	mile	away.		




Parking—nobody	paid	attention	to	parking.	You	would	come	to	the	end	of	where	the	sidewalk	was	and	the	street	was	to	start.	And	the	snowplows—snow	was	always	a	big	surprise	every	year	in	Cambridge.	I	don’t	know	why,	but	they	never	knew	quite	what	to	do	with	the	snow.	They	were	slow	in	getting	the	snowplows	out.	They’d	pile	a	lot	of	the	snow	up	in	the	center	of	the	intersection,	and	then	the	rest	they	piled	up	along	 the	 sidewalks,	 or	 the	 little	 strip	 of	 grass,	 or	 whatever	 that’s	 between	 the	sidewalk	and	the	street.	The	plows	would	come	along,	and	so	 to	get	 to	where	you	wanted	to	go	walk	across	the	street—because	you	had	to	cross	several	streets	to	get	to	Harvard	Yard	and	the	snow	would	be	piled	up	in	front	of	the	crosswalk—you	had	to	climb	up,	as	others	had	climbed	before	you,	so	there’d	be	two	or	three	footsteps	going—foot	places—where	you	put	your	feet.	Then	you	kind	of	just	slid	down,	and	there	was	always	a	car	parked	right	in	front	of	it,	so	you	had	to	slide	down	and	sort	of	catch	yourself,	so	you	didn’t	go	under	the	car.	Now,	that	maybe	only	happened	a	couple	of	 times	a	 year,	when	you	had	 to	 climb	up	over	 the	 snow	bank	and	down.	Most	of	time	then	the	snows	were	not	that	high.	But	there	was	always	a	car	parked	in	front	of	any	crosswalk	anywhere,	and	nobody	did	anything,	summer	or	winter,	to	enforce	any	parking	laws.	




And	things	were	very	corrupt,	which	didn’t	affect	the	students	at	all.	I	mentioned	the	Prudential	Life	building	that	had	the	windows	falling	out	from	the	twentieth	story.	I	don’t	 know	what	 they	 finally	 decided	 it	 was,	 but	 I	 would	 imagine	 that	 part	 of	 it	involved	 graft	 on	 the	 part	 of	 the	 labor	 unions,	 who	 were	 run	 by—I	 don’t	 know	whether	it	was	Mafia	or	not,	but	anyway,	corruption	was	rampant.	It	didn’t	appeal	to	me	at	all.	























[restarts	 interview]	 So	 yes,	 there	 was	 Italian	 food	 there.	 We	 ate	 mostly	 in	 the	dormitory,	though,	because	the	food	was	paid	for,	and	I	put	on	twenty	pounds	that	first	year.	
Vanderscoff:	Same	sort	of	food	that	you	grew	up	with?	You	mentioned	submarine	sandwiches	were	different	from	the	corner	store.	
Calciano:	Well,	yes,	and	those	were	not	served	in	the	dorm.	But	meatloaf	and	stews	and	all	sorts	of	things	were	served	and	they	tasted	really	good.	They	served	tongue	every	once	in	a	while.	I	liked	hearts	and	gizzards	and	liver	because	we’d	have	liver	quite	 often	 at	 home.	 I	 even	 liked	 kidneys	 because	 my	 grandfather	 used	 to	 buy	kidneys	 and	 cook	 them	up	 for	 the	dog.	He’d	 slice	 them	up,	 and	 I	 tasted	one	once.	“This	is	good!”	So	he	would	give	me	some	while	he—you	know,	they	were	cooked.	They	were	sliced.	There	was	nothing	wrong	with	them.	But	I	was	probably	the	only	kid	 in	 Ames,	 Iowa	 that	 had	 ever	 tasted	 kidney.	 The	 farm	 kids	might	 have.	 I	 don’t	know.		




Radcliffe	 the	 tables	 were	 round,	 and	 somebody	 had	 to	 do	 what’s	 called	 the	“boarding	house	 reach”	 and	 reach	 into	 the	 center	of	 the	 table	 to	 start	passing	 the	potatoes	or	the	stew.	
On	Fridays	we	always	had	fish,	or	we	had	no	meat.	Out	of	the	forty-some	girls	in	my	dorm,	 three	 were	 Catholic.	 One	 had	 a	 papal	 dispensation	 and	 could	 eat	 meat	 on	Friday.	One	was	very	popular	and	had	been	actually	one	of	the	models	in	Seventeen	magazine.	And	she	was	never	in	the	dorm,	eating	on	Friday	night.	I	can’t	remember	what	 the	 third	one	was.	But	we	always	had	no	meat.	We	had	some	kind	of	 fish	or	shellfish	 because	 all	 the	 cooking	 staff	 and	 the	 kitchen	 staff	 and	 everybody	 was	Catholic.	Boston	was—I	don’t	know	how	much	Catholic,	but	it	was	a	big	proportion	of	the	general	population.	
Vanderscoff:	The	Irish	population.	









Calciano:	 Yes.	Thank	you.	The	 few	years	before—somewhere	 in	 the	early	 to	mid-fifties,	 some	donor	 had	 given	 a	 bunch	of	money	 to	Harvard	 for	 an	undergraduate	library	 next	 to	 Widener	 Library,	 which	 is	 the	 great	 big,	 famous	 library	 that	 is	 a	wonderful	 library.	 But	 it	wasn’t	 really	 for	 undergraduates	 unless	 you	were	 doing	advanced	work.	When	I	worked	on	my	thesis	I	was	in	the	stacks	a	lot	of	times.	It	was	amazing.	I	was	reading	the	annals	of	Scottish	Parliament	or	whatever	it	was	called	then,	meetings.	I	mean,	these	books	from	the	1600s	and	1700s—it	was	phenomenal.	
Of	 course,	 this	was	 long	 before	 you	 could	 have	 anything	 photocopied	 or	 scanned.	Anyway,	 there	 was	 this	 beautiful	 modern	 library	 with	 all-glass	 windows	 floor	 to	ceiling,	looking	out	on	Harvard	Yard,	and	then	the	tables,	and	you	could	see	the	guys	studying.	But	it	was	only	for	the	undergraduate	men,	not	for	Radcliffe.	So	if	we	had	an	 hour	 between	 classes,	 if	 we	 needed	 to	 go	 to	 the	 library,	 we	 walked	 that	 trek	across	 the	Cambridge	Commons,	across	a	busy	street,	 the	Commons,	another	busy	street	and	so	forth.	That	would	probably	take	ten	to	fifteen	minutes,	and	then	you’d	read	for	a	little	while,	and	then	you’d	turn	around	and	go	back.	Or,	in	the	alternative,	you	could	have	some	stuff	with	you	that	you	could	read	just	sitting	on	the	steps	of	one	of	the	buildings	there.	




you	 know,	 and	 you’re	 looking	 in	 at	 this	 nice	 warm	 building	 and	 the	 guys	 are	 all	studying.		
When	I	get	calls	 for	donations	 for	Harvard,	 I	used	to	 just	decline,	and	now	I’ll	say,	“No,	I’m	sorry.	When	I	went	there,	the	women	were	treated	as	second-class	citizens.	I	don’t	think	that	that	was	right	and	I	just	don’t	have	any	“Halls	of	Ivy”	feeling	about	Harvard.”	It’s	very	different	now.	As	I	said,	the	women	are	integrated.		
I	was	fortunate	in	my	senior	year,	I	guess	it	was,	that	my	dormitory	then—I’d	been	in	 a	 small	 one	 for	 two	 years,	 and	 then	 I	 switched	 to	 a	 large	 one,	 and	 it	 was	 the	beginning	of	an	experiment	where	it	became	affiliated	with	one	of	the	Houses.	The	Harvard	Houses	 there	are	part	of	a	 larger	dormitory	complex,	and	 they	each	have	faculty	offices.	They	each	have	graduate	students	and	junior	faculty,	some	that	live	there.	 I	 don’t	 know	 the	whole	 details	 because	 I	 never	was	 there,	 but—	And	 they	would	have	seminars.		
Women	didn’t	get	any	of	that.	There	was	a	meeting	at	Comstock	Hall	(my	dormitory)	of	 all	 of	 us	 at	 the	 beginning	 of	 a	 semester	 to	 find	 out	 what	 the	 rules	 were	 for	whatever	in	the	dormitory,	and	one	of	the	people	said,	“Oh,	and	we’re	now	affiliated	with	 Windsor	 House”	 or	 whatever.	 “They	 have	 an	 Economics	 Table	 every	 other	Wednesday,”	or	whatever,	“and	would	anybody	be	interested	in	attending?”	I	put	up	





It	was	wonderful	education	for	me,	because	I	would	hear	the	men	discussing	either	economic	 topics	 that	 were	 in	 the	 forefront	 of	 the	 time,	 or	 one	 of	 Galbraith’s	 pet	theories.	I	was	able	to	watch	how	the	younger	faculty	would	think	that	what	he	said	was	pretty	stupid,	because	I	 thought	that	a	 lot	of	stuff	he’d	said	was	pretty	stupid.	And	the	way	they	would	dance	around.	They’d	say,	“Well,	yes,	I	see	your	point.	But,	on	the	other	hand,	it	could	be	considered,”	blah,	blah,	blah.	You	know,	just	all	kinds	of	 ways	 to	 kowtow	 to	 this	 great—and	 he	was	 six-foot-five	 or	 something.	 He	was	really	 tall,	 this	 huge	 figure	 both	 in	 reputation—he	was	 the	 kind	 that	 would	 be	 a	“talking	 head”	 now	 on	 some	 of	 the	 Sunday	 morning	 news	 programs.	 He	 was	probably	one	of	one	or	two	Harvard	professors	that	most	everybody	in	the	academic	communities	across	the	country	would	know	the	name	and	know	what	he’d	written.	Have	you	ever	heard	of	him?	
Vanderscoff:	Yes,	I	have.	





“bullshit”	 back	 then,	 but	 some	of	 the	 stuff	 he	was	 saying	 really	didn’t	make	much	sense.	And	you’ve	got	my	permission	to	use	that	word.	
That	was	a	revelation,	to	know	that	just	because	somebody’s	sort	of	a	godlike	figure	on	a	 faculty,	 that	 they,	 too,	 can	have	 feet	of	 clay	and	not	know	quite	what	 they’re	talking	about.	 It	was	an	education	 to	 see	how	 the	younger	 faculty	 interacted	with	him	and	how	 they	pussyfooted	around.	They	 felt	 they	needed	 to	 say	 these	 things.	And	in	retrospect,	it	may	have	been	that	some	of	the	stuff	he	said	he	did	on	purpose	just	to	get	the	younger	people	to	react.	I	wasn’t	sophisticated	enough	to	know	that.	I	hadn’t	 even	 thought	 of	 that	 until	 just	 now,	 that	 he	maybe	 sometimes	 did	 this	 on	purpose.		 	
Anyway,	it	was	a	wonderful	educational	opportunity	for	me.	I	loved	it.	I	could	have	had	that	for	sophomore,	junior	and	senior	years,	if	I’d	been	a	Harvard	man.	I	would	have	been	 in	 the	Yard	as	a	Harvard	 freshmen,	 in	 the	dormitories.	As	a	sophomore	you	 go	 to	 one	 of	 these	 Houses	 or	 other—they’re	 somewhat	 reminiscent	 of	 Harry	Potter	and	the	Slytherin	House	and	so	and	so	House.	One	house	was	more	of	a	jock	house,	and	one	house	was	more	of	this	and	that,	which	I	never	really	knew	because	I	wasn’t	 eligible	 for	 any	 of	 the	 houses.	 I	 think	 that’s	 part	 of	 my	 resentment	 about	Harvard,	was	that	we	really	were	not	given	the	full	education	that	the	men	received.	















of	 saying,	 “You	 sure	do!”	 [Laughs.]	But	 I	 didn’t.	 I	was	 a	 nice	 girl.	 [Both	 chuckle.]	 I	didn’t.	My	mother	made	sure	that	I	didn’t	pick	up	the	nasal	twang	that	some	of	the	Midwestern	 people	 had,	 and	 I	 just	 talked	 a	 regular,	 standard	 English.	 When	 we	began	 to	 have	 television	 newscasts,	 the	 newscasters	 just	 spoke	 plain,	 regular	English.	I	think	that’s	one	of	the	reasons	that,	while	I	can	still	tell	if	somebody’s	from	Boston,	 I’m	 not	 sure	 if	 I	 could	 tell	 if	 a	 twenty-	 or	 twenty-five-year-old	 was	 from	Boston	 because	 they’ve	 grown	 up	 hearing	 a	 lot	 of	 regular	 English	 as	 well	 as	 the	Eastern	accent.	The	Bronx	accent	used	to	be—I	guess	when	my	father	was	young,	it	was	 kind	 of	 ridiculed	 all	 over	 the	 place	 because	 you’d	 hear	 it	 with	 the	 baseball	managers	 and	 so	 forth	 on	 the	 radio.	 I	 guess	 there’s	 a	Bronx	 accent.	 I	 don’t	 know,	because	I	don’t	think	anybody	from	the	Bronx	was	allowed	into	Harvard,	but	I	could	be	wrong	again.	I	probably	am	wrong.	
I	didn’t	 like	the	elitism.	That	went	against	my	Middle	Western	“everybody	is	equal	under	the	law—”	and	so	forth.	I	thought	it	was	really	nice	that	a	lot	of	the	kids	in	the	dorm	had	been	to	Europe	a	gazillion	times,	and	I	didn’t	feel	resentful.	But	traveling	to	Europe	 just	wasn’t	 in	 the	cards,	growing	up	 in	Ames,	 Iowa.	A	couple	of	 families	would	do	it,	maybe	business	types,	bankers,	but	travel	just	wasn’t	as	easy	back	then.	If	 you	 wanted	 to	 go	 to	 England	 you	 climbed	 on	 the	 Queen	 Mary	 or	 the	 Queen	






Calciano:	Oh,	yes!	Lots	of—you	know,	they	didn’t	say	it	much	to	me,	but	I	could	tell.	“Are	you	really	certain	you	want	to	marry	somebody	from	the	East	Coast?”	or	“You	really”—	they	didn’t	really	say	“with	an	Italian	name,”	but	that’s	what	they	meant.	I’d	say,	“Well,	yes.	You	know,	he’s	not	Catholic	anymore.	He	was	raised	that	way,	but	he’s	 left	 his	 church.”	 “Oh.	 Okay.”	 Sort	 of,	 “Okay,	 well,	 that’s	 half	 of	 the	 detriment	gone;	the	other	half	is	he’s	Italian,	but”—actually,	he	was	only	a	half	Italian	because	his	mother	was	from	French	Canada,	and—well,	let	me	correct	that.	I’m	not	certain	whether	 it	 was	 Ontario	 or	 Quebec—but	 her	 mother’s	 first	 husband	 had	 been	 a	French-Canadian,	so	Tony’s	mother	was	half	French-Canadian,	half	English.	But	she	was	one	of	the	two	children	from	her	mother’s	first	husband.	He	died	in	the	1918	flu	epidemic	and	her	second	husband	was	named	Clark.		




I	have	the	feeling	that	the	Italians	on	the	East	Coast	were	economically	segregated	and	at	church—segregated	far	more	than	on	the	West	Coast.	There	certainly	was	the	Catholic	versus	Protestant	division	on	 the	West	Coast	 in	 the	earlier	years,	but	 the	Stagnaros	became	mainstream	pretty	early	and	so	forth.12	
In	 the	 town	where	Tony	grew	up,	 the	 first	 or	 second	 time	 I	was	 there,	 they	were	talking	about	going	to	church	that	morning.	I	said,	“Oh	yes,	we	drove	by	the	Catholic	church	on	the	way	home	from”	whatever.	And	they’d	say,	“Oh,	no,	that’s	the	Polish	Catholic	church.”	There	was	the	Polish	Catholic	church,	the	Italian	Catholic	church,	and	 there	was	a	 third	one.	 [pause]	 Irish!	 It	would	be	 Italian,	 Irish	and	Polish,	 yes.	And	 they	 didn’t	 intermingle.	 The	 Irish	 didn’t	 like	 Poles	 very	 much	 and	 so	 forth,	except	the	people	who	rented	the	upstairs	apartment	above	my	husband’s	parents’	house	were	Polish,	I	think.	It	was	just	a	much	more	polarized	society.		





around	and	left,	people	were	looking	at	me.	I	said,	“What’s	wrong,	Mother?”	She	said,	“Well,	 you	drank	out	of	 the	 ‘colored’	 fountain	and	not	 the	 ‘white’	 fountain.”	 I	 said,	“What?”	She	said,	“Well,	you	see,	 it	says	 ‘colored’	there.	And	the	“Negroes”—or	the	“colored”	people—I	don’t	know	which	word—both	were	 the	ways	you	referred	 to	African-Americans	 then—“They’re	 supposed	 to	 drink	 at	 that	 fountain,	 and	we	 are	supposed	to	drink	at	the	other.”	I	was	just	floored.	I	had	no	idea.	And	we	used	the	white	bathroom.	 It	was	 just	very	 interesting.	That’s	why	I	would	 like	to	think,	had	my	generation	been	activist,	like	the	ones	in	’63	and	on,	that	I	might	have	taken	part	in	some	of	those	protests	because	I	just	thought	that	was	terrible:	a	white	drinking	fountain	 and	 a	 colored	 drinking	 fountain.	 It	 offended	 my	 thirteen-year-old	sensibilities.	
Graduate	School	at	Stanford	University	
Vanderscoff:	Returning	to	the	subject	of	your	husband	and	your	move	to	Palo	Alto	and	 Stanford	 University,	 you	 mentioned	 that	 you	 were	 having	 this	 debate	 about	where	you	would	move,	and	that	California	became	the	option	that	you	both	agreed	upon.	What	made	you	settle	upon	California?	





I	 thought	 that	 the	 new	 Stanford	 Medical	 School	 was	 one	 of	 the	 most	 beautiful	buildings	 I	 had	 ever	 seen.	 I	 don’t	 know	 if	 you’ve	 seen	 it,	 but	 Edward	 D.	 Stone	designed	it,	and	it	was	very	innovative	then	to	use	cement	block.	He	didn’t	just	use	the	standard	cement	block—the	blocks	had	a	filigree	 look;	they	almost	 looked	like	flowers	supporting	the	 four	sides	of	 the	block.	When	I	went	 there,	 the	agapanthus	was	 in	 bloom,	 and	 I’d	 never	 seen	 those,	 and	 they	 were	 beautiful.	 It	 just	 seemed	really	wonderful,	and	I	had	applied	for	Stanford,	 the	graduate	program	and	gotten	in.	I	was	afraid	since	I’d	turned	them	down	as	an	undergraduate,	that	they	wouldn’t	let	 me	 go	 now	 as	 a	 graduate	 student.	 I	 had	 no	 idea	 that	 they	 get	 thousands	 of	applications,	 and	 they	didn’t	keep	 track	of	who	said,	 “Thanks,	but	no	 thanks”	 four	years	earlier.	
Vanderscoff:	So	would	you	go	into	that	decision,	then,	to	pursue	a	master’s	degree?	






Calciano:	Okay.	Well,	it’s	a	rectangular	piece	of	cardboard,	and	it’s	got	various	holes	punched	 in	 it,	 somewhat	 reminiscent	 of	 the	 “hanging	 chad”	 business	 in	 the	 2000	election,	although	that’s	a	long	time—you	were	ten	then,	weren’t	you?	
Vanderscoff:	Yes,	I	would	have	been	eleven.	
Calciano:	Okay.	Well,	so	the	lines	to	register	were	huge	and	very	long.	And	I	felt	like	I	 may	 be	 going	 into	 labor.	 I’d	 gone	 with	 my	 husband	 and	 two	 other	 medical	residents	 up	 to	 Lake	 Tahoe,	 because	 they	wanted	 to	 ski,	 and	 since	 I	 wouldn’t	 be	skiing,	 I	could	be	the	driver.	 I	was	eight	and	three-quarters	months	pregnant.	And	when	my	 son-in-law	heard	 that	my	husband	and	 these	other	 two	doctors	had	me	drive	them	to	Tahoe	and	then	drive	them	back	he	was	aghast.	I	kept	saying	to	Tony,	“Something	funny	keeps	happening	about	every	twenty	minutes.	I	wonder	if	I’m	in	labor	or	not.”	But	I	wasn’t	sure.	Nothing	was	hurting.	This	was	on	the	way	back	to	Palo	Alto.	





Then	I	went	to	my	adviser’s	office,	who	was	Professor	Richard	W.	Lyman,	who	later	became	 president	 of	 the	 Stanford	 University.	 He	 said,	 “We’re	 having	 our	 first	seminar	meeting	 this	 afternoon.	 Do	 you	 think	 you	 can	 come?”	 And	 I	 said,	 “Yes,	 I	
think	 so.	 I’m	 in	 labor,	but	nothing’s	hurting	yet,	 so	 I	 think”—and	he	 just	 fell	apart.	“Oh,	no,	no,	no.”	And	he	went	over	to	where	various	stacks	of	papers	were—“Here,	this	 is	what	we’re	going	 to	hand	out	at	 the	seminar.”	 I	 said,	 “Well,	 I’ll	be	 there	 if	 I	can.”	“No,	no,	don’t!”	
So	 I	 went	 and	 bought	 baby	 clothes	 and	 baby	 furniture	 because	 we	 hadn’t	 quite	gotten	 around	 to	 that.	 Tony	 was	 late	 coming	 home.	 I’d	 seen	 my	 doctor	 in	 the	afternoon,	and,	yes,	he	said,	“You	better	go	to	the	hospital,”	and	I	said,	“Well,	I	have	to	wait	for	the	delivery	of	the	baby	furniture.”	Okay.	So	the	poor	doctor	was	waiting	when	we	got	there,	and	I	gave	birth	a	few	hours	later.	





Then	at	graduation	at	the	end	of	the	spring	semester	he	said,	“Well,	congratulations.	I	 never	 thought	 you’d	 finish	 your	 master’s	 degree.	 I	 knew	 you	 wouldn’t.”	 I	 said,	“Well,	I	told	you	I	would.”	And	so	he’d	given	me	the	B+	because	he	had	to	give	a	B	to	somebody,	and	the	other	two	were	going	to	be	historians.	So	I	got	this	B+	because	I	obviously	was	going	to	give	birth	and	I	wouldn’t	finish	the	quarter	or	the	master’s.	Anyway,	I	finished	it,	and	he	shook	my	hand,	and	said	how	surprised	he	was.	I	didn’t	say	anything	about	the	B+,	of	course.		
But	I	liked	the	experiences	I	had	at	Stanford.	The	professors	were	good,	and	the	kids	that	I	interacted	with	were	very	nice.	I	couldn’t	participate	in	all	the	kind	of	school	activities	you	normally	would,	because	I	was	first,	pregnant,	and	then	a	new	mother,	so	 I	 had	my	hands	 full	 of	 other	 things—and	also	newly	married.	But	 I	 had	 a	 very	pleasant	time	at	Stanford.	It’s	one	of	the	high	points	in	my	life.	
Vanderscoff:	And	what	was	the	focus	of	your	studies	there?	Was	there	a	thesis	or	anything	like	that?	




PhD,	 and	 they’d	 get	 their	 thesis	 experience	 there.	 I’d	 already	 had	 the	 thesis	experience	because	I	wrote	a	really	excellent	thesis	at	Harvard,	and	a	big	one,	and	lots	of	research.	I	loved	writing,	doing	all	that	research	and—	
Vanderscoff:	And	what	had	that	been	focused	on?	
Calciano:	That	focused	on	when	John	Knox	went	to	Scotland	and	converted	a	good	part	of	it	to	Protestantism;	other	parts	of	Scotland	remained	Catholic,	and	it	was	the	tensions	between	the	Catholics	and	the	Protestants	in	the	years	after	the	Protestant	Reformation,	 and	 the	 role	 the	 nobility	 had	 in	 it.	 One	 noble	 would	 stay	 Catholic;	another	noble	would	declare	that	he	was	Protestant,	and	so	all	the	people	under	him	would	 become	 Protestant.	 I	 analyzed	 it	 and	 decided	 that	 the	 decisions	 these	noblemen	made	and	their	little	fiefdoms	was	based	more	on	political	alliances	than	it	was	on:	“I	think	that	I’ve	seen	the	light;	I’m	going	to	be	a	Protestant,”	or,	“This	is	heresy;	I	want	to	stay	a	Catholic.”	It	was	much	more	pragmatic.	Of	course,	Rome	was	way	 far	 away,	 and	Germany	was	way	 far	 away,	 and	 the	 Scottish	nobles	had	 these	little	 isolated	 fiefdoms.	 So	 it	was	 a	 good	 thesis,	 and,	 as	 I	 said,	 it	 got	 a	magna	 cum	laude.	I	had	done	the	thesis	thing,	and	I	didn’t	have	time	to	do	a	thesis	when	I	was	newly	married,	so	that	was	a	blessing.		




I	 looked	at	all	 the	classes	 in	the	history	area	that	were	at	eight	o’clock,	and	one	of	them	was	California	history.	 I	 said,	well,	 that	 sounds	 interesting.	That	 sounds	 like	something	 I	would	really	 like	 to	 learn	about.	So	 it	was	 just	 serendipity	 that	 I	 took	California	history.	 I	 really	 liked	 it.	 I	knew	how	 to	do	primary	 research,	which	was	required	in	that	class,	and	I	chose	to	write	my	term	paper	on	the	movements	in	the	heart	 of	 the	 Depression.	 There	 were	 these	 various	 movements.13	 Thirty	 Dollars	Every	Thursday	was	one	solution	for	getting	out	of	the	Depression.	Ham	and	Eggs—I	can’t	remember	which	movement	that	was,	but	it	was	called	Ham	and	Eggs.	There	were	 several	 of	 them.	 I	 went	 back	 to	 the	 newspapers	 of	 the	 time	 and	 read	 the	columns	and	read	the	advertisements	and	read	the	reports	of	meetings	and	so	on,	and	I	wrote	I	think	a	very	good	paper,	and	I	got	a	very	good	grade	on	it.	I	was	able	to	spend	time	in	the	library	because	my	father	was	in	Europe	for	six	weeks	at	an	Atoms	for	 Peace	 conference,	 so	my	mother	 was	 able	 to	 stay	 with	 us	 for	 the	 last	 half	 of	spring	quarter	and	take	care	of	Andrew.	




Vanderscoff:	Right.	So	for	one	final	question	on	Stanford:	You’ve	pointed	out	some	of	 the	 differences	 between	 your	 Harvard	 or	 the	 Radcliffe	 experience	 and	 your	experience	 there.	 You	 were	 pregnant.	 You	 were	 married.	 You	 had	 this	 child.	 So	would	you	mind	speaking	a	little	bit	more	about	how	you	balanced	your	time,	these	different	obligations	between	the	Cambridge	experience,	versus	Palo	Alto?	
Calciano:	Well,	 I	had	another	demand	on	my	time,	one	that	I	really	 liked,	and	that	was	 that	 the	 cardiology	 fellows	 interacted	 socially.	 Our	 apartment	 was	 so	 tiny,	 I	don’t	 know	 that	 I	 ever	 had	 a	 dinner	 party	 there.	 But	 we’d	 go	 out	 to	 dinner	 at	people’s	houses,	or	do	things	with	them,	which	was	fun.	They	were	a	nice	group	of	men	and	a	very	nice	group	of	wives,	most	of	whom	had	children,	because	most	of	them	 had	 put	 their	 husbands	 through	 medical	 school,	 and	 married	 out	 of	undergraduate	 school	 and	 so	 they	would	 have	 three-	 and	 four-	 and	 five-year-old	kids.	I	couldn’t	talk	diapers	and	stuff	with	them	and	toilet	training	and	so	forth,	but	I	liked	them,	and	we	talked	about	other	things.		 	




I	 looked	at	 it,	 and	 I	 just	have	 this	ability	 to	know	straight	 lines,	 angles	and	stuff.	 I	said,	“Bill,	that’s	nice,	but	you’ve	got	a	parallelogram	here,	not	a	rectangle.”	He	said,	“No.”	 I	 said,	 “Yes,	 I’m	sorry,	but	your	angles	aren’t	ninety	degrees.”	He	said,	 “They	have	 to	be.	 I	measured,	and	 it’s	 the	 same	on	each	side	and	 the	same	on	each	end.	They	measure	exactly.”	 I	said,	 “I	know,	but	you	still	have	a	parallelogram.”	And	he	did.	So	he	had	to	redo	the	ends,	which	would	be	the	easier	ones	to	do	than	the	sides.	
So	we	had	fun	things	like	that	outing	to	Big	Sur.		
Moving	to	Santa	Cruz	and	Opening	a	Medical	Practice	Tony	was	looking	around	for	where	he	wanted	to	practice,	and	there	were	way	too	many	doctors	in	Palo	Alto	in	his	specialty.	He	looked	at	Los	Gatos	a	bit,	but	that	was	pretty	 crowded	 with	 cardiologists.	 But	 over	 in	 Santa	 Cruz,	 there	 were	 no	cardiologists	 that	 had	 had	 a	 couple	 of	 years	 of	 cardiology	 training	 specifically.	Several	practiced	mainly	cardiology	and	 I’m	sure	were	pretty	good	at	 it,	but	 there	was	no	true—	






Calciano:	Yes,	summer.	We	went	up	to—I’m	not	sure	why	we	had	three	weeks,	but	we	had	three	weeks	before	he	had	to	start	work,	so	we	drove	up	to	Seattle.	We	did	go	in	the	Space	Needle,	and	we	came	home,	and	didn’t	have	a	whole	lot	of	money	to	last	 that	 first	 two	 weeks	 of	 employment.	 Enough,	 but	 not	 much.	 I	 remember	 a	doctor’s	wife	took	me	around	to	show	me	various	places	to	shop,	and	one	of	them	was	 a	 produce	 stand.	 Cantaloupes	 were	 ten	 cents	 a	 pound,	 and	 that	was	 a	 good	price,	but	I	said,	“I	don’t	think	I	better	spend	on	things	that	I	don’t	absolutely	need.”		
And	 he’d	 arranged	 kind	 of	 a	 pre-partnership	 arrangement	 with	 an	 internist	 in	Aptos—so	many	dollars	a	month—I	can’t	remember,	but	it	was	$800	a	month,	as	I	recall.	 But	 the	 little	 house	 we	 rented	 was	 $125.	 You	 know,	 everything	 is	 kind	 of	relative.	When	I	started	at	UCSC,	I	think	I	was	paid	$2.32	an	hour.	




There’s	 not	 really	much	 to	 say	 about	 that	 first	 year	 except	 that	 Tony	 decided	 he	didn’t	want	 to	 continue	practicing	with	 this	doctor,	 that	he’d	 rather	 go	out	 on	his	own,	 and	 so	 he	 gave	 him	 two	months’	 notice	 on	April	 30th	 or	whatever.	 And	 the	doctor	 said,	 “Well,	 all	 right,	 this	month’s	 books	 are	 closed.	 You	might	 as	well	 go.”	Well,	we	weren’t	really	ready	to	go,	and	Tony,	he	came	home	and	told	me,	and	he	went	to	a	bank	and	got	a	$6,000	loan	on	his	signature.	He	was	a	doctor.	And	he	went	over	to	San	Jose	and	bought	medical	equipment	for	the	office.		
We	 rented	 a	 little	 office	 building	 on	 Frederick	 Street	 near	 Community	 Hospital.	 I	went	running	around	town,	and	I	bought	a	sofa	for	patients	to	sit	on	in	the	waiting	room,	and	I	talked	to	several	of	the	women	who	did	the	front	office	stuff	for	another	doctor,	 and	 learned	 a	 usable	 bookkeeping	 system	 that	 this	 one	 person	recommended.	 I	 got	 the	 set	 of	 books	 and	 all	 the	 stuff	 for	 that.	 Of	 course,	 I	 was	hauling	a	little	kid	around	all	the	time	doing	this.			




I	 remember	 that	 the	 first	 day	we	opened,	 a	 doctor	had	 sent	 one	patient	 over	 and	another	one	had	sent	one.	It	was	$52	for	a	complete	workup,	including	lab	and	Pap	smear—the	whole	 thing.	And	$7.00	 for	an	office	visit.	And	 the	$52	person	paid	 in	cash.	We	went,	 “Wow!”	Pretty	good	money,	because	we’d	used	part	of	 that	$6,000	for	a	first	and	last	months’	rent	on	the	building	and	stuff.	
And	a	number	of	other	doctors	sent	a	“test”	patient	over	to	see	what	Tony	would	do.	It	was	 possible	 for	 one	 staff	 person	 to	 do	 everything	 back	 then.	 Now	 you	 need	 a	flotilla	 of	 people.	 But	 I	 was	 his	 front	 office	 person	who	 answered	 the	 phone	 and	made	 the	 appointments	 and	 got	 the	 people.	 I	 was	 his	 lab	 tech.	 I	 did	 the	 urine	analysis	 and	 the	 blood	 work,	 except	 he	 read	 his	 own	 slides	 because	 I	 wasn’t	qualified	to	do	that.	 I	bought	a	nice	 little	white	nurse’s	outfit.	 I	wasn’t	a	nurse,	but	most	of	 the	 front	 staff	 in	doctors’	 offices	were	not	nurses.	You	wore	a	 little	white	nurse’s	outfit	and	white	shoes	and	white	hose,	but	you	didn’t	wear	a	cap,	because	a	cap	was	how	you	identified	a	nurse	from	people	who	weren’t	nurses.	The	caps	were	interesting.	 They	 had	 different	 kinds	 of	ways	 of	 being	 folded	 and	 stuff.	 Every	 cap	was	distinctive	to	the	nursing	program	from	which	it	came.	Some	had	a	little	stripe;	some	were	big;	some	were	small.	Nurses	knew	where	other	nurses	had	come	from	because	of	the	cap,	which	was	interesting.	I	would	never	have	worn	a	cap	because	I	didn’t	earn	one.	I	was	not	a	nurse.	




then.	A	few	people	had	it,	and	after	about	three	months,	somebody	said	something	about	their	insurance	company,	and	Tony	asked	me,	and	I	said,	“Oh,	they’re	still	 in	the	 drawer.”	 There	 were	 about	 ten	 forms	 where	 I	 had	 to	 fill	 out	 information	 by	typewriter	and	send	them	in.	I	hated	that.	
Also,	I	transcribed	the	results	of	his	workup,	his	physical	of	a	patient.	He	did	a	very	thorough	 workup,	 and	 he	 dictated	 these	 long	 reports,	 which	 took	 a	 long	 time	 to	type,	but	they	were	very	good	because	they	showed	other	doctors	that	he	really	was	doing	a	thorough	job.	He	would	look	at	the	fingers	of	a	patient;	then	later	he	would	dictate,	“And	no	evidence	of	cyanosis,	clubbing	or”—and	I	can’t	remember	what	the	third	 thing	was.	 I	 knew	what	 the	word	was	 going	 to	be.	 I	 don’t	 know	whether	he	thought	it	was	economical	or	what,	but	he	tended	to	turn	the	dictating	machine	off	before	the	last	word	or	two	of	his	sentence.	Occasionally	I’d	have	to	ask	him,	“What	was	the	end	of	that	sentence?”	But	most	of	it	I	knew.	
Vanderscoff:	Did	you	have	the	terminology	for	medical	transcription?		




His	 practice	 grew	 like	 gangbusters	 because	 these	 letters	went	 out	 reporting	what	he’d	 done	 with	 the	 trial	 patients	 that	 had	 been	 sent	 over,	 and	 they	 were	 very	impressed	 with	 the	 thoroughness.	 He	 is	 still	 a	 good	 doctor	 now.	 Very	 good	 at	diagnosing	and	good	rapport	with	patients.	
Applying	for	the	Position	of	Oral	Historian	at	UC	Santa	Cruz	So	 that	was	 from	May	 3rd	 of	 ’63.	 And	 around,	 oh,	 I	 guess	 in	 April	 or	 something,	before	all	that	started,	I	had	gotten	to	an	AAUW	meeting—American	Association	of	University	Women,	I	think	is	what	it’s	called.	The	chancellor	was	there	talking	about	the	campus	that	was	coming	to	town.	
Vanderscoff:	This	is	Dean	McHenry.	




who	 was	 a	 wonderful	 man.	 Well,	 McHenry	 was	 too.	 You	 know,	 “What’s	 your	experience?”	and	so	forth	and	so	on.	He	said,	“Now,	have	you	had	much	experience	interviewing	people?”	I	said,	“Well,	Tudor	and	Stuart	history—there	wasn’t	much	of	anybody	to	interview.”	[Both	chuckle.]	He	laughed.	I	said,	“But	I	think	I	can	do	it.	I’ve	had	really	good	training	in	history,	and	I	think	I	can	do	a	good	interview.”	You’re	to	be	the	judge.	You’ve	seen	them	all	these	years	later.	Did	they	look	okay	to	you?	
Vanderscoff:	I	loved	reading	them,	yes.	
Calciano:	 Oh.	Well,	 thank	 you.	 Let	 it	 be	 noted	 that	 I	 fished	 for	 that	 compliment.	[Both	chuckle.]	Anyway,	thank	you.	
It	was	a	half-time	 job,	and	I	was	to	start	 July	one.	Well,	 I	already	was	 juggling	and	after	a	month	or	so,	it	was	clear	that	I	couldn’t	handle	both	jobs	and	take	care	of	my	child.	So	we	managed	to	find	a	young	woman,	about	twenty,	twenty-one,	a	very	nice	young	woman.	 She	was	bright,	 just	 a	 high	 school	 graduate,	 I	 think,	 but	 it’s	what’s	upstairs	 that	 counts.	 “Can	 you	 handle	 phone	 calls?	 Can	 you	 handle	 dictation?	 Can	you	learn	these	rather	simple	lab	techniques?”	So	she	began.	I	would	work	with	her,	but	 I	 also	 then	 would	 go—not	 up	 to	 the	 university,	 but	 over	 to	 Cabrillo	 College,	because	that’s	where	the	university	offices	were.	




was	assassinated.	They	say	you	always	remember	where	you	were	when	you	got	the	news.	 I	 was	 in	 an	 elevator	 in	 a	medical	 building	 at	 the	Mayo	 Clinic.	 Andrew	was	toddling	 around.	 He	 was	 about	 a	 year	 and	 a	 half—about	 eighteen	 months	 or	 so.	Because	my	father	was	having	surgery,	and	I	was	there	for	my	mother,	too.	
The	surgery	went	 fine,	and	so	 I	 flew	home,	 I	guess	either	 that	Friday	or	Saturday.	Nobody	 was	 working	 at	 the	 university.	 That’s	 why	 I	 think	 it	 was	 a	 Sunday,	 but	maybe	 not.	 But	 I	 needed	 to	 get	more	 of	my	 hours	 in,	 so	 I	was	 there.	 I	 remember	somebody	coming	in	and	saying,	“Oh,	you’re	working.”	I	said,	“Yes,	I	still	have	work	to	 do.”	 I	 have	 the	 feeling	 that	 there	was	 a	 television	 set,	 a	 little,	 small,	 black-and-white	somewhere	in	that	classroom,	so	I	saw	a	bit	of	the	funeral	or	something,	but	maybe	I	saw	a	bit	of	it	at	home	before	I	went	to	Cabrillo.		






Vanderscoff:	 So	what	 sort	 of	 awareness	 did	 you	have	 of	 this	 new	university	 that	was	coming	 to	Santa	Cruz	prior	 to	hearing	McHenry	at	 that	meeting?	As	 someone	who	was	just	living	in	town,	as	it	were.	
Calciano:	Well,	we	weren’t	living	in	town	when	I	heard	about	UCSC;	we	were	living	up	in	Mountain	View	and	spent	most	of	our	time	in	Palo	Alto	at	the	campus.	But	we	knew,	because	it	was	in	the	newspapers	and	so	forth,	that	three	new	campuses	were	being	built:	Santa	Cruz,	 Irvine,	and	Riverside.	You	would	read	about	 it.	Tony	and	I	both	wanted	 to	be	 in	a	university	 town.	 It	didn’t	have	 to	be	a	university—it	could	have	been	a	college—but	you	tend	to	have	more	interesting	people	to	mix	with,	and	you	also	are	more	apt	to	have	theater	or	music	or	whatever	to	go	to.	Now,	we	didn’t	go	to	that	much	theater,	but	we	did	some,	and	we	both	wanted	to	be	in	a	university	town,	and	we	knew	that	UCSC	was	coming.	
I	can	remember	being	absolutely	shocked	one	day	in	Santa	Cruz	when	I	was	in	the	line	 at	 the	 bank—and	 that	was	 before	 they	 figured	 out	 that	 one	 line	would	work	better	than—we’d	all	stand	in	line	in	front	of	a	given	teller,	and	you	just	hoped	you	didn’t	get	 in	 the	 line	 that	was	 the	slowest.	And	two	older	women,	retired,	 I	would	say,	were	talking	about,	“Oh,	that	university	[UCSC]	is	coming.	I	know	that’s	gonna	be	terrible!	It’s	just	gonna	change	everything.	What	a	shame!”	I	was	in	the	next	line	over.	I	thought,	Holy	cow!	I	never	thought	anybody	would	think	that!		






I	remember	riding	down	one	time	when	we	were	interviewing	for	this	position	that	Tony	got,	and	the	ice	plant	on	the	sides	of	the	highway	was	in	bloom.	I’d	never	seen	ice	 plant,	 let	 alone	 ice	 plant	 in	 bloom,	 and	 I	 thought	 it	 was	 just	 spectacularly	beautiful.	I	asked	what	the	flowers	were,	and	heads	were	shaking	among	the	two	or	three	people	I	was	talking	to.	“Oh,	you	mean	the	ice	plant?!”	I	said,	“Is	that	what	it	is?”	 I	said,	“It’s	near	the	freeways.”	 I	don’t	 think	they	have	as	much	ice	plant	there	now.	
Vanderscoff:	There	still	is	a	bunch	along	West	Cliff	Drive,	for	instance.	







Calciano:	 Well,	 yes,	 because	 at	 that	 point,	 there	 were	 probably	 nine	 or	 ten	employees.	 I	 should	 say	 “employees”;	 people	 that	were	hired	by	 the	University	 of	California.	 That	 would	 have	 been	 the	 chancellor	 and	 his	 secretary	 and	 his	administrative	assistant	and	the	librarian	and	his	secretary.	And	when	I	did	sign	on	to	 do	 the	Regional	History	 thing,	 I	was	 the	 thirteenth	 person.	 The	 twelfth	 person	was	a	Cabrillo	student	who,	a	couple	of	hours	before	me,	had	been	hired	part	time	to	drive	 the	station	wagon	that	 the	university	owned	down	to	 the	 train	station	 three	times	 a	 week	 to	 pick	 up	 loads	 of	 books.	 So	 he	 did	 what	 he	 did,	 but	 he	 certainly	wasn’t	there	permanently.14	





bookcases	made	my	office.	Of	course,	I	had	a	desk,	and	he	had	a	desk	and	stuff.	His	was	quite	a	bit	bigger.	Mine	was	appropriate,	for	heaven’s	sakes.	And	the	secretary,	Aileen	Sanders,	who	was	 just	wonderful—she	 sat	 in	 the	 rest	 of	 this	 big	 space	but	facing	the	door.	Then	there	were	some	bookshelves	and	so	forth	in	back	of	her.		
The	librarians	of	Santa	Cruz,	Irvine,	and	Riverside	had	decided	it	would	be	a	waste	of	energy	for	all	of	them	to	work	on	a	core	selection	of	main	books	that	every	library	should	have.	So	they	collaborated	on	what	the	first	75,000	books	would	be	for	each	library.15	And	then	the	 librarians	began	picking	the	books	that	would	augment	the	particular	focus	of	their	campuses.	I	would	imagine	Irvine	put	in	more	medical	type	books	 than	 Santa	 Cruz	 would	 have.	We	might	 have	 put	more	 science	 in—I	 don’t	really	know	what.	But	at	the	time	I	joined,	there	was	this	classroom	that	housed	the	library.	





secretarial	 or	whatever	 employees.	 I	 don’t	 think	 any	of	 them	were	draftspeople.	 I	think	it	was	secretarial	work.	I	knew	them,	kind	of.	
And	 then	 both	 the	 library	 added	 staff	 and	 the	 architects’	 wing	 did.	 I	 remember,	probably	the	summer	following	the	year	I	was	hired,	summer	of	’64,	somebody	was	going	to	have	a	baby,	so	Mrs.	McHenry	had	a	shower	for	all	the	wives	on	the	faculty,	plus	 me.	 I	 am	 sure	 she	 would	 have	 included	 her	 husband’s	 secretary	 and	administrative	 assistant,	 who	 was	 Barbara	 Sheriff.	 She	 was	 great.	 But	 I	 don’t	particularly	remember	them	being	there.	I	remember	that	Mrs.	McHenry	made	a	big	thing	of	lasagna	for	it.	It	had	been	frozen	and	it	took	forever	to	thaw.	She	had	no	idea	it	would	take	two	hours	or	something	to	bake	this	whole	thing.	But	she	was	a	great	woman,	 and	 she	 didn’t	 wring	 her	 hands;	 she	 just	 kind	 of	 said,	 “Well,	 I	underestimated.”	
We	were	 small	 enough	 that	 everybody—female	everybodys	went	 to	 the	 shower.	 I	don’t	 remember	 where	 the	 McHenry’s	 house	 was	 at	 that	 point,	 but	 it	 wasn’t	 on	campus	because	nothing	was	on	the	campus	except	the	old	buildings.	




had	 scaffolding	 up.	 I	 never	 saw	 her	 on	 the	 scaffolding,	 but	 Mr.	 Clark,	 Don	 Clark,	would	come	in	and	say,	“I	just	can’t	believe	what	Emily’s	doing.	She’s	up	at	this	great	big	height	on	these	scaffolds	and	painting	the	ceiling.”	
I	knew	Jack	Wagstaff	some.	I	don’t	know	why	I	interacted	more	with	him	than	with	the	other	architects,	but	I	think	he	was	more	the	chief	architect.	Who	else?	Well,	that	was	pretty	much	it.	Plans	were	going	on	for	getting	us	up	on	campus,	but	they	hadn’t	finalized	plans,	by	any	means,	 I	don’t	 think,	 for	 the	buildings	where	 the	campus	 is	now.	They	had	decided	pretty	early	 in	the	game	to	 leave	the	front	area	empty	and	then	to	build	in	the	redwoods,	which	I	think	was	a	very	nice	idea,	although	it	made	the	commute	longer,	but	who	cared	back	then?	
The	Cook	House	might	have	been	made	into	the	chancellor’s	office.	I’d	have	to	look	at	my	own	Campus	Guide	to	see.16	And	the	Carriage	House	was	made	into	the	library.	The	 old	 Henry	 Cowell	 house	 was	 still	 there,	 and	 the	 caretaker—I	 mean,	 he	 was	much	 more	 than	 a	 caretaker,	 but	 Mr.	 Cardiff	 and	 his	 wife	 lived	 there,	 so	 the	chancellor	 couldn’t	 move	 into	 the	 house	 because	 it	 was	 occupied.	 I	 don’t	 know	where	the	architects	went.	I	really	don’t.	Maybe	they	stayed	at	Cabrillo	for	a	while.	






up	 to	eight	 feet	on	 the	 two	walls	adjacent	 to	 the	corners	of	 the	building,	and	 then	two	eight-foot	partitions.	I	think	his	secretary	sat	in	the	open	area	in	front	of	that,	at	a	desk.	
And	 then	 the	 people	who	were	 processing	 the	 books	 that	were	 coming	 in.	 Every	week	there	were	a	whole	bunch	of	new	books,	and	they	had	to	catalog	them.	I	would	have	 thought	 by	 then	 there	 would	 be	 Library	 of	 Congress	 descriptions	 for	 every	book,	 but	 apparently	 not,	 or	 else	 it	 was	 only	 for	 some.	 Of	 course,	 the	 Santa	 Cruz	history	 stuff,	 there	 wouldn’t	 have	 been	 anything	 like	 that.	 But	 they	 were	 busy	cataloging	and	cataloging.		 	
When	we	went	to	a	computer	catalog	a	couple	of	years	later,	it	was	very	frustrating	to	 use.	 It	was	 on	 printout	 sheets.	 Because	 if	 you	wanted	 to	 look	 up	Hernando	De	Soto,	you	had	to	look	up	Desoto,	all	one	word;	De	Soto,	D-e	space	Soto;	with	a	capital	D	space	Soto;	d-e	with	a	small	d	but	space	and	capital	S	on	Soto.	I	took	a	dim	view	of	computer	 catalogs	at	 that	point.	But	 I	 can	see	 that	once	 they	got	 the	various	bugs	out,	that	it	was	a	good	idea,	and	I	think	the	librarians	were	very	smart	to	do	it	that	early.	I	don’t	even	know	if	Irvine	and	Riverside	did	or	not,	but	I	know	that	the	rest	of	the	campuses	did	not	have	computerized	libraries	because	they	would	have	had	to	computerize	 all	 the	 books	 that	 they	 already	 had,	 where	 we	 were	 starting	 with	 a	basic	amount.		




history	book	or	something	might	be	if	it	was—oh,	like,	a	travel	book.	Do	you	put	it	in	with	travel	adventures,	or	in	with	history,	or	in	with	a	region?	I	don’t	know	all	the	nuances	of	 cataloging,	 but	 there	was	 a	 lot	 of	 individualism	 in	 some	of	 the	 choices	that	were	made.	
I	only	would	encounter	that	when	I	wanted	to	go	look	something	up.	I	had	my	own	mini-library	 right	 in	 the	 office	with	me,	which	were	 the	 Santa	Cruz	history	 books	and	 dictionary.	 Pretty	 soon	 I	 said,	 “I	 need	 a	 dictionary	 of	 slang.”	 Of	 course,	 that	didn’t	bother	Don	Clark	at	all;	he	just	got	it	for	me.	But	it	was	the	kind	of	book	that	at	least	high	school	libraries	would	never	have	because	it	had	words	like	f-u-c-k	and	so	forth	and	so	on.	Let	the	transcript	note	that	I	spelled	it	 in	a	different	tone	of	voice.	I’m	kind	of	mocking	 the	people	being	upset	by	 this	dictionary	of	 slang.	But	 it	was	very	 useful	when	 I	was	 trying	 to	 figure	 out	what	 somebody	was	 saying	 that	was	slang	used	in	1890.	Very	useful.	
I	 had	 a	 lot	 of	 the	 old	 city	 directories,	 because	 they	 were	 very	 helpful	 in	 figuring	out—“old	Mr.	so	and	so	lived	down	on	River	Street,	and	he	such-and-so”—well,	they	wouldn’t	 know	 the	 first	name	of	 old	 so	 and	 so.	But	 I	 could	 look	up	 the	name	and	River	 Street	 and	 figure	 out—	You	 get	 the	 idea.	 And	 names	 like	 Locatelli—I	 could	look	the	spelling	up,	although	everybody	there,	I	think,	knew	how	to	spell	Locatelli,	because	it	was	the	next	ranch	over.		









I	 can	 remember	 it	 being	 cold,	 and	 Aileen	 Sanders,	 the	 secretary	 to	 the	 university	librarian	who	was	there	from	9:00	a.m.	till	5:00	p.m.,	said,	“Get	a	cardboard	box	and	put	your	feet	in	it.	It’ll	cut	the	drafts	down.”	I	did	that,	and	it	was	like	heaven	to	not	have	my	feet	freezing.	Whoever	would	have	thought	a	cardboard	box	would	be	like	heaven?	But	I’ll	 tell	you,	 it	was	really	nice.17	Santa	Cruz	can	get	pretty	chilly	 in	the	winter,	and	 those	winds	can	blow	on	 the	 front	of	 that	campus.	And,	of	course,	 the	Carriage	House	was	near	the	front	of	the	campus.	I	don’t	know	if	the	Powder	House	is	still	there	and	so	forth,	and	then	the	Cook	House	and	then	the	main	residence	and	then	the	Carriage	House.	These	were	all	in	the	entrance	area.	
You’re	looking	like	you’re	thinking	about	something.	








husband’s	 office,	 say	 a	 little	 bit	 more	 about	 your	 decision	 to	 take	 the	 Regional	History	job,	as	opposed	to	staying	in	your	husband’s	office.	
Calciano:	Well,	during	that	year	that	he	was	working	with	Shields	Barr—that	was	the	physician—I	was	home	with	my	little	sweet	baby,	and	a	television	station	that	maybe	had	two	things	all	day	long	that	were	worth	watching	on	the	three	channels	that	 came	 in.	 I	 remember	when	 the	 set	 of	 junior	 encyclopedia	 arrived.	When	we	were	 up	 in	 Seattle,	 I	 said,	 “Oh,	 I’ve	 got	 have	 an	 Encyclopedia	 Britannica.”	 Tony	thought	 that	was	a	good	 idea.	So,	 to	 the	delight	of	one	of	 those	sales	people	 that’s	always	hanging	around	world	fairs	and	stuff,	we	ordered	an	encyclopedia.	He	said,	“Our	special	deal;	it	comes	with	a	junior	encyclopedia	and	a	bookcase.”	
I	didn’t	really	think	much	of	a	junior	encyclopedia	because	of	what	I’d	experienced	in	grade	school—they	just	weren’t	very	good.	Not	worth	having.	But	this	set	came.	I	still	have	it	over	there.	We	still	use	it	sometimes	with	the	grandkids.	I	thought,	well,	let’s	see,	I	don’t	have	anything	else	to	do.	I’ll	see	what	this	thing	is	like.	The	articles	actually	were	very	good	and	very	informative.	So	I	went	through,	over	a	period	of	a	couple	of	months,	I	suppose,	or	six	weeks,	all	of	the	articles	in	all	the	volumes	of	the	junior	encyclopedia.	It	helped	fill	a	boring,	boring	morning	and	afternoon,	and	it	also	made	me	familiar	with	what	was	in	the	book.		




encyclopedia	will	tell	us.”	I	opened	it	up,	and,	yes,	stretched	out	it’s	thirty-two	feet	long.	 I	 later	 learned,	about	 ten	years	ago,	 that	most	of	 the	horn	things	are	units	of	four	 feet	 or	 whatever,	 because	 it	 has	 something	 to	 do	 with	 the	 octaves	 and	 the	oscillations,	and	I	cannot	tell	you	all	of	it,	but	that	was	one	reason	why	it’s	thirty-two	feet	long,	because	they	wanted	to	be	able	to	do	certain	notes.	
I	was	bored	being	at	home	before	I	was	working	for	my	husband.	We	would	go	over	to	Stanford	once	a	week	because	Tony	was	on	the	clinical	faculty	there,	and	I	would	go	to	the	medical	 library,	but	also	sometimes	to	the	main	 library.	And,	of	course,	 I	had	this	sweet	little	boy	with	me.	I	could	go	in	and	check	out	books.	At	one	point,	I	checked	out	a	bunch	of	German	texts	because	I	thought,	Well,	if	I’m	going	to	go	back	for	a	PhD,	I’m	going	to	have	to	learn	another	language.	I	might	as	well	start	learning	this	thing.	
















Vonnie	Anzalone	because	 the	Anzalones	had	moved	 into	 town	 the	 same	year	 that	we,	the	Calcianos,	moved	in.	But	I	was	very	much	accepted,	the	new	kid	on	the	block.	That’s	fine.	
But	then	they	found	out	that	I	was	working,	and	that	was	all	right,	too.	A	lot	of	them	had	worked	when	 their	 husbands	were	 in	medical	 school,	 and	maybe	 even	while	they	were	residents,	if	they	went	into	residency.	But	being	married	to	a	doctor	who	was	in	practice	meant	you	didn’t	have	to	work	the	rest	of	your	life.	I	mean,	you	were	raising	kids	and	doing	philanthropic	stuff	and	social	stuff,	but	you	didn’t	hold	a	job.	That	was	beneath	you,	I	guess.	







held	 in	 her	 residence	 in	 La	 Cañada	 Flintridge,	 California.	 I’d	 like	 to	 pick	 up	 the	thread	where	we	left	it	off	last	time,	when	you	were	talking	about	your	rationale	in	accepting	 the	 Regional	 History	 Project	 job.18	 I	 want	 to	 start	 from	 there	 and	 then	walk	 through	some	of	 those	early	years,	which	you	gave	an	overview	of	 last	 time.	And	 so	 first,	 you	 said	 that	 you	 were	 asked	 in	 your	 interview	 if	 you	 had	 any	interviewing	 experience,	 and	 you	 said	 that	 you	 didn’t	 but	 you	 did	 have	 this	historical	educational	background.	
Calciano:	Yes.	
Vanderscoff:	 And	 so	 I’m	 curious,	 at	 the	 time,	what	 sort	 of	 knowledge,	 if	 any,	 you	had	of	oral	history.	Had	you	heard	of	it?	
Calciano:	 No,	 I	 had	 not	 heard	 of	 it.	 I’d	 had	 a	 good	 seminar	 at	 Radcliffe	 in	historiography,	and	I	 thought,	boy,	 this	historiography	 is	gonna	be	boring,	reading	about	historians,	how	they	wrote	 their	history.	But	 it	 turned	out	 to	be	 fascinating.	Have	you	had	a	class	like	that	at	all?	
Vanderscoff:	I’ve	interviewed	a	historiographer,	but	I’ve	never	taken	a	course,	no.	
Calciano:	You	know,	Herodotus	and	Thucydides	and	so	forth	and	all	the	way	up	to	the	European	historians	in	the	late	nineteenth	century	and	early	twentieth	century.		





Vanderscoff:	 How	 did	 you	 hear	 of	 Berkeley’s	 oral	 history	 program?	 Was	 that	through	Dean	McHenry	or—	
Calciano:	I	was	told	that	Berkeley	had	an	oral	history	program.	Donald	Clark—well,	McHenry	knew	it,	 too,	or	he	wouldn’t	have	wanted	to	try	to	get	the	oral	history	of	people	 in	 the	 Santa	 Cruz	 area	 because,	 as	 I	mentioned	 the	 other	 day,	 a	 lot	 of	 the	things	that	were	the	economic	mainstay	of	the	county	in	1900	didn’t	exist	anymore.	Redwood	lumbering	was	gone,	tanning—there	was	still	a	little	bit	of	tanning	going	on,	of	leather,	but	not	like	it	had	been.		




did	 that	 on	 the	 Cowell	 ranch	 up	 until—I’m	 not	 quite	 sure	 now	 when	 that	 it	stopped.19		
Dairying	had	been	big	all	up	the	coast,	and	that	was	pretty	much	gone.	Agriculture	still	was	there.	That	had	been	big,	but	it	had	changed	a	huge	amount.	In	the	1850s,	a	lot	of	the	land	was	just	hayfields	or	open	range.	And	then	farmers	began	to	realize	that	 they	 could	 grow	more	 than	 just	 hay,	more	 profitable	 things.	 And	 then	 prune	orchards—they’re	 really	 a	 kind	 of	 plum—prune	 orchards	 became	 very	 big	 in	 the	Watsonville	area.	Then	a	virus	 came	 in	and	wiped	 it	 all	 out,	 and	so	 they	 switched	over	to	apples.	And	if	you	read	the	interview	with	Luke	Cikuth—	Did	you	read	that	one?20	
Vanderscoff:	Yes,	I	did.	I	did	go	through	that	one.	
Calciano:	 All	 the	 apples	 that	 had	 worms	 in	 them	 and	 so	 forth	 went	 to	 the	 cider	works.	Okay?	[Laughs.]	It	took	care	of	that	problem.		







Vanderscoff:	 Yes,	 I’m	 interested	 in	 that,	 because	 I	 see	 you	 were	 already	corresponding	with	Willa	Baum	 from	 the	Regional	Oral	History	Office	 at	Berkeley	within	about	a	month.	
Calciano:	Oh,	did	I?	Okay.	
















Vanderscoff:	So	you	wrote	this	message	up	to	her,	saying	that	you	were	focusing	on	areas	 of	 economic	 importance	 in	 Santa	 Cruz	 County,	 rather	 than	 biographies.	 I’m	curious	 what	 the	 difference	 was	 for	 you.	 I	 mean,	 given	 that	 you	 were	 doing	essentially	 life	 history	 interviews	with	 these	 individuals,	 what	was	 the	 difference	between	 the	 emphasis	 of	 the	 Regional	History	 Project	 and	 these	 biographies	 that	you	might	 have	 at	 ROHO	 [Regional	 Oral	History	Office	 at	 UC	Berkeley]	 or	 at,	 say,	UCLA.	




livery	business	 and	 so	 forth.	 I	wasn’t	 going	 into	 great	 depth,	 but	 I	 had	 to	become	familiar	enough	with	the	customs	of	those	and	the	language.	I	don’t	think	that	social	and	 cultural	 things	 were	 specified	 when	 I	 was	 hired,	 but	 when	 you	 were	interviewing	Mr.	Everyman	or	Ms.	Everywoman,	that	was,	I	felt,	part	of	the	history	that	should	be	documented.	How	did	people	get	to	their	jobs,	do	their	entertainment	and	so	forth?	Which	I	think	you	can	see	in	the	interviews.	I	would	go	into	that	area.	
Vanderscoff:	Yes.	
Calciano:	 When	 I	 was	 sent	 out	 to	 interview	 Carrie	 Lodge,	 the	 granddaughter	 of	Martina	Castro,	of	course,	I	researched	what	their	family	had	done	and	so	forth	and	so	 on,	 but	 usually	when	 you’re	 getting	 down	 to	 the	 third	 generation	 or	whatever	from	a	period,	it	gets	diluted,	what	they	remember,	or	what	they	were	told.21	
Vanderscoff:	Sure.	





Don	Clark	had	sent	me	out	to	do	it	because	he	was	hoping	that	Roy	would	eventually	give	the	university	some	of	the	old	history	books	he	had,	vanity	press	books.	I	can’t	remember	 the	 names	 of	 the	 authors	 now,	 but	 in	 the	 1880s	 and	 1890s	 somebody	would	go	around	and	talk	to	the	business	leaders	and	so	forth	and	say,	“Would	you	be	interested	in	being	in	a	book	of	the	prominent	people	of	Santa	Cruz	County?”	and	if	you	were,	you	paid	 for	your	subscription,	and	 then	you	were	put	 in.	So	 it	was	a	vanity	press,	 really.	Also,	 it	was	also	quite	useful	as	a	research	 tool	as	 long	as	you	knew	 that	 what	 you	 were	 reading	 was	 biographies	 that	 had	 pretty	 much	 been	orchestrated	by	the	person	who	was	being	profiled.	



















Vanderscoff:	 So	 you	 talked	 about	 these	 early	 interviews.	 Looking	 at	 your	correspondence	from	the	time,	it	seems	that	really	you	rolled	into	it	quite	quickly.	I	mean,	your	early	correspondence	with	ROHO,	with	Willa	Baum,	 indicates	 that	you	were	already	doing	research	by	August,	and	the	first	project,	with	Darrow	and	Nina	Palmer	 is	out	by	November,	so	 there’s	a	pretty	quick	 turnaround.25	So	 I’m	curious	about	that	 initial	 learning	curve,	how	you	went	from	having	no	explicit	experience	with	oral	history	or	with	 interviewing,	and	 then	within	a	couple	of	months	you’re	interviewing,	and	you’re	publishing	these	oral	histories.	
Calciano:	Well,	I	don’t	know	what	system	Bancroft	had.	Their	history	project	was	in	Bancroft	Library.	I	didn’t	call	it	ROHO	then,	but	you	can	call	it	that.	I	know	what	you	mean.	I’m	not	sure	what	way	they	organized	their	research.	But	I	would	make	notes	as	 I	was	 doing	 research,	 and	 then	 I	would	 sit	 down	 and	 just	 think.	 I	would	write	down	 questions,	 one	 on	 each	 four-by-six	 index	 card.	 Then	 I	 would	 look	 at	 my	research	again	and	add	more	questions.	It	was	pretty	easy	to	organize	my	4x6	cards	into	 categories	 with	 the	 early	 ones	 because	 when	 I	 was	 talking	 to	 Fred	Wagner,	there	 were	 questions	 about	 blacksmithing;	 there	 were	 questions	 about	 the	subsistence	farm	work;	there	were	questions	about	his	youth	and	what	did	they	do	for	entertainment.		






person	 said	 something	 interesting	 and	 went	 off	 on	 a	 side	 route,	 I	 followed	 that	route:	“Let’s	get	it	while	he’s	remembering	it	and	he’s	interested.”	












Calciano:	 Sometimes	 I’ve	 rambled	 on	 for	 five	minutes	 about	 something	 that	 you	didn’t	 know	would	be	 included	 in	 the	 interview,	but	you	 still	 look	 interested.	You	don’t	go	looking	at	the	ceiling	and	counting	how	many	knotty	pine	boards	there	are	up	there.	
Vanderscoff:	[Chuckles.]	Good,	good.	I’m	glad	that’s	on	the	record.		
Calciano:	Part	of	being	a	good	oral	historian	is	establishing	rapport.	You	don’t	have	to	be	buddy-buddy	with	 them,	but	you’ve	got	 to	 look	 interested	and	 look	 like	you	know	something	about	what	they’re	talking	about.	So	that	was	just	people	skills.	




And	Willa	Baum	said,	“Get	as	simple	a	tape	recorder	as	you	can	find.	You	don’t	want	to	have	to	keep	fiddling	with	buttons.	You	don’t	want	to	have	to	keep	peering	to	see	if	 it’s	on.”	The	machines	were	not	 that	 reliable	back	 then,	 so	 if	 you	got	 the	wrong	machine,	 it	 could	 stop	 on	 you	 or	 whatever,	 or	 its	 volume	 would	 stop.	 The	 thing	would	 seem	 to	 go,	 but	 you	weren’t	 getting	 anything	 on	 it.	 So	 I	 got	 a	 very	 simple	machine,	 like	 they’d	 said.	 I	 don’t	 know	 if	 I	 got	 the	 same	 brand	 or	 not.	 The	correspondence	might	say	something.	I	have	no	idea.	But	it	was	very	simple,	and	I	set	it	up	between	the	narrator	and	me,	and	it	was	smaller	than	a	breadbox—nobody	knows	 what	 a	 breadbox	 is	 anymore,	 but—[Chuckles.]	 But	 it	 was,	 I	 don’t	 know,	twelve	inches	by	six	by	three	or	four	inches.	I	put	the	microphone	out,	and	then	we	would	just	talk.	








Vanderscoff:	Sure.	Well,	for	Regional	History	Project	interviews,	I	always	consult	a	lot	of	the	existing	oral	histories.	There’s	usually	something	in	those.	I	do	that	a	lot.	Sometimes	 I’ll	 speak	 with	 other	 people	 who	 might	 know	 something	 about	 the	individual	whom	I’m	interviewing.	 I	use	Google.	You	can	learn	a	 lot	of	basic	things	about	a	person.	
Calciano:	Yes.	[Chuckles.]	
Vanderscoff:	 I	 use	 all	 of	 those	 resources.	 And	 then	 if	 I’m	 interviewing	 someone	who’s	 in	 any	 sort	 of	 published	 output,	 which,	 in	 your	 case,	 would	 be	 your	 oral	histories—if	I’m	interviewing,	say,	an	emeritus	or	something	like	that,	then	I	would	go	 look	 through	 their	books.	So	 I’ll	 look	at	a	 lot	of	 those	 things.	And	 just	 if	 there’s	anywhere	they’re	being	referenced.	I’ve	gone	through	old	newspaper	clippings,	a	lot	of	those	sorts	of	things.	But	I’m	curious	because,	of	course,	you	didn’t	have	a	corpus	of	oral	histories	to	draw	on,	at	least	at	Santa	Cruz.	
Calciano:	No.	I	did	a	lot	of	research	with	the	microfilm	of	the	old	newspapers,	and	that	was	particularly	useful	later	when	I	was	preparing	my	course	on	the	history	of	Santa	Cruz	County.	It	gave	me	a	lot	of	interesting	material.	
Vanderscoff:	The	Santa	Cruz	Sentinel	and—	




Oh,	 some	 of	 the	 stuff	 you’d	 see	 in	 those	 early	 newspapers!	 Like,	 “Twelve	 more	Chinamen	were	brought	 into	 town	to	work	at	 the	powder	mill	and	 the	paper	mill,	replacing	 God-fearing	 white	 men,”	 or	 something	 like	 that.	 “However,	 if	 they	 get	blown	up	 in	 the	powder	mill,”	or	 “chewed	up”	or	whatever;	 I	don’t	 remember	 the	exact	phrase—“in	the	paper	mill,	 it’ll	be	little	loss.”	That’s	in	the	paper!	It	certainly	gave	 you	 an	 insight	 into	 the	 attitudes	 people	 had	 about	 the	 Chinese	 and	 so	 forth.	Those	 were	 not	 nice	 times	 in	 the	 1850s	 through	 the	 1870s	 or	 eighties.	 Just	 like	there’s	things	about	our	times	that	are	not	nice,	too,	but	 it	was	pretty	eye-opening	for	a	twenty-four-year-old	or	a	twenty–five-year-old,	to	read	some	of	that	stuff.		








Calciano:	Yes.	Those	were	more	useful	when	it	came	to	processing	the	material	and	getting	 the	 spelling	 right.	Oh,	 I	 can’t	 remember	whether	 it	was	Mr.	Wagner26	who	said,	 “I	 found	 three	mistakes	 in	 your	 book,”	 and	 I	went,	 “[Sharp	 intake	 of	 breath]	Oh!”	 I	 was	 just	 appalled	 that	 I	 had	 let	 three	 mistakes	 go	 through—I	 had	 gotten	somebody’s	last	name	spelled	wrong,	and	I	can’t	remember,	but	considering	what	I	was	working	with	 from	the	 transcript,	 in	hindsight	 I	 can	see	 that	 I	probably	did	a	pretty	good	job,	if	there	were	only	three	minor	errors.	
I	remember	going	up	to	Berkeley	at	one	point	and	doing	research	in	the	top	of	the	Bancroft	 Library.	 No	 air	 conditioning,	 and	 it	 was	 hotter	 than	 blazes,	 and	 I	 was	working	over,	either	a	microfiche	machine	or	a	microfilm	machine,	and	it	had	a	hot	light	bulb	coming	out.	Fortunately,	 I	have	a	good	 tolerance	 for	heat.	 If	 it	had	been	frigid	up	there,	I	might	not	have	done	as	much	research.		
The	same	thing	happened	in—I	went	to	Sacramento	at	one	point.	I	can’t	remember	why	I	was	researching	things	in	the	state	archives,	but	I	was.	Again,	it	was	summer.	I	should	have	learned	to	go	in	winter,	but	summer	and	103	degrees,	and	who	knows	what	it	was	up	in	the	microfilm	room,	but—	 	




section	of	questions	on	apple	diseases,	and	when	I	would	interview	Mr.	Cikuth	about	apple	growing	problems	he	would	say	everything	was	fine—“Well,	did	you	have	any	problems	 when	 you	 were	 harvesting	 or	 processing	 your	 apples?”	 “No,	 no,	everything	 was	 fine.”	 “Well,	 did	 you	 have	 any	 problems	 with	 brown	 rot?”	 “Oh!	Brown	rot!	That	was	 terrible.”	 It	had	 to	do	with	storing	apples,	and	 if	you	did	not	have	 the	 right	 level	 of	 oxygen	 in	 the	 warehouse	 where	 there	 you	 were	 storing	apples,	then	you	would	get	Brown	rot.	I’d	ask,	“Well,	did	you	have	any	problem	with	the	apple	worm?”	“Oh,	yes!	That	was	terrible.”	And	then	that’s	when—	
Did	you	happen	to	read	the	Cikuth	one?	
Vanderscoff:	Yes,	yes.	I	did	enjoy	going	through	that	one.	
Calciano:	 Well,	 I	 wouldn’t	 have	 gotten	 any	 of	 those	 answers	 if	 I	 hadn’t	 done	research	on	apple	diseases	and	apple	growing.	 I	was	well	 trained	as	a	historian	to	figure	out	what	I	needed	to	do	or	what	I	could	do	in	the	way	of	research.	I	learned	that	the	apples	that	were	full	of	“worms”	(actually	larva)	would	be	sent	to	the	cider	mills,	Martinelli’s	and	so	forth.	
And	 then,	 of	 course,	 when	 it	 was	 McHenry	 or	 Page	 Smith,	 then	 I	 had	 the	 more	traditional	sources	to	go	to,	like	you	described	you	go	to,	but—	
Vanderscoff:	You	mean,	like,	the	published	output	and	that	sort	of	thing?	




remember	 all	 the	 research	 I	 did	 for	 the	McHenry	 oral	 history,	 except	 I	 obviously	went	 through	 some	 of	 the	 early	 records,	 because	 I	 was	 interviewing	 him	 about,	what,	’71	or	’72	or	’73	or	something?	About	ten	years	after	the—27	
I	think	it	was	people	skills,	organizing	skills,	and	a	solid	basis	in	history.	As	I	would	tell	 people,	 “I’m	 trying	 to	 ask	questions	 that	people	 fifty	 or	 a	hundred	years	 from	now	might	 want	 to	 know	 about	 your	 everyday	 life.”	 They	 would	 think,	 “Oh,	 yes,	okay.”	It’s	very	ironic	that	now	I’m	being	interviewed	fifty	years	later	about	what	life	was	like	when	I	was	growing	up.	But	it’s	kind	of	fun.	
Vanderscoff:	So	there’re	a	couple	of	stylistic	 things	 in	the	Darrow	Palmer	and	the	Nina	 Palmer	 thing.	 I’m	 kind	 of	 curious	 where	 they	 came	 from.	 I	 notice	 there’s	already	a	photograph—like,	a	frontispiece	of—	
Calciano:	That	would	have	been	Berkeley’s	idea,	I	think.	
Vanderscoff:	Right,	because	I	notice	in	some	of	this	early	correspondence,	you	ask	Willa	Baum	for	copies	of	form	letters	for	respective	interviewees	and	you	have	some	very	detailed	questions	on	spacing,	margins,	number,	chaptering,	a	lot	of	those	sorts	of	things.	





Calciano:	Yes.	She	was	very	good,	but	it	took	her	a	long	time,	because	at	that	point,	the	average,	I	think	Berkeley	told	me,	was	twelve	hours	of	transcribing	per	hour	of	interview.	And	among	other	things,	you	had	to	keep	rewinding	the	tape	a	little	bit,	and	rewinding	the	tape	a	little	bit.	I	think	we	had	the	floor	pedal,	where	you	could	hit	 the	 go-backwards	 pedal.	 But	 still,	 it	 was	 very	 laborious.	 She	 did	 it	 with	 three	carbons,	 I	 think,	 or	 two	 carbons,	 because	 I	wanted	 to	 keep	 the	 raw	 interview	 for	archives	 purposes,	 in	 case	 somebody	 wanted	 to	 see	 what	 I’d	 cut	 out	 and	 what	 I	hadn’t.	And,	of	course,	we	kept	the	tapes.	





page.	What	good	is	doing	all	this	work	if	you’re	going	to	have	the	ink	fall	off	the	page	ten	 years	 later?	 Archivists	 weren’t	 sure	 and	 there	 were	 heated	 debates,	 I	 think,	among	archivists	around	the	country	as	to	whether	Xeroxing	would	be	suitable	for	archival	material.	
We	 always	 put	 the	 first	 copy	 in	 Special	 Collections;	 the	 second	 copy	went	 to	 the	interviewee;	the	third	copy	went	up	to	Bancroft	for	their	collection;	and	the	fourth	one	 we	 kept	 in	 the	 Regional	 History	 Office,	 because	 I	 would	 want	 to	 refer	 back	sometimes	 to	 what	 so	 and	 so	 had	 said.	 It	 was	 really	 nice	 when	 we	 were	 finally	allowed,	I	think	around	’65	or	’66,	to	make	Xerox	copies.	You	wouldn’t	be	able	to	tell	from	the	ones	in	Special	Collections	because	you’re	reading	the	original	typescript,	the	 top	page.	But	 it	 certainly	 improved	 the	readability	 for	 the	 interviewee	and	 for	people	 using	 Bancroft,	 and	 for	my	 uses,	 too	 because	 the	 second,	 third	 and	 fourth	carbon	copies	were	on	flimsier	paper	than	the	first	copy	because	it’s	what	you	had	to	 do	 if	 you	 were	 going	 to	 get	 that	 typewriter	 stroke	 to	 go	 down.	 We	 did	 have	electric	typewriters.	Those	had	come	in	a	few	years	before.		





Vanderscoff:	 Sure.	 So	Don	 Clark	was	 your	 supervisor.	 I’m	 curious	 about	 the	 role	that	he	played,	he,	McHenry—I’m	curious	about	your	collaborators	and	supervisors	at	this	time.	I	noticed	that	McHenry	recommended	the	Palmers	to	be	interviewed.	
Calciano:	 Yes.	 And	 I’m	not	 sure	why	 he	 recommended	 the	 Palmers	 except	 they’d	given	him	some	books	for	the	library,	and	I	really	don’t	remember	much	about	that	interview.	Was	there	anything	much	of	substance	in	it?	
Vanderscoff:	 It	 was	 mostly	 talking	 about—I’m	 not	 sure	 how	 his	 last	 name	 is	pronounced—Frederick	[A.]	Hihn.		[pronounced	HEEN,	like	Bean	or	Seen]	
Calciano:	That’s	why	we	 interviewed	 them—because	Hihn	had	been	a	big	 shot	 in	the	city	or	the	county.	That’s	why	I	was	interviewing	them,	yes.	
Vanderscoff:	 It’s	 just	you	and	two	other	people,	 right,	who	are	 the	 library	staff	at	this	time.		
Calciano:	That	was	it.	




Calciano:	 I	was	 pretty	much	 just	 left	 to	my	 own	devices.	 I’m	 certain	 that	 if	 I	 had	been	screwing	up,	he	would	have	stepped	in	and	said	something,	or	discharged	me	if	I	wasn’t	 doing	 the	 job,	 but	 apparently	 I	was	 doing	 the	 job	 reasonably	well.	 Every	once	 in	 a	 while	 I’d	 ask	 him	 a	 question	 about	 something,	 but—yes,	 that	 was	 it.	 I	interacted	with	 his	 secretary,	 both	 because	we	were	 the	 two	women—there	was	nobody	else	much	to	chat	with,	and	so	we	would	talk	from	time	to	time,	and	she	did	my	transcribing.	But	I	was	a	little	island	unto	myself.	
Vanderscoff:	And	you	mentioned	in	our	last	session	that	you	had	a	lot	of	control	of	your	time,	that	it	was	an	hourly	position.	
Calciano:	Yes.	
Vanderscoff:	 That’s	 how	 the	 pay	worked,	 and	 that	 you	 could	 sort	 of	 come	 in	 on	your	own	time,	work	weekends	and	that	sort	of	thing.	

















When	we	moved	up	to	the	Central	Services,	that	was	fine	except	it	was	a	long	drive.	Instead	of	 just	zipping	 into	 the	parking	 lot	by	 the	Carriage	House,	we	had	to	wind	our	way	up,	and	then	we	had	to	park,	and	then—well,	then	we	just	walked	into	the	Central	 Services,	 but	 then,	 once	 the	 library	 went	 up,	 we	 then	 walked	 across	 the	redwood	bridge.	Women	wore	high	heels	then.	You	had	to	be	careful	that	your	spike	heels	didn’t	get	caught	between	the	redwood	boards.	We	all	figured	out	how	to	walk	so	we	didn’t	ruin	our	shoes.	
The	Changing	1960s	
Vanderscoff:	 I’m	 curious,	 actually,	 about	 what	 was	 office	 dress	 and	 what	 was	interview	dress,	because	Santa	Cruz	has	become	relatively	informal—	
Calciano:	[Chuckles.]	Yes.	
Vanderscoff:	—since	then.	














Calciano:	An	annual	event.	But	all	of	us	who	were	going	to	be	models	assembled	at	somebody’s	house,	and	the	Bermans—they	weren’t	sisters,	but	they	were	wives	of	brothers	who	were	 both	 doctors	 in	 Santa	 Cruz—the	 Berman	women,	 I’ll	 say,	 laid	down	the	rules.	And	then	one	of	them	pointed	to	me	and	said,	“And	you	need	to	get	your	 hair	 done.	 It	 needs	 to	 be	 colored.	 That’s	 a	 bad—that’s	 a	 mousy	 color”	 or	whatever	 it	was.	 It	was	 a	blonde—it	was	 a	nicer	blonde	 than	dishwater	blonde—that	was	a	phrase	that	was	used	for	blondes	that—well,	they	just	didn’t	 look	good.	Either	they	were	gradually	turning	into	brown	hair	or—I	don’t	know.	My	hair	was	blonde,	and	everybody	else	thought	it	was	fine,	but,	boy,	Berman	didn’t.		
Then	 she	 turned	 to	 Vonnie,	 who	 had	 the	most	 gorgeous	 hair,	 and	 she	 said,	 “And	you’ve	gotta	do	something	with	your	hair.	 It	has	 to	have	highlights	or	something.”	Let	 the	 record	 show	 my	 mouth	 went:	 Ah!	 My	 jaw	 dropped.	 And	 I	 just	 couldn’t	believe	that	her	hair	was	being	criticized,	so	it	made	me	feel	better	that	at	least	I	was	in	excellent	company	if	she	was	being—	





So	he	washed	it	all	over	again,	washed	that	color	out	or	something	or	other,	and	he	put	a	different	formula	on,	and	it	came	out	fairly	close	to	what	I	have	now,	actually.	He	said,	“Yes,	that’s	good.”	And	then	he	curled	it	and	so	forth	and	so	on.	I	ended	up	going	 to	 him	 the	 rest	 of	 my	 time	 in	 the	 Santa	 Cruz	 area,	 although	 he	 sold	 his	business	about,	oh,	maybe	1970	or	so,	and	moved	up	 to	Oregon	because	he	really	didn’t	like	the	hippie	element	in	Santa	Cruz.	He	was	raising	three	young	kids,	he	and	his	wife,	 and	 he	 didn’t	want	 them	 exposed	 to	 all	 this	marijuana	 influence	 and	 so	forth.	But	he	was	really	almost	what	you’d	call	a	genius	with	hair	and	hair	color.		
And	then	there’s	a	picture	that	my	kids	just	laugh	at—I’ll	have	to	dig	it	out	for	you	at	some	point—where	Tony	and	I	posed	for	a	formal	portrait,	and	Wade	did	my	hair.	It	was	fairly	long	then,	and	he	had	it	in	curls	and	part	swept	up	and	something,	and	I	had	 a	 very	 simple	 but	 elegant	white	 dress.	 I	 sat	 there	with	 all	my	 hair	 and	 Tony	stood	behind	me.	If	I	can	find	it,	I’ll	show	it	to	you	for	laughs.	It	was	not	a	hairdo	I	would	ever	wear	around	town,	so	I	don’t	know	why	I	let	him	do	that	for	this	photo.	
Vanderscoff:	[Chuckles.]	Sure.	




pretty	elegant	for	that	photo.	But	I	noticed	in	the	newspaper	interviews	that—they	were	 interviewing	 me	 about	 the	 Regional	 History	 Project.	 Have	 you	 seen	 these?	Maybe	you	haven’t	seen	them.	
Vanderscoff:	No.	The	Sentinel	interviewed	you?		
Calciano:	Yes,	 the	Sentinel.	Several	 times.	 Irene	Reti	had	them	out	at	 the	 fifty-first	anniversary	of	 the	Regional	History	Project	 last	 fall.	They	had	 them	 in	 the	display	cases,	and	there	was	about	three	of	them,	a	different	hairstyle	each	time.	You’ll	have	to	ask	Irene	Reti	to	dig	those	out.		
Vanderscoff:	Yes,	I’d	like	to	see	that.	
Calciano:	Well,	you	don’t	have	to,	but	you’ll	see	what	I’m	talking	about.	





I	 don’t	 think	 I	 wore	 it	 very	 often.30	 But	 then	 he	 was	 having	 a	 sale	 on	 really	inexpensive	wigs,	and	by	that	time	they	were	half	price,	it	was	pretty	cheap,	and	one	of	them	was	a	red-headed	wig.	I	thought,	I’ve	got	the	right	skin	coloring	for	red	hair.	Maybe	I’ll	try	it.	I	tried	it	on,	and	it	looked	kind	of	fun.	I	thought,	well,	okay,	I’ll	buy	it,	just	for	fun.	I	pinned	up	my	hair	and	put	it	on,	and	when	Andrew	came	home	from	school—he	was	six	years	old,	and	he	came	in,	and	he	talked	to	me	when	he	came	in,	and	he	went	to	the	refrigerator,	and	he	talked	to	me	about	what	had	happened	that	day.	I	made	him	a	peanut	butter	sandwich,	and	we	talked,	talked,	talked,	talked.	And	after	about	 twenty	minutes,	he	 looked	up	and	noticed	 I	had	 red	hair.	 I	 realized	at	that	point	that	kids	that	age	talk	to	your	belly	button	mainly,	if	they’re	interested	in	what	they’re	doing.	[Laughs.]	They	don’t	look	all	the	way	up	to	your	face.	They	know	who	you	are.	And	he	was	really	surprised.		





Vanderscoff:	 So	 you’ve	 talked	 about	 some	of	 these	 shifts	 that	were	 happening	 in	fashion,	so	I’d	like	to	circle	back	to	your	interest	in	color.	
Calciano:	Oh,	yes.	
Vanderscoff:	 So	 thinking	 about	 your	 time	 in	 Santa	 Cruz,	 the	 sixties—were	 the	colors	that	people	were	wearing	changing?	I’m	kind	of	curious.	You’ve	talked	a	 lot	about	hair	color	and	things	like	this,	but	I	thought	since	this	is	particularly—	
Calciano:	Well,	yes,	fashions	change	gradually,	as	they	do	always.	
Vanderscoff:	Right,	and	certainly	relative	to	your	own	youth	and	aims.	
Calciano:	 Yes,	 although	 even	 there,	 things	 changed.	 Skirts	 would	 get	 shorter	 or	longer	 for	adults.	Kids’	dresses	were	kids’	dresses,	but	France	would	set	whatever	the	style	was	for	adults,	and	it	would	get	to	New	York	a	few	months	later,	and	then	it	would	filter	out	through	the	country,	and	the	Sears	catalog	would	have	patterns.	My	family	never	got	a	Sears	catalog,	but	that	was	a	bible	for	a	lot	of	people,	farmers,	and	people	 in	rural	areas,	where	you	couldn’t	go	to	a	store	and	buy	a	dress.	You	made	your	dresses,	and	you	wanted	to	 look	pretty	much	 like	you	were	with	 it.	So,	yes,	 I	think	styles	change.	And	certainly	colors	would	change.		








Calciano:	 Well,	 definitely	 in	 town,	 down	 by	 the	 Catalyst	 and	 on	 the	 street.	 I	remember	an	old	man	who	played	the	musical	saw,	and	I	saw,	when	I	was	outside	the	bookstore	recently,	there’s	a	little	statue	of	him	with	his	musical	saw.	He	made	really	nice	music	out	of	it.	It	was	interesting.31	
The	counterculture	influenced	the	regular	fashion,	at	least	to	the	extent	that	shawls	came	in,	and	scarves	became	longer.	I	wasn’t	as	aware	of	fashion	as	I	became	aware	of	later,	I	think.	But	definitely	color	was	important	to	me.	




would	be	a	counterculture	one.	I	don’t	know	if	that’s	happened.	I	don’t	know	if	any	lasting	art	or	lasting	writing	or	poetry	came	out	of	there	or	not,	because	I	moved	in	’77,	 and	 I	 just	 haven’t	 kept	 track	 of	 it.	 But	 I	wouldn’t	 be	 surprised	 if	 some	 of	 the	people	 that	we	 look	 up	 to	 now	 had	 a	 hippie	 period	 in	 their	 lives.	 But	 that	 is	 the	historian	in	me	wondering.	
I	 was	 talking	 about	 what	 people	 were	 doing	 in	 1910,	 and	 I	 was	 watching	 a	transformation	 occurring	 in	 the	 1960s	 and	 seventies.	 I	 remember	 when	 Tony’s	parents	flew	out;	we	drove	up	from	the	airport	through	the	Haight-Ashbury	district	of	 San	 Francisco	 so	 his	 mother	 could	 see	 what	 hippies	 looked	 like.	 It	 was	 an	interesting	time.		
So	I	guess	I’ve	exhausted	that	question.	
Vanderscoff:	Well,	I	have	several	more	in	that	vein,	about	the	counterculture,	about	changes	in	the	student	body.	But	before	we	get	to	the	later	sixties,	I’d	 like	to	ask	a	few	 more	 questions	 about	 those	 early	 years.	 The	 first	 one	 I	 think	 is	 a	 fairly	fundamental	one,	really.	Did	you	have	any	say	in	the	Regional	History	Project	name,	naming	it	that,	as	opposed	to	there	being	an	“Oral”	somewhere	in	that	title?	How	did	that	name	come	about?	






I	remember	thinking	at	one	point,	after	knowing	that	 I	could	do	this,	 that	maybe	I	should	 aspire	 to	 doing	 an	 interview	 with	 Steinbeck,	 but	 it	 seems	 to	 me	 he	 died	before	I	got	my	guts	up	to	write	a	letter	to	him.	I	don’t	remember	when	he	died,	so	I	could	be	wrong.	I	could	be	thinking	of	William	Saroyan.	







Calciano:	 I	 picked	 six	 graduating	 seniors	 and	 six	 sophomores	 that	 I	 think	 I	 re-interviewed	when	they	were	seniors.	
Vanderscoff:	There	were	at	least	a	few	people	from	the	’67	interviews	who	were	re-interviewed	in	the	’69	series.	
Calciano:	Yes.	Right.	This	was	my	plan,	that	I	would	do	both	some	seniors	but	also	some	 sophomores,	 so	 that	 then	 I	 could	 do	 those	 sophomores	 when	 they	 were	seniors	and	also	do	other	seniors.	So	that	was	’67,	and	I	think	things	were	still	pretty	tame	then,	although	by	then	I	think	Clark	Kerr	had	been	fired	as	the	president	up	at	Berkeley.	The	free	speech	movement	came	along	in	’64,	I	think.	
Vanderscoff:	Right.	





think	 it	 hit	 McHenry	 harder	 than	 it	 did	 others	 because	 they’d	 been	 such	 close	friends.		
Vanderscoff:	And,	of	course,	important	for	the	Santa	Cruz	venture,	as	it	were.	
Calciano:	Yes,	the	Santa	Cruz	campus.	I’m	sure	I	asked	him	questions	about	that.	I	don’t	 remember	 the	 specific	 answers.	 But	 anyway,	 that	was	 occurring	 during	 the	time	where	I	had	my	feet	in	the	cardboard	box.	
Vanderscoff:	This	was	at	the	Carriage	House.	
Calciano:	Yes,	the	Carriage	House.		
Vanderscoff:	So	to	periodize	that,	about	when	did	you	leave?	Do	you	have	a	sense	of	when	you	 left	 Cabrillo	 and	made	 that	 transition	 to	 the	Carriage	House?	 I’d	 like	 to	kind	of	walk	through	the	different	spaces.	







I	always	felt	it	should	be	called	the	Clark	Library.	There	was	Powell,	at	UCLA.	Well,	whatever.	 I	 was	 wondering	 if	 the	 name	 had	 been	 taken—not	 that	 I	 didn’t	 think	McHenry	 should	be	honored,	 but	 I	 thought	 they	 could	have	named	a	 college	 after	him,	 or	 graduate	 studies,	 or	 something.	 But	 anyway,	 I	 don’t	 rule	 the	 world,	 so	[chuckles]—I	just	observed	from	afar	by	that	point.	
UC	Santa	Cruz	Students	There	was	certainly	unrest	in	Berkeley,	but	it	hadn’t	really	hit	our	student	body	that	first	year,	at	any	rate,	 to	the	extent	that	 I	could	see.	And,	of	course,	 these	students	were	 all	 new	 to	 the	 campus.	 It	was	 a	 new	venture.	 It	was	 a	whole	 experience	 for	everybody,	having	students	on	campus.	
Vanderscoff:	Yes,	I’d	be	interested	if	you	could	talk	about	if	there	was	any	shift	that	happened	once	 the	university	 became	 fully	 functioning,	 actually	 became	an	 active	educational	site,	if	those	ripples	impacted	the	library.	






Calciano:	Yes.	I’ll	get	back	to	Central	Services	in	a	minute,	but	the	library	certainly	got	 busier	 because	 they	 had	 students	 studying,	 students	 checking	 out	 books,	students	asking	questions	at	the	reference	desk.	I	could	see	all	that	hubbub	as	I	went	in	and	out.	I’d	go	to	the	reference	desk	myself	and	pull	out	one	of	their	references	to	look	 up	 something,	 and	 I	 would	 hear	 the	 hubbub	 around	 and	 the	 questions	 kids	were	asking.	














Vanderscoff:	And	so	 I’m	curious:	 I	 found	a	document	 from	the	mid-sixties,	where	you	refer	to	the	edited	copy	as	the	cut-and-pasted	copy—it’s	edited	for	clarity	and	continuity	 prior	 to	 being	 returned	 to	 the	 interviewee	 for	 their	 own	 process	 of	editing.		
Calciano:	Was	that	in	the	letter	that	I	would	send	out	to	the	interviewees,	or	what	did	you	find?	
Vanderscoff:	 I	 didn’t	 actually	 find	 any	 form	 letters	 for	 interviewees	 in	 the	 early	Regional	History	Project	archives.38	I’m	going	to	have	to	look	up	exactly	where	I	got	that	 from.	 But	 basically	 the	 editing	 process	would	 be	mentioned	 in	 some	 of	 your	correspondence	and	also	 in	some	documents	 that	would	explain	Regional	History.	They’d	 be	 like	 review	 and	 summary	 documents	 of	 Regional	 History,	 how	 it	functions.	 Those	 are	 the	 sort	 of	 places	 I’m	 drawing	 that	 information	 from.	 So	 I’m	curious	about	what	your	editorial	eye	was,	how	you	made—	





was	 interviewed,	 I	 think,	 and	describe	 the	 circumstances	 and	mention	 the	 editing	and	that	the	interviewee	got	to	see	it	and	make	changes.	
Some	of	those	introductions—a	couple	of	them	were	pretty	ticklish	to	write.	I	have	no	idea	what	I	wrote	for	Mr.	Boekenoogen.	Oh,	good	Lord!	It	was	just	a	tour	through	his	house.	I	mean,	I	don’t	know	what	I	wrote	for	that	one.	And	Mr.	Cikuth,	who	was	the	apple	farmer	from	Watsonville—I	think	was	probably	one	of	the	oldest	people	I	interviewed.	 I	 think	he	was	ninety-five	 or	 something.	 But	 he	 had	 come	over	 from	Yugoslavia	as	a	young	man	and	then	had	kind	of	learned	his	English	along	the	way,	so	it	wasn’t	always	perfect.	It	was	fine.	I	didn’t	care.	But	he	cared,	and	he	didn’t	want	to	appear	 like	he	was	uneducated	or	anything,	and	so	part	of	 the	agreement	was	I	had	 to	put	 all	 his	 answers	 into	 correct	English.	 So	 somehow	 I	delicately	 indicated	that.	I	don’t	know	how	I	said	this	in	the	introduction,	but	I	remember	wrestling	with	it,	and	I	hope	that	 I	did	put	 in	at	 least	a	sentence	 indicating	that.	 I	have	to	go	 look	and	see.	I	don’t	have	that	one,	but	I	guess	now	you	can	look	them	up	on	the	Internet	if	you’re	so	inclined.		
Vanderscoff:	Yes.	I	also	have	a	list	of	all	or	almost	all	of	the	interviews	that	you’ve	done—	
Calciano:	Oh.	Okay.	Good.	




Calciano:	 But	 anyway,	 to	 go	 on	 with	 that,	 I	 would	 take	 the	 first	 copy	 of	 the	transcript	 and	 cut	 it	 up	 and	 have	 the	 second	 (or	 carbon)	 copy	 stay	 in	 the	 office	always	as—for	archive	purposes,	if	somebody	really	wanted	to—so	somebody	who	
really	wants	to	see	how	Mr.	Cikuth	sounded	and	if	you	have	a	good	reason,	you	could	probably	go	look	at	that.	But	it	would	have	to	be	a	good	reason.	It	couldn’t	just	be,	“I	want	to	see	how	bad	his	English	was,”	kind	of	reason.	His	English	wasn’t	that	bad,	but	it	was	what	you	would	expect	of	somebody	who	learned	English	as	an	adult	and	didn’t	ever	have	any	schooling	in	English.		
In	fact,	my	second	husband	was	the	same	way.39	He	learned	English	as	an	adult,	and	he	could	certainly	 converse	and	so	 forth.	 It	was	 funny.	He	would	know	all	 the	big	words	and	how	to	pronounce	them,	and	that’s	because	an	awful	lot	of	our	big	words	come	straight	from	France,	from	French.	But	he	would	get	confused	as	to	whether	it	was	 a	 rake	 or	 a	 rack,	 a	 pear	 or	 a	 pier.	 The	 short	words	would	miss—and	 on	 our	second	 or	 third	 date,	 I	 said,	 “I	 understand	 you	 just	 fine,	 but	 sometimes	 you	mispronounce	a	word.	Would	you	like	me	to	tell	you	if	you	do?	I	won’t	at	all	if	you	don’t	want”—he	said,	“Oh,	yes!	Do!”	So	I	began	to	correct	him,	and	he	became	much	more	easily	understood.		




and	 I	 said,	 “Oh,	what	was	 it?”	 And	 he	 said,	 “Well,”—he	 said,	 “Well,	 you	 know,	we	worked	a	 lot	with	metal,	and	so	there	were	a	 lot	of	discussions	about	sheet	metal,	and	he	just	couldn’t	quite	get	that	one	right.”	
	And	 I	 said,	 “Oh,	 shit	metal?”	 [Laughter.]	 And	my	 client	 kind	 of	 blushed	 and	 said,	“Yes.”		
Things	change,	because	that’s	a	word	that	I	can	now	say	in	an	interview.	Forty	years	ago,	 if	 I’d	 said	 it	 at	 all,	 if	 I	 had	 included	 it	 at	 all,	 I	 would	 have	 spelled	 it	 out	 or	something,	or	said	the	S-word	or	something.	
Vanderscoff:	 So	 do	 you	 think	 changes	 in	 language,	 and	 appropriate	 language—that’s	 happened	 after	 the	 time	 that	 you	were	 involved	with	 the	 Regional	 History	Project,	you	would	say?	
Calciano:	What,	the	editing	process?	
Vanderscoff:	No,	like,	use	of	profanity,	that	kind	of	a	thing.	







Calciano:	Oh,	no!	It	was	apparently	around.	I	remember	talking—you	know	some	of	the	silly	conversations	you	get	 in,	and	 for	some	reason	I	asked	my	boyfriend,	who	was	a	year	ahead	of	me—he	was	a	senior	in	high	school;	I	was	a	junior—I	said,	“You	know,	there’s	a	lot	of	swear	words	in	our	language.	I	wonder	if	there’s	one	for	every	letter	of	the	alphabet.”	And	I	came	up	with	“ass”	and	“bitch”	and	“darn	it,”	whatever.	And	“egad”	for	“e,”	and	I	came	to	“f”,	and	I	said,	“F?	I	don’t	think	there’s	a	swear	word	that	starts	with	‘f,’	is	there?”	And	he	blushed.	And	he	said,	“Oh	yes,	there	is.”	I	said,	“Oh,	what	 is	 it?”	 “Oh	no,	 I	 can’t	 tell	you.”	 “You	can’t	 tell	me?”	 “No,	 I	 can’t	 tell	you.”	Finally	I	said,	“Well,	tell	me	what	it	rhymes	with.”	So	he	reluctantly	said,	“Buck.”	And	I	said,	 “Fuck?”	And	he	said,	 “Don’t	ever	say	 that!”	And	 I	said,	 “I’ve	never	heard	 it!”	Well,	the	boys	used	it,	but	never	around	the	girls.	I	told	you,	I	was	naïve.	
Vanderscoff:	 But	 you	 heard	 that	 being	 used	 a	 lot,	 profanity.	 The	 students’	language—	
Calciano:	Yes.	
Vanderscoff:	—itself,	had	changed.	




without	one	or	two	F’s	in	it.	Then	it	was	used	more	sparingly,	but	it	was	not	used	in	mixed	company—I	mean,	with	 librarians	around	or	something.	Not	directly	 to	 the	librarian.	 Nobody	 would	 come	 up	 and	 say,	 “This	 is	 an	 ‘f-ing’	 book.”	 It	 probably	became	looser	and	looser	as	the	years	went	by.	But,	as	I	said,	I	didn’t	interact	all	that	much	 with	 them.	 And,	 of	 course,	 when	 I	 interviewed	 them,	 they	 all	 spoke	 non-graphic	language.	
Vanderscoff:	 I’m	 interested	 in	 that	 dynamic	 as	 well,	 since	 you	 were	 this	 young	woman	interviewing	primarily	these	much	older	men,	and	so	I’d	like	to	actually	ask	about	that	later.	But	staying	with	the	editing	issue—	





Then	 I	would	 go	 through	 and	 cut	 out	 a	 lot	 of	my	 “Oh’s”	 and	 “Mm’s”	 and	 the	 “Oh,	really’s”	 but	 leave	 enough	 in	 so	 that	when	 I	 read	 it	 now,	 I’m	 a	 little	 embarrassed	about	all	the	“oh,	really’s”	I	used,	but	still,	that	was	what	the	interview	was,	and	that	was	my	technique	to	keep	the	older	folks	talking	because	they	could	tell	that	I	was	listening	 and	 was	 interested.	 I	 don’t	 think	 I	 did	 nearly	 as	 much	 of	 that	 in	 the	McHenry	interviews,	but	I’d	have	to	go	look	and	see.	
I	 guess	 we	 sent	 the	 cut-and-paste	 out.	 I	 don’t	 think	 we	 typed	 it	 over.	 Maybe	 we	typed	it	over	at	that	point.	I	frankly	don’t	remember,	since	I	was	the	one	who	didn’t	have	 to	 type	 it.	But	 I	don’t	 remember	proofing,	whereas	 the	 final	 copy	 I	would	be	proofing,	and	some	pages	had	to	be	retyped	four	or	five	times	because	there	would	be	errors	that	were	too	big	to	be	corrected.	
Vanderscoff:	 So,	 would	 you	 say	 that	 editing	 process	 was	 consistent	 throughout	your	time	at	the	project?	









Calciano:	 Let	 me	 finish	 a	 couple	 of	 bites	 of	 my	 breakfast	 while	 you	 ask—this	 is	moussaka	from	the	other	night,	that	my	son-in-law	made.	
Vanderscoff:	Oh,	great.	
Interviewing	the	Interviewer	














Vanderscoff:	Well,	 I	 did	 a	 volunteer	 project,	 and	 I	 interviewed	 John	Dizikes,	who	was	an	early	Cowell	faculty	member.41	He	came	there—	
Calciano:	I	remember	him,	yes.	





















And	 as	 far	 as	 editing	 goes,	 generally	 the	 practice	 has	 been,	 at	 least	 as	 far	 as	 the	conversations	 between	 Irene	 and	 I	 have	 gone,	 is	 that	 we	 leave	 the	 transcripts	relatively	 untouched.	 We’ll	 still	 go	 in,	 maybe	 remove	 some	 repetitious	 things,	sometimes	 strike	 false	 starts.	 It’s	 relatively	 unusual	 to	 move	 things	 around	 too	much.	I	think	that’s	the	trend.		
Calciano:	Well,	do	you	try	to	put	chapter	headings	in	or	not?	









Vanderscoff:	Okay.	Well,	today	is	Tuesday,	January	20,	2015.	Cameron	Vanderscoff	here	 for	 the	Regional	History	Project	with	Elizabeth	Spedding	Calciano.	And	we’re	going	to	continue	to	talk	about	her	 involvement	 in	the	Project,	and	I	believe	you’d	like	to	start	today.	
Calciano:	Well,	 thank	you.	 I	always	have	 these	 little	bits	and	pieces	 that	 I	want	 to	add.	 I	went	over	your	outline	 last	night,	 and	 it’s	very	well	done,	 I	must	 say,	but	 it	triggered	a	couple	of	loose	ends.		
One	was	when	 I	was	 in	 high	 school,	 in	 tenth	 grade,	which	 is	 the	 first	 high-school	grade	there,	I	was	what	was	called	a	cub	reporter.	We	were	kind	of	the	stringers	for	the	senior	journalism	class.	And	the	journalism	class	produced	a	weekly	high	school	newspaper,	but	it	was	one	page	of	the	Ames	Daily	Tribune.	It	wasn’t	just	a	little	hand-me-out	 thing;	 it	 was	 a	 page	 whatever	 of	 a	 real	 newspaper.	 So	 it	 gave	 good	experience	for	people.	




machine	at	 the	Tribune,	 and	a	pretty	polished	 looking	 thing	would	 come	out	 each	week.	I	just	loved	it.		
Also,	in	your	outline,	on	Buster’s	old	stall,	you	said	“feet	in	shoe	boxes.”	They	were	in	the	kind	of	box	that	you—oh,	pears	come	in	or	apples	come	in	or	whatever,	and	the	grocery	 stores	 used	 to	 put	 a	 person’s	 order	 in	 if	 they	were	 delivering	 them.	 The	boxes	came	up	high	enough	to	protect	your	ankles.	
Vanderscoff:	And	to	clarify,	this	is	when	you	were	in	the	Carriage	House.	
Calciano:	Carriage	House,	yes.	Oh,	boy!		
Okay,	 now,	 you’ve	 been	 very	 skillfully	 guiding	me	 along	 through	my	 life,	 and	 I’m	done	with	my	loose	ends,	so	you	may	take	charge	now.	
Vanderscoff:	Well,	thank	you	very	much.	




Calciano:	The	wire	recorder	had	come	in	sometime	around	1948,	’49	or	’50.	I	think	that’s	what	 enabled	Columbia	 to	 go	out	 and	 start	 these	 recordings.42	 I	 had	 a	 little	friend	who	lived	near	the	school,	and	her	dad	had	gotten	one,	and	I	went	over.	It	was	kind	 of	 a	 miracle	 to	 us.	 You	 talked	 into	 the	microphone,	 you	 pushed	 the	 rewind	button	and	there	were	your	voices.	By	1963,	polymer	tape	had	been	out	I	think	for	quite	a	while,	and	it	was	very	functional,	and	you	could	run	it	at	different	speeds.	So	I	used	the	tape	at	the	1-7/8	speed.	And,	of	course,	when	I	recorded	my	father	I	used	that	speed.	I	then	sent	copies	of	the	recordings	to	my	Dad’s	secretary	in	Ames,	Edith	Landin.	The	only	way	she	could	transcribe	anything	was	if	it	was	on	dictabelts,	so	I	borrowed	somebody’s	Dictaphone	and	set	it	up	so	that	the	sound	coming	from	the	tapes	I	played	went	through	the	air	for	several	inches	and	then	into	the	Dictaphone	microphones.	I	mailed	the	belts	(it	took	roughly	six	or	seven	dictabelts	to	handle	the	material	 on	 each	 tape)	 to	 her	 and	 she	 transcribed	 them	 and	 sent	 the	 typescripts	back	 to	me.	She	did	a	 fine	 job,	but	since	 the	sound	had	been	 taken	 from	the	 tapes	onto	the	belt,	the	fidelity	was	not	so	good	and	there	were	a	number	of	places	where	she	 got	 the	words	Dad	 used	wrong	 and	 there	were	 places	where	Dad’s	words	 or	phrases	could	not	be	heard	well	enough	to	be	transcribed.	I	don’t	believe	she	typed	“Yttrium”	instead	of	“Ytterbium”	(YB)	but	there	were	enough	significant	errors	that	I	could	just	not	release	the	transcripts.	They	needed	to	be	audited	and	corrected	first,	just	as	I	did	for	the	Regional	History	Project.		












Calciano:	No,	 I	 just	did	1-7/8,	and	it	worked	fine	for	voices,	or	at	 least	 fine	by	the	standards	back	then,	and	the	transcribers	didn’t	really	have	any	trouble	with	it.		








Vanderscoff:	So	you	had	these	tapes,	and	you	were	doing	these	interviews.	And	in	those	 conversations	 that	 you	 had,	 say,	 with	 Don	 Clark	 or	 other	 colleagues	 at	 the	library,	what	was	the	idea	of	the	target	audience	for	these	oral	histories?	Who	were	you	hoping—	
Calciano:	Well,	initially	my	instructions	were	to	document	the	economic	history	of	the	Central	Coast	 area,	primarily	Santa	Cruz	County	 in	 the	years	 from	1890—that	was	about	as	far	back	as	we	thought	we	could	possibly	go	with	an	old-timer,	because	they	would	be	pushing	ninety	 and	 recalling	back	 seventy	 years—oh,	 up	 to	maybe	the	war	years.	
Vanderscoff:	World	War	II.	
Calciano:	World	War	II,	yes.	When	I	was	preparing	my	notes	for	my	lectures	in	the	




that	had	grown	up	in	the	industrial	towns,	and	then	also	kids	that	had	grown	up	in	the	slums—I	mean,	they	had	that	opportunity	(a	college	education)	if	they	wanted	to	take	 it.	 It	propelled	a	whole	bunch	of	people	 into	 the	middle	class.	And	 then	 their	kids	 pretty	 much	 would	 go	 on	 to	 college,	 too.	 It	 was	 more	 expected.	 But	 also,	because	we	had	all	these	older	men	coming	back.	You’ll	recall	that	war	was	five	or	six	 years	 long,	 so	 a	 lot	 of	 the	people	 coming	back	were	 twenty-five,	 twenty-six	or	twenty-four	 and	 married	 to	 their	 high	 school	 sweetheart,	 so	 married	 student	housing	had	 to	be	 thrown	up.	And	 then	 small,	 inexpensive	housing	 for	 those	who	were	getting	their	first	jobs.		
There	 was	 this	 exponential	 growth	 up	 in	 the	 Santa	 Clara	 Valley.	 Santa	 Cruz	 was	protected,	pretty	much,	from	that	by	the	Santa	Cruz	Mountains.	We	were	still	kind	of	a	bucolic,	nice	little	town	up	through	the	forties	and	fifties.	Tourism,	of	course,	that	was	the	one	industry,	shall	we	say,	that	had	carried	on	from	the	early	years	through	to	 the	present	day.	 In	 the	 early	 years,	 the	wife	 and	kids	would	bundle	 everything	into	a	big	wagon	and	hire	a	driver	to	take	them	over	the	mountains,	and	they	would	spend	 the	 summer	at	 the	beach,	 in	a	beach	cottage,	 and	 the	husband	would	 come	down	for	a	week	or	for	weekends.	It	was	a	way	of	life	for	the	ones	who	could	afford	that.	




where	there	was	a	drop-off,	and	if	it	was	foggy	up	on	top	of	the	mountain,	you	went	pretty	darn	slow	and	careful	and	kind	of	hugged	the	white	center	line.	It	seemed	to	me	 it	was	 two	 lanes	each	direction,	but	 I’m	not	even	positive	about	 that.	 I	 think	 it	
was	two	lanes	all	the	way	over.	I	remember	my	mother	being	very	white-knuckled	one	 time	 when	 I	 picked	 her	 up	 at	 the	 airport	 and	 was	 driving	 her	 across	 the	mountains	in	the	evening.		
I	 digress	 on	 that.	 But	 the	mountains	 have	 protected	 Santa	 Cruz.	 So	 the	 university	coming	in	was	really	the	big	change.46	I	mentioned	a	couple	of	times	ago	about	the	locals	who	weren’t	 all	 that	happy	about	 it.	 Some	were	delighted,	but	others	 really	saw	that	 it	was	going	to	be	a	huge	change.	And	 it	was	a	huge	change,	and	a	whole	bunch	of	different	 types	of	people	 came	 in,	both	 the	 faculty	and	 the	 students,	 and	then	 the	 group	 that	 hangs	 around	 universities	 came.	 It	made	 for	 an	 exciting	 time	because	there	were	all	these	ideas	floating	around.	





Vanderscoff:	So	given	that	you	were	documenting	this	history,	which	was,	in	some	sense,	 changing	 rapidly—the	present	moment	 for	 Santa	 Cruz	was	 this	moment	 of	demographic	shift,	and	you	were	in	the	business	of	recording	the	living	history	that	preceded	it,	who	did	you	hope	would	be	the	audience,	who	would	read	these	things?	
Calciano:	With	my	old-timers,	I	just	figured	that	people	would	want	to	know	what	was	happening	in	the	1890s	through	the	postwar	years.	You	can	pick	up	a	lot	from	newspaper	 articles,	 but	 it	 certainly	 doesn’t	 tell	 the	 whole	 story,	 by	 any	 means.	Newspapers	make	mistakes,	 as	you	will	have	noticed.	When	 I	was	 teaching,	when	the	assignment	I	made	was	to	do	some	research	in	primary	sources—for	those	who	wanted	to	take	it	for	credit—	
Vanderscoff:	This	was	at	the	University	Extension?	





the	newspapers	today	are	accurate?”	The	whole	class	kind	of	laughed.	And	I	said,	“So	you’ve	got	to	have	a	critical	eye	when	you	use	some	of	these	primary	sources.”	Just	like	old	letters,	they	were	from	the	point	of	view	of	whoever	was	writing	them,	and	if	a	person	had	an	axe	to	grind,	you	learned	whatever	it	was,	but	it	didn’t	necessarily	reflect	 a	 large	 segment	of	 the	 society	or	 general	 thought.	 It	 could	 represent	 just	 a	minority	or	a	minority	of	one.	But	you	had	to	evaluate	the	primary	sources	you	were	using.	











So	given	 that	you	were	 teaching	 this	 class	on	Santa	Cruz	history—coming	back	 to	the	question	of	audience—	
Calciano:	 I	 didn’t	 really	 care	 who	 used	 them.	 I	 just	 wanted	 to	 get	 as	 much	 raw	material	or	basic	material	out	and	on	paper—and	I	was	the	one	that	broadened	the	Regional	 History	 Project	 from	 just	 the	 economic	 areas,	 to	 the	 social	 and	 cultural,	including	things	like	a	subsistence	farm:	“What	did	you	grow?”	and	so	forth	that	you	saw	in	the	Wagner	interview.		
And	also,	the	change	that	I	was	describing	didn’t	happen	just	in	the	postwar	years.	The	 redwood	 lumbering	 died	 out	 around	 the	 1920s	 or	 so.	 The	 lime	 production	probably	went	on	until	maybe	after	World	War	II.	I’m	pretty	certain	it	did.	But	here	I’m	just	using	my	recollection,	which	could	be	very	faulty.	Tanning	was	pretty	much	down	 to	 nothing	 by	 then.	 Coastal	 dairying—I	 don’t	 know	why	 that	 phased	 out—there	was	some	of	it	in	the	1960s,	but	not	like	it	had	been.		










Help	button,	and	it	came	up:	“Help	is	an	inappropriate	response.”	That’s	what	it	said.	Seared	into	my	memory!	I	thought	it	was	so	insolent,	and	arrogant,	and	frustrating.	And,	of	course,	I	solved	the	problem	by	the	next	day	(because	I	had	been	doing	this	in	 the	evening),	by	going	 to	 the	person	who	kept	all	 those	 records	and	 telling	her	who	the	client	was,	but—	





So	 anyway,	 one	 of	 these	 Help	 questions	 was:	 “I	 don’t	 know	 if	 my	 keyboard	 is	plugged	 into	 the	 computer	or	not.”	And	 technician	 said,	 “Well,	 can	you	 look	down	and	 see?”—“No,	 there’s	 just	 a	 jumble	of	 cords	down	under	 there.”	 “So,	 okay,	well,	pick	up	your	keyboard.	Now	walk	back	 ten	 steps.	Okay?”	She	 said,	 “Yes,	 I’ve	done	that.”	 He	 said,	 “Well,	 if	 you	 got	 back	 ten	 steps,	 it’s	 not	 plugged	 in.”	 All	 right,	 that	solves	it.	
Another	one	was:	“I	can’t	seem	to	get	my	password	to	work.”	“Well,	where’d	you	get	the	password?”	“Well,	I	looked	at	the	person	next	to	me,	and	I	used	her	password?”	“And	what	was	that?”	“Five	asterisks.”	
I	don’t	know	if	people	a	hundred	years	from	now	will	know	why	that’s	funny,	but	I	don’t	care.	[Laughs.]	They	can	do	the	research	and	find	that.	




period	 if	 I	 was	 researching	 it	 100	 years	 from	 then.	 That	 was	 how	 I	 went	 about	figuring	out	what	my	questions	would	be.	 I	 think	I	did	a	pretty	good	 job	on	 it.	 I	at	least	got	a	lot	of	information	into	print.		
Oh,	and	then	on	the	university—why	I	went	into	the	university	oral	histories	 	that	focused	 on	UCSC	 itself	 as	 opposed	 to	 the	 town/region:	 It	was	 because	we	were	 a	new	university.	It	was	kind	of	a	no-brainer,	in	a	way.	It	wasn’t	my	original	purview,	but	I	asked	Mr.	Clark	if	it	would	be	all	right	if	I	did	that,	and	he	thought	it	was	a	good	idea.	
Vanderscoff:	One	of	the	things	I’d	like	to	get	to	today	is	talking	about	the	context	of	the	 library.	 So	 going	 a	 little	 further	 with	 computerization,	 now,	 to	 access	 oral	histories	 as	 the	 Regional	 History	 Project—you	 can	 go	 online.	 The	 transcripts	 are	available.	In	many	cases,	the	audio	is	also	available	to	listen	to	online.	In	your	time	in	the	Regional	History	Project,	 if	 someone	wanted	to	access	 these	material,	how	did	they	go	about	doing	that?	Especially	since,	as	I	noted	in	our	last	interview,	your	first	interview	was	already	out	by	November	of	’63,	when	you’re	still	at	Cabrillo.	There’s	not	even	a	library	yet.	




it	 soon	 after.	 Rita	 Bottoms	 is	 still	 in	 Santa	 Cruz.	 I	 hope	 somebody,	 if	 they’re	interested	in	doing	history	of	the	library,	has	talked	with	her.	
Vanderscoff:	There	is	an	oral	history	of	her	done	some	years	ago.	
Calciano:	She	was	Rita	Berner	during	the	years	that	I	knew	her.51		
We	had	Special	Collections	once	we	were	in	the	big	library	building.	While	we	were	at	Cabrillo,	the	books	that	were	going	to	be	in	there	were	kept	under	lock	and	key,	I’m	 certain.	 I	 don’t	 know	 exactly	where,	 but	 a	 number	 of	 them	were	 kept	 in	 Don	Clark’s	office,	because	he	was	interested	in	local	history.	I	mentioned	that	he	wrote	this	book,	Santa	Cruz	County	Place	Names:	A	Geographical	Dictionary.	
Vanderscoff:	Thank	you	for	bringing	this	out.	I’ll	have	a	look	at	it	after	the	session.	





years	 from	 then	and	a	hundred	years	 from	 then.	 I	wasn’t	 really	 thinking	 so	much	about	contemporary	users.	But	once	I	saw	that	they	were	being	used,	it	made	sense.		
























my	 hope	 is	 that	 it	 can	 kind	 of	 have	 a	 popular	 function,	 even	 if	 only	maybe	 a	 few	people	here,	a	few	people	there.		
Calciano:	Well,	I	think	that’s	why	Studs	Terkel’s	books	were	so	popular.	They	hit	the	best	sellers	list,	and	you	are,	I	guess,	aware	of	them	because	they’re	thirty	years	old	now	or	forty	years	old.	
Vanderscoff:	Yes.	







would	think	more	generically:	What	was	this	topic?	Redwood	lumbering	or	the	local	grocery	store,	where	Mrs.	Wagner	would	sell	her	butter	and	eggs—and	that	amount	would	 go	 on	 one	 side	 of	 her	 ledger,	 and	 then	 the	Wagners	 would	 buy	 a	 twenty-pound	sack	of	flour—and	that	would	go	on	the	other	side	of	the	ledger.	So	I’d	make	an	 entry	 or	 two	 for	 that.	 Even	 though	 the	 title	 was	 “Blacksmithing,”	 here	 was	“Grocery	shopping.”	I	don’t	remember	what	term	I	used	in	the	index.	
Then	every	once	 in	a	while,	 I	would	 just	sit	back:	Okay,	what	about	 the	 last	 thirty	pages?	Are	there	any	general	topics	I’ve	missed?	Then	I	would	organize	them—well,	names	alphabetically	but	also	under	subject	matter,	topical	matter.	I	would	also	put	“See	also’s”	in.	I	spent	time	on	the	indexes.	I	think	I	did	a	pretty	good	job.	And	when	I	received	my	copies	of	the	McHenry	volumes	from	Irene,	the	indexes	weren’t	there,	and	I	 just	went,	Oh,	my	gosh!	Because	to	me,	 that	was	the	access,	 the	place	where	you	would	know	to	turn	to	page	232,	which	had	three	paragraphs	on	the	topic	that	you	might	be	interested	in.	I	asked	Irene	about	it,	and	she	said,	“Well,	when	we	put	it	on	 computer	 files,	 the	 page	 numbers	 changed,	 so	 we	 didn’t	 include	 the	 index.”	 I	really	 felt	 it	cut	 the	value	of	my	work.	And	she	said,	 “And	now	computers	can	 just	access	the	words	that	they	want.”	
Vanderscoff:	Search	a	term,	right.	













Calciano:	 Well,	 I	 hope	 you’re	 using	 the	 word	 “anecdotes,”	 in	 the	 sense	 of	 short	vignettes	or—well,	vignettes	as	opposed	to	funny	anecdotes,	because	I	don’t	think	I	have	very	many	funny	anecdotes	from	then.	
Vanderscoff:	That’s	all	right.	We	don’t	require	that.		
Calciano:	 Okay.	 Yes.	 Don	 Clark	 had	 an	 office,	 again,	 that	 was	 just	 sheetrock	 of	however	many	 feet	 high,	 because	we	were	 in	 the	 basement	 or	 the	 lower	 floor	 of	Central	Services,	and	I	don’t	know	how	high	those	walls	were,	but	it	didn’t	seem	to	me	his	office	went	all	the	way	up.	So	if	he	wanted	to	have	a	confidential	conversation	with	 somebody,	 I	 imagine	 he	 had	 to	 either	 talk	 softly,	 or	 go	 for	 a	 walk	 with	 the	person.		




But	I	remember	when	my	second	husband	and	I	took	a	trip	up	the	Mississippi	River	on	the	Delta	Queen,	an	old	paddle	ship,	and	we	got	off	at	a	very	nice	plantation	house	that	 had	 been	 restored,	 and	 then	 at	 another	 plantation	 house,	 and	 then	 another.	Finally,	my	husband	said,	“I	don’t	want	to	see	any	more	plantation	houses.”	I’ve	had	that	feeling	sometimes	in	Europe.	You	know,	well,	here’s	another	Doric	temple.	I’ve	seen	seven	already.	Do	I	really	want	to	go	out	of	my	way	to	see	the	eighth?	
So	 Clark	 was	 busy	 doing	 that,	 plus	 running	 the	 library,	 plus	 recruiting	 people,	librarians.	And	 I	 can’t	quite	 remember	where	 the	 librarians,	 the	 technical	 services	ones	who	were	processing	books.	They	were	on	that	 floor,	but	out	of	my	eyesight.	There	must	have	been	a	supporting	structural	wall	between	where	I	was	and	where	the	technical	librarians	were	doing	their	indexing.	
And	about	two-thirds	of	the	way	through,	I	would	guess,	through	the	time	in	Central	Services,	 another	 desk	was	 put	 in	 about,	 oh,	 twelve	 feet	 in	 front	 of	me,	 against	 a	partition	wall.	Martha	Ben	Susan	was	hired.	She	was	a	wonderful	young	 lady.	 She	had	been	recently	divorced,	had	three	young	children,	had	to	use	her	library	skills	to	help	support	her	kids.	From	what	I	could	see,	she	did	an	excellent	job.	She	was	head	of	the	Circulation	department.	




remember	that	she	brought	a	cake	once	to	one	of	our	library	potlucks,	a	strawberry	cake,	and	it	was	absolutely	delicious.	 I	asked	her	for	the	recipe,	and	I	still	use	that	recipe,	 although	 I	 have	 to	 adjust	 it	 now	 for	 the	 cake	 mixes	 of	 the	 twenty-first	century.	But	 it’s	my	daughter’s	 favorite,	 favorite	cake.	 I	used	to	always	make	 it	 for	her	birthday.	Now	that	she’s	so	busy	and	I’m	so	busy,	I	don’t	get	it	done	every	time.		
Getting	off	the	Hill:		
Regional	History	and	Outreach	to	the	Santa	Cruz	Community	It	was	 just	 a	 very	 congenial—nice	people—group	of	 people.	We	were	 all	working	hard.	 I	 had	 spoken,	 I	 guess,	 to	my	 P.E.O.	 group	 in	 Santa	 Cruz	 about	 the	 Regional	History	Project,	because	I	did	do	speaking	engagements	to	the	women’s	club	and	to	the	 Exchange	 Club,	 which	 is	 kind	 of	 like	 Rotary	 and	 so	 forth,	 as	 outreach	 to	 the	community.	That	was	part	of	what	I	was	to	do	also.	That	was	part	of	why	McHenry	wanted	 to	have	 this	Regional	History	Project	started,	because	he	did	not	want	 the	community	 to	 feel	 that	 the	 university	 was	 just	 sitting	 up	 there	 on	 that	 hill.	 He	wanted	 townspeople	 to	 feel	 that	 we	 were	 interested.	 So,	 I	 was	 kind	 of	 a	 public	relations	ambassador.	Don	Clark	spoke	to	groups.	Technical	people	didn’t.	Nobody	knew	what	they	were	doing.	And	how	many	times	can	you	make	cataloguing	sound	really	interesting?	
Vanderscoff:	And	were	you	giving	talks	to	these	groups	on—	




display	at	 the	Project’s	51st	anniversary	because	 there’d	be	a	picture	of	me,	either	with	 a	 microphone	 or	 with	 a	 book	 in	 my	 hand—whatever	 the	 newspaper	photographer	wanted	me	to	do	and	in	each	photo	my	hair	style	had	changed.	So,	 I	spent	a	definitely	significant	amount	of	time	on	outreach.	And	I	talked	with	the	city	librarian,	not	a	formal	speech	but	established	rapport.		
Oh,	 I	 was	 going	 to	 say	 about	 the	 time	 in	 Central	 Services,	 that	 we	 were	 a	 very	congenial	 bunch,	 but	 we	 also	 were	 a	 very	 diligent	 bunch.	 We	 were	 all	 very	interested	in	what	we	were	doing.	
Oh,	and	the	other	thing,	when	I	mentioned	P.E.O.,	I	apparently	had	given	a	talk	there	because	 one	 of	 the	 doctor’s	 wives	 was	 very	 interested	 and	 asked	 if	 she	 could	volunteer.	I	said	yes.	I	can’t	remember	exactly	what	I	had	her	doing,	but	once	a	week	she’d	come	up	and	spend	three	or	four	hours	helping	us,	productive	helping,	not	just	busy	work.	A	lot	of	the	doctors’	wives	could	have	been	doing	all	kinds	of	interesting	things	besides	the	social	and	charity	work,	and,	of	course,	course	child	raising.	We	all	wanted	to	do	that.	But	working	just	wasn’t	the	thing	to	do,	for	a	doctor’s	wife.	I	guess	it	was	seen	as	demeaning.	I	don’t	know.	




were	older	 folks	 and	 the	 interview	 sessions	were	 a	month	 apart,	 so	 there	was	no	expectation	that	they	would	remember	everything	they	said.	I	didn’t	expect	them	to.	If	they	got	back	on	the	same	topic,	I	didn’t	say,	“Oh,	you	already	told	me	that.”	That	would	 be	 death	 to	 interview	 with	 the	 older	 generation	 that	 had	 for	 years	 been	telling	 these	stories	 to	children	and	grandchildren	and	nieces,	who	would	say	 in	a	bored	voice,	“Yes,	you	already	told	me	that.”	
I	had	my	own	daughter	say	 to	me	when	she	was	about	sixteen,	 “Mother”—when	I	was	talking	about	some	ancestor—“Mother,	you	already	told	me	about	that.”	Well,	that’s	how	oral	traditions	came	down	in	earlier	times,	when	people	sat	on	the	front	stoop	because	it	was	hot	and	they	would	talk	about	neighbors,	and	they	would	also	talk	 about	 parents,	 grandparents.	 “And	 my	 granddaddy	 said	 that	 his	 granddaddy	came	from	Such-and	so.”	I	remember	being	a	little	irritated	that	my	daughter	would	say,	“Oh,	you	told	me	that	already.”	Kids	are	kids.	I	had	very,	very	nice	children,	but	they	also	had	their	moments.	




After	 I	 left,	and	up	until	now,	what	has	been	done	was	done,	and	I	have	no	vested	interest,	 except	 I	was	 unhappy	 to	 see	 that	 the	 indexes	 to	my	 volumes	were	 gone.	That	did	hurt.	But	people	can	still	access	the	interviews.	And,	oh,	my	goodness,	it’s	wonderful	that	they	are	on	the	computer,	and	that	people	over	here	and	there	and	elsewhere—when	 I	was	 doing	my	 thesis	 at	Harvard,	 I	 knew	 that	 the	 collection	 of	English	history	materials	that	was	the	best	in	the	nation	next	to	Widener	Library	at	Harvard,	 where	 I	 was	 working,	 was	 at	 the	 Huntington	 Library	 in	 San	 Marino,	California.	 Well,	 they	 might	 as	 well	 have	 said	 in	 Samoa	 or	 something—no	 way	 I	would	get	out	there	to	do	any	research.	Fifty	years	later	you’re	able	to	go	to	Europe	to	do	a	little	bit	of	your	research.	
Vanderscoff:	Right.53		
Calciano:	I	think	that’s	wonderful.	But	it	just	was	not—travel	was	too	expensive,	too	time	 consuming.	 I	 was	 fortunate.	 I	 had	 all	 these	 resources	 in	Widener	 Library	 at	Harvard.	I’ve	often	thought,	after	we	moved	to	La	Cañada,	that	I	should	ask	to	go	see	the	 Special	 Collections	 sections	 at	 the	 Huntington,	 because	 I’m	 a	 member	 of	Huntington,	but	I’ve	never	quite	had	the	guts	enough	to	do	it.	Maybe	I	will	now	that	I’m	going	to	have	more	time	in	my	life.	Who	knows?	Maybe	I’ll	even	volunteer	there.	What	do	you	know?	[Chuckles.]	 	 	




want	 to	 say	 “staff”	 because	McHenry—you	 don’t	 characterize	 him	 as	 staff,	 or	 Hal	Hyde	 as	 staff.	 I	 guess	 I	 was	 staff.	 But	 I	 didn’t	 know	 everybody	 working	 at	 the	university.	 That’s	 the	 phrase	 I’ll	 use.	 There	were	people	 that	would	 come	by,	 and	somebody	 would	 say,	 “Oh,	 yes,	 that’s	 the	 new	 professor	 for	 such-and-so.”	 I	 can’t	remember	specifically	who	I	didn’t	know,	but	 it	was	a	poignant	moment	to	realize	that	 the	 university	 was	 getting	 bigger	 and	 bigger,	 as	 it	 had	 to,	 and	 the	 period	 of	being	 such	a	 collective—“we’re	all	 in	 this	 ship	 together,	 and	we’re	all	pushing	 the	ship	forward;	we’re	all	rowing	in	the	same	cadence	to	make	the	university	work	and	to	make	it	blend	into	the	community”—and	all	that	would	be	getting	less	and	less	as	the	years	went	by;	which	is,	of	course,	what	happened.	
Regional	History’s	Place	in	the	UCSC	Library	
Vanderscoff:	 I’m	 curious	 about	 that	 growth.	 Yesterday,	 off	 the	 record,	 you	 were	talking	 about	 some	 of	 the	 changes	 in	 bureaucracy	 that	 happened,	 some	 of	 the	changes	 in	 organization	 that	 were	 attendant	 to	 the	 growth	 in	 staff	 size.	 I	 was	wondering	 if	 you	would	mind	walking	 through	 some	of	 those	 on	 record,	 how	 the	Regional	 History	 Project	 got	 organized	 into	 different	 areas	 and	 how	 the	bureaucratic	timbre	of	the	place	evolved.	





And	then	on	the	plans	for	the	university	library	building,	they	had	shown	an	office	for	me	 in	 the—well,	 the	old	 entrance	 (the	 library	now	 is	different)—the	old	 front	entrance	was	between	where	Special	Collections	was	and—the	library	when	I	knew	it—the	first	floor	to	the	right	(which	was	really	the	second	floor)	as	you	went	in	was	the	administrative	offices:	Don	Clark	and	Wendell	Simons,	and	then	Aileen	Sanders	had	a	desk	in	front,	and	occasionally	other	people,	depending	on	what	was	going	on.	Above	 that	 was	 Special	 Collections.	 The	 main	 entrance	 was	 on	 the	 second	 floor,	Special	Collections	was	the	third	floor,	and	Circulation	was	on	the	second	floor,	so	I	was	on	the	second	floor.	You	walked	in	at	the	loading	dock.	When	you	got	to	the	top	of	the	flight	of	stairs	on	the	second	floor,	you	went	straight	back	and	then	straight	to	the	 left;	 that	was	 the	 corner	 I	was	 in.	 I	would	 normally	 say	 the	 southwest	 or	 the	northeast	or	whatever,	but	I	don’t	have	a	plat	in	my	mind	as	to	where	due	north	was	in	relation	to	the	library,	so	that’s	the	best	description	I	can	give	you.	
I	 had	 input	 into	my	 office	 design.	 It	 had	 to	 have	 room	 for	 two	 desks	 and	 a	work	table.	 	One	desk	 for	me,	one	 for	 the	secretary/transcriber/“girl	Friday,”	although	 I	had	 students	 also	 fill	 that	 position.	 Arno	 Baule	 was	 a	 student,	 and	 he	 was	 the	secretary/transcriber,	 or	 was	 he	 just	 the	 transcriber?	 He	 worked	 for	 a	 couple	 of	years.	A	very	nice	young	man.		




also	had	a	regular	file	cabinet.	And	some	bookshelves	and	my	little	book	truck	that	was	behind	me	because	 I	could	 just	pull	 it	up	 to	me	and	pick	up	 the	dictionary	or	whatever	I	wanted	to	look	at,	and	that’s	why	they	were	invented,	so	librarians	could	pull	it	up	to	them	or	then	wheel	it	through	the	stacks	if	they	were	reshelving	books.	I	didn’t	reshelve	books,	obviously,	but	it	was	a	nice	addition	to	what	was	in	my	range	of	work.	I’d	had	that	before	in	Central	Services.	
I	don’t	think	I	had	the	big	safe	in	Central	Services.	I	think	I	just	locked	the	regular	old	filing	 cabinet,	because	 I	was	very	aware	of	 this	 confidentiality	 thing.	 I’m	sure	 that	Willa	 Baum	had	 talked	with	me	 about	 it.	 I	 took	 that	 very	 seriously.	 You	 know,	 in	Ames,	 Iowa—a	Girl	 Scout—you	promise	 something	 is	 going	 to	be	 confidential,	 it’s	confidential.	 All	 those	 transcripts	were	 confidential	 until	 the	 person	 had	 read	 the	edited	version,	made	corrections	and	so	forth	and	had	signed	the	release,	the	legal	document,	which,	as	contracts	go,	was	pretty	brief.	It	was	a	one-pager,	but	it	seemed	to	 cover	what	was	 necessary,	 that	 they	 released	 their	 copyrights,	 except	 for	 their	common	law	rights,	to	the	library	and	so	forth	and	so	on.	I	don’t	know	what	kind	of	contract	Irene	and	company	use	now.	Is	it	several	pages?	
Vanderscoff:	No,	it	remains	one	page.	









Vanderscoff:	And	 then	once	we	get	 to	 ’66,	 ’67,	as	we’re	moving	 into	 the	 library,	 I	suppose	 some	 of	 the	 structures	 changed.	 So	 I’m	 curious,	 if	 you	 started	 out	 as	 an	island,	 the	 Regional	 History	 Project—to	 use	 your	 word—what	 sort	 of	 changes	happened	as	time	went	on?	




Simons	 was	 generally	 Mr.	 Simons.	 I	 maybe	 was	 on	 a	 “Wendell”	 basis	 with	 him	sometimes.	I’m	not	quite	sure.	
But	Mr.	Clark	called	me	into	his	office	and	said	that	it	was	time,	that	we’d	gotten	big	enough	that	the	university	business	types	and	so	forth	were	telling	him	that	he	had	to	have	an	organizational	 chart,	 and	 that	 the	 two	big	 sections	would	be	Technical	Services	 and	 Reader	 Services.	 They	 had	 decided	 to	 put	 me	 under	 the	 rubric	 of	Reader	Services—I	kind	of	nodded	my	head—and	so	 I	would	be	 reporting	 to	Carl	Wensrich.”	I	kind	of	said,	“Reporting	to	Carl	Wensrich?”	I	had	always	been	one-on-one	with	Mr.	Clark.	Carl	Wensrich	was	not	a	Don	Clark.	He	was	not	particularly,	as	far	as	I	knew,	imaginative.	




something	 that	 could	be	deemed	 to	be	 cut	 out.	Who	knows?	Maybe	 if	 Carl	was	 in	charge,	I	would	have	been	cut	out.	But	Mr.	Clark	obviously	wanted	it	to	continue.	
But	 I	 never	 tried	 to	 expand	 it,	 to	 get	 another	 interviewer	 in	 or	 expand	my	 staff.	 I	wasn’t	 in	 a	 power-trip	 type	 thing:	 “have	 to	 be	 bigger,	 have	 to	 be	 bigger.”	 I	 was	content	 to	be	my	 island	because	 it	was	 a	 lovely,	 lovely	 job,	 and	 really	 interesting,	and	nice	people	to	work	with.	
That	office	 is	gone	now.	 I	noticed	when	they	did	all	 that	remodeling	and	changing	things	around	and	I	went	up	there	for	the	fifty-first	celebration.	It’s	funny,	because	nobody	 thought	 to	 do	 the	 fiftieth	 anniversary	 of	 the	Regional	History	Project,	 but	they	 apparently	 saw	 all	 this	 hoop-de-doo	 that’s	 coming	 up	 for	 the	 fiftieth	 of	 the	university	 and	 said,	 “Oh,	 maybe	 we	 should	 do	 it.	 We’ve	 been	 around	 longer.”	 So	that’s	when	I	went	up	and	met	Irene	and	so	forth.	It	was	very	nice.	I’m	glad	I	did	it,	although	nobody	thought	that	I	might	be	on	the	panel	for	anything.	But	okay.	I’m	old	history.	[Chuckles.]	Ancient	history.	
So	 anyway,	 I	 didn’t	 try	 to	push	my	 range	out.	 I	was	 getting	 a	 fair	 amount	 of	 stuff	done.	There	was	no	crying	need	for	more	staff,	whereas	Reader	Services—they	had	to	 get	 a	 lot	 of	 student	 employees	 and	 also	 some	 mid-level	 librarian	 employees,	because	the	student	body	kept	growing	and	growing	and	growing.	




become	 the	 loading	 dock	 supervisor	 fairly	 early	 on,	 because	 we	 were	 getting	 all	these	 books,	 and	 you	 can’t	 build	 a	 library,	 at	 least	 in	 those	 days,	 without	 lots	 of	books.	 So	 he	would	 get	 those	 in	 and,	 of	 course,	 supplies,	 secretarial	 supplies	 and	office	supplies.	He	did	all	that,	and	he	was	one-man	show,	I	think	for	practically	the	entire	 time	 I	was	 there.	Maybe	he	had	an	assistant.	 I	don’t	know.	Somebody	must	have	been	trained	to	take	over	when	he	was	on	vacation.	He	was	very	competent	in	what	he	was	doing	and	a	very	pleasant	guy,	and	he	ran	his	show,	I	ran	my	show,	and	Rita	ran	her	show.	She	eventually	got	an	assistant.	
Vanderscoff:	I’m	curious	about	your	relationship	with	Rita,	with	Special	Collections.	Now	 the	 Regional	 History	 Project	 is	 housed	 within	 Special	 Collections.	 But,	 of	course,	it	does	predate	it.	But	I’m	not	sure	when	Special	Collections	came	online.		





or	once	a	month,	a	meeting	of	all	the	librarians	around	a	big	table	to	discuss	things	that	 affected	 the	 library	 and	 where	 it	 was	 going.	 I	 really	 felt	 that	 I,	 as	 a,	 quote,	“department	 head,”	 I	 suppose	 you	 could	 say,	 and	 as	 somebody	who	had	 a	 degree	equal	 to	 the	 librarian’s	degree,	 that	 I	 should	have	been	 included	 in	 that	 group.	Of	course,	the	librarians,	if	they’d	been	asked	then,	would	have	fiercely	disagreed.	They	were	all	very	proud	of	their	library	degrees,	and	it	is	a	difficult	degree	to	get.	But	so	is	 a	master’s	 degree	 in	 history.	Most	 of	 the	 ones	 in	 the	 Technical	 Services	 I	 don’t	think	thought	beans	about	me.	I	didn’t	affect	them	one	way	or	the	other,	although	I	would	 occasionally	 go	 down	 and	 ask	 one	 of	 them	 if	 they	 could	 order	 a	 particular	book	or	something.	I	had	congenial	relations	with	the	ones	I	 interacted	with	down	there.	And	I	had	congenial	relations	with	Rita	all	 through	the	years.	My	kids	knew	her.	But	I	always	felt	that	she	thought	my	office	belonged	under	her.	So	I	wasn’t	too	shocked	 to	 find	out	 that	 somewhere	along	 the	 line,	 after	 I	 left—I	don’t	know	how	soon	after	I	left—it	was	subsumed	into	Special	Collections.55		






Calciano:	It	was	just	kind	of	there.	Rita	might	say,	“Oh,	you	have	that	book,”		and	I	would	say,	“Yes.	You	know	that	and	there’s	an	identical	copy	in	Special	Collections	for	 the	 readers	 to	 use.”	 I	 think	 all	 the	 ones	 I	 had,	 except	maybe	 some	 of	 the	 city	directories,	had	the	same	volume	in	Special	Collections,	and	sometimes	two	of	them	because	Mr.	Clark	had	really	beat	the	bushes	in	Santa	Cruz	the	first	two	years	he	was	there,	 speaking	 to	 clubs	 and	 saying,	 “If	 any	 of	 you	 have	 books	 that	 your	grandparents	passed	down	to	you	and	you	don’t	know	what	to	do	with,	keep	us	in	mind.”	So	we	had,	several	times,	three	or	four	copies	of	a	book	that	I	also	had	in	my	office.	
When	I	first	started	out	at	Cabrillo,	sometimes	I	had	the	only	book	of	Harrison	or	the	only	book	of	such-and-so.	But	it	was	safe	enough	with	me.	Don	Clark	was	in	the	next	office.	It	was	either	going	to	be	in	his	office	or	my	office.	And	later	I	worked	closely	with	Special	Collections	on	that	big	postcard	collection,	and	my	volunteers	making	this	card	index	of	place	names.	The	photos	and	postcards	were	all	numbered,	I	think.	
Vanderscoff:	And	these	are	the	community	volunteers.	




After	I	was	put	under	Reader	Services,	there	were	no	other	changes	made.	I	think	I	briefly	mentioned	to	Wendell	Simons,	 “You	know,	 if	 those	meetings	are	discussing	things	about	library	policy	and	where	things	should	go	as	well	as	so	forth,	I	maybe	should	 be	 in	 on	 those.”	 And	 he	 said,	 “Yes,	 you	maybe	 should.”	 But	 it	 never	went	anywhere.	Either	he	never	mentioned	it	to	Mr.	Clark,	or	he	mentioned	it	and	it	was	shot	down.	I	have	no	idea.		
Vanderscoff:	Don	Clark	does	briefly	talk	about	the	Regional	History	[Project]	in	his	oral	 history,	 and	 he	mentions	 there	was	 some	 situation	where	 there	was	 a	move	from	either	the	first	to	the	second	floor,	or	the	second	to	the	third	floor,	and	there	was	an	issue	over	space,	where	a	space	that	was	intended	for	the	Regional	History	Project	wound	up	being	used	for	the	Lime	Kiln	Press.56		






Well,	it	obviously	didn’t	put	my	nose	out	of	joint	too	much	if	I	was	moved	[chuckles],	because	 I	 really	 do	 not	 remember	 that.	 Okay,	maybe	 I	was	 on	 the	 third	 floor	 the	whole	time.		
Vanderscoff:	I	think	there	was	a	move.	That’s	what	I	remember	him	suggesting.	




And	then,	of	course,	the	South	Seas.	I	don’t	know	if	they	continued	with	that	or	not.	You	 can	 find	 out.	 It	 didn’t	 relate	 to	 my	 position.	 I	 wasn’t	 going	 off	 to	 Samoa	 or	somewhere	to	interview	anybody,	so	that	was	certainly	out	of	my	purview.57		
Vanderscoff:	And	so,	given	that	Special	Collections,	one	of	 its	collecting	areas	was	local	history,	was	that	an	area	of	overlap	between	the	Regional	History	Project	and	Special	Collections?	
Calciano:	 Well,	 it	 was	 overlap,	 in	 the	 sense	 that	 all	 my	 work	 went	 into	 Special	Collections.	People	went	 to	Special	Collections	 if	 they	wanted	 to	see	 the	so	and	so	interview.	I	don’t	think	Rita	ever	suggested	a	topic	or	a	person,	because	that	wasn’t	really	what	she	was	concentrating	on.	If	she	had,	I	would	have	paid	attention	to	it.	I	spent	quite	a	lot	of	time	interacting	with	Rita	over	in	her	office,	usually	in	her	office.	I’d	 go	 over	 there	 and	 discuss	 something	 with	 her	 about	 the	 photo	 collection,	postcard	collection.		









Calciano:	Yes.	 I	 saw	that	he	was	offering	a	 ten-week	course	on	 the	geology	of	 the	Central	California	coast	beaches,	and	I	asked	Don	Clark	if	it	would	be	all	right—if	it	was	 all	 right	with	Ray	Collett,	 if	 it	would	 be	 all	 right	with	Mr.	 Clark	 if	 I	 took	 that	course	on	an	auditing	basis	on	my	own	time,	not	on	Regional	History	time.	He	said	yes,	and	Ray	said	yes,	so	I	went	on	probably	all	ten	of	the	hikes	because	I	loved	them.	I	was	a	good	hiker	at	that	point.	I	didn’t	mind	climbing	over	fences	and	stuff.	And	he	got	permission	to	go	in	on	private	ranchlands.		








Vanderscoff:	 It	 says	 here	 that	 there	 were	 copies	 available	 at	 Santa	 Cruz	 area	bookstores	for	sixty	cents.	







Vanderscoff:	 So	 we’ve	 been	 talking	 a	 lot	 about	 your	 relationship	 with	 your	colleagues,	with	your	supervisor.	And	one	notable	one	that	we	haven’t	touched	on	is	Dean	McHenry,	given	his	formative	role	in	launching	the	project	and	bringing	you	in,	as	it	were.	So	would	you	mind	talking	about	your	relationship	with	him,	his	role	in	the	Project?	





And	Mrs.	 Jane	McHenry—she	was	 an	 integral	 part	 of	 the	 university	 in	 its	 earlier	years,	and	then	I	 imagine	stayed	an	integral	part	of	 the	university	as	 far	as	 faculty	functions	 and	 so	 forth	 were	 concerned.	 She	 also	 was	 a	 very	 charming,	 nice,	 nice	person.	Very	friendly.	
You	 asked	 whether	 Dean	 McHenry	 had	 any	 input	 in	 a	 day-to-day,	 or	 month-to-month,	or	whatever	oversight	of	the	Regional	History	Project.	And	I	told	you	that	no,	he	didn’t.	I	think	he	left	that	to	Mr.	Clark,	and	Mr.	Clark	pretty	much	left	it	to	me	to	pilot	myself.	But	I	would	bet	that	he	took	my	volumes	home	and	read	them	as	each	one	came	out.	I	don’t	know	that,	and	I	never	asked	him.	I	never	asked	Mrs.	McHenry.	But	he	was	so	interested,	not	only	in	the	outreach	aspect,	but	he	was	interested	in	the	history	of	the	area	and	he’d	grown	up	in	Lompoc,	which	was	also	a	coastal	area.	So	he	was	always	very	supportive.	





would	have	to	be	confidential.	You	can	imagine	why	that	would	have	to	be.	I	had	no	problem	with	that.	I	kind	of	sensed	that	there	were	already	maybe	some	tugs-of-war	going	on.	I	had	watched	my	father—he	was	director	of	the	Ames	Lab	at	Iowa	State—and	it	was	the	equivalent	to	being	a	dean,	so	whenever	the	deans	of	the	Iowa	State	campus	met	 for	 some	policy	decision,	 the	director	met	with	 them	and	 there	were	various	tugs	of	war	among	the	various	deans	and	with	the	president	and	probably	with	 my	 dad.	 At	 least	 that	 was	 my	 understanding.	 Dad	 reported	 directly	 to	 the	university	president	as	well	 as	 to	 the	Atomic	Energy	Commission.	McHenry	was	a	very	interesting	interviewee	because	he	had	an	organized	mind,	and	he—	
Vanderscoff:	McHenry	or	your—	
Calciano:	McHenry.	 Actually,	my	 dad	was,	 too.	 I	 think	 that	 I	 needed	 to	 ask	more	questions	 of	 him	 than	 I	 did	 of	 McHenry.	 I’ve	 noticed	 that	 I’ve	 talked	 for	 several	paragraphs	at	a	time,	and	my	impression	is	that	McHenry	did	the	same	thing.	I’m	not	certain	about—I’d	have	 to	go	 look	at	 the	books.	 I’ve	started	reading	 them,	but	 I’m	just	in	the	first	volume.		








Calciano:	 Yes.	Well,	 as	 you	may	 have	 noticed,	 I	 tend	 to	 take	 the	 first	 one	 to	 five	minutes	of	each	session	picking	up	loose	ends,	and	I	have	thought,	I	hope	that	Irene	doesn’t	chastise	him	for	not	having	control	of	the	interviewee.	
Vanderscoff:	[Laughs.]	




earlier	 years	 and	 the	 Santa	 Cruz	 years,	 and	 so	we’ll	 just	 do	 as	much	 of	 the	 other	topics	as	you	feel	comfortable	with.	
Vanderscoff:	Perfect.	Well,	good.	I’m	glad	that’s	all	down.	All	right,	so	until	we	pick	it	up,	I’ll	close	off	this	record.	
The	Changing	Scope	of	the	Regional	History	Project	










an	interest	in	Santa	Cruz,	in	the	Santa	Cruz	economy	around	the	turn	of	the	century,	1890s.	So	for	today,	I’m	wondering	if	you	can	comment	on	how,	as	the	Project	grew,	as	 the	university	 opened	 and	 the	Project	 increasingly	 started	doing	 interviews	on	university	 topics,	 how	 the	 scope	 of	 the	 project	 evolved	 relative	 to	 that	 initial	mandate	for	the	local	economy.	
Calciano:	 Well,	 the	 initial	 intent	 was	 to	 try	 and	 get	 as	 many	 of	 the	 people	 that	participated	 in	 the	 old	 economy,	 get	 them	 recorded	 while	 they	 were	 still	 alive,	because	 they	were	 in	 their	 eighties	 and	 nineties.	 The	 economy	 that	 basically	 had	kept	Santa	Cruz	going	at	the	turn	of	the	century	was	lumbering.	Up	on	the	coast	 it	was	dairying.	The	tannery—I	never	did	get	an	interview	with	the	tannery,	but	it	got	mentioned	 in	 other	 interviews.	 Apparently	 it	 smelled	 like	 crazy,	 filled	 the	 whole	area	down	there	by	the	river	with	an	aroma.	
Agriculture,	of	course,	was	the	big	thing	in	the	Watsonville	area.	And	it	was	rather	interesting	because	a	lot	of	the	early	agriculture	in	the	Watsonville	area	was	done	by	people	from	the	coast	of	Dalmatia.	 I	have	the	feeling	that	one	or	two	people	found	the	 area	 and	 then	wrote	 back	 to	 their	 friends	 and	neighbors	 and	 relatives	 and	 so	forth.	And	some	of	 the	 same	 thing	happened	on	 the	 coastal	dairying,	with	a	 lot	of	Italians.	The	fishing	industry	was	pretty	important,	and	that	was	Italian.	




more,	with	 the	husbands	coming	down	on	 the	weekends	or	 coming	down	 for	 two	weeks	and	then	going	back.	
Then,	after	the	war,	it	became	a	kind	of	retirement	community.	A	lot	of	trailer	parks,	because	that	was	an	affordable	way	to	retire.	And	you	could	see	 in	 the	sixties	and	seventies	that	that	was	beginning	to	be	threatened	because	land	values	were	going	up,	partly	 just	natural	 inflation,	but	also	because	of	 the	university	being	 there.	We	knew	the	university	was	coming	and	that’s	why	my	husband	and	I	wanted	to	settle	there.		













Calciano:	Yes.	And,	of	course,	second-	and	third-hand	stories,	which	is	what	you’re	getting	 when	 you’re	 talking	 with	 grandchildren	 and	 great-grandchildren,	 are	 not	really	all	that	valuable.	But	I	think	that	McHenry	and	founding	University	Librarian	Donald	T.	Clark	wanted	me	to	make	that	effort.	
Vanderscoff:	A	 strong	example	of	 that	of	 that	would	be,	 I	 think,	 the	Carrie	Lodge	interview,	where	she	was	going	back	to	even	the	very	early	Spanish	expeditions—her	ancestors’	 involvement,	going	back	into	when	California	was	Mexican	territory	and	then	back	 into	when	 it	was	Spanish.	So	 I	was	 interested	 in	 that	because	there	seemed	to	be	this	focus	on	the	long-term	generational	memory	in	your	questions.60		










Calciano:	 He	 was	 a	 very	 good	 interviewee.	 I	 would	 say	 that	 he	 was	 the	 most	definitive	when	it	came	to	really	describing	what	it	was	like	to	be	living	back	then	in	the	1890s	and	1900s.	








I’m	 interested	 in	 the	 fact	 that	 the	 Project	 at	 first	 was	 looking	 outward	 from	 the	university,	and	looking	as	far	back,	really,	even	ancestrally,	 into	the	local	past	as	 it	possibly	 could,	 through	 people	 like	 Carrie	 Lodge.	 And	 I’m	 interested,	 then	 in	 that	shift	 towards	 looking	 internally,	 the	 idea	 that,	 “Oh,	 there’s	 this	 history	 happening	here	at	this	young	campus.”	Why	that	shift	and	when	did	that	happen?	
Calciano:	Well,	I	was	the	one	who	thought	of	it.	I	realized	the	first	graduating	class	was	coming	up,	and	it	seemed	to	me	that	I	should	document	what	was	going	on	now,	because	 that	would	 be	 ancient	 history	 in	 fifty	 years,	 which	 it	 has	 proved	 to	 be.	 I	think	 it	 was	 you,	 or	 somebody	 said	 that	 the	 student	 interviews	 get	 used	 a	 fair	amount.	
Vanderscoff:	They	do.	I	TA’d	a	course	several	years	ago	where	we	used	them	as	a	part	of	our	coursework.64		
Calciano:	Great.	I’m	glad	they	are	being	used.	





so	forth.	 I	can	remember	being	 interested	that	one	of	 the	young	women	said—she	was	 a	 sophomore.	 Half	 the	 students	 were	 out	 of	 junior	 college	 and	 would	 be	graduating	in	 ’67,	and	the	other	half	were	coming	out	of	high	school	and	would	be	four-year	students.	And	one	of	the	young	women,	who	I	think	maybe	was	from	the	Los	Angeles	area	or	Southern	California	area,	said	 that	 the	kids	who	had	the	most	trouble	 adjusting	 to	 this	 rather	 bucolic	 campus	 were	 the	 kids	 from	 Southern	California	because	there	was	nowhere	to	go	 in	Santa	Cruz.	Part	of	its	charm	is	that	there’s	nowhere	to	go.	You’ve	got	 this	 little	community	of	students	and	professors	and	beautiful	scenery,	but	some	of	the	Southern	California	students	had	dropped	out	because	of	 just	going	stir	crazy.	 I	have	no	 idea	how	many	dropped	out.	 If	anybody	wanted	to	chase	that	down,	they	could	find	it	in	the	records.	And	then	I	felt	it	would	be	interesting	to	re-interview	those	students	when	the	graduating	Class	of	’69	came	along.	I	think	I	did	that,	didn’t	I?	
Vanderscoff:	Yes,	many	of	the	same	ones.	





Calciano:	Yes.	I	don’t	know	if	I	mentioned	it	back	when	I	was	discussing	working	in	the	Carriage	House—that	was	when	the	whole	free	speech	movement	burst	forth	up	at	 the	 University	 of	 California,	 Berkeley.	 It	 was,	 of	 course,	 on	 the	 news,	 and	 we	always	 got	 the	 Berkeley	 newspapers,	 and	 it	 was	 pretty	 amazing,	 but	 it	 never	occurred	 to	me	 that	 it	 could	 result	 in	 President	 Clark	 Kerr	 being	 fired.	 That	was	really	 earthshaking	 to	 me,	 that	 a	 university	 president,	 who	 from	 all	 I	 knew	 was	doing	a	very	good	job,	could	be	bounced	out.	
Vanderscoff:	 Yes,	 and	 I’m	 curious	 about	 those	 years	 of	 then-California	 Governor	Ronald	Reagan.	I	have	a	quote	from	McHenry	here	that	I’d	like	to	reference—	
Calciano:	[Laughs.]	
Vanderscoff:	—a	little	bit	later	in	this	session,	along	those	lines.	













Vanderscoff:	 It	was	 just	a	continuity	of	the	original	mission.	Now	if	you	go	on	the	Regional	 History	 Project	 website,	 for	 example,	 there’s	 a	 university	 history	subsection.	
Calciano:	When	 I	decided	 to	 interview	Dean	McHenry,	 that	obviously	was	 saying,	“Okay,	 let’s	 document	 the	 creation	 of	 this	 university.”	 I	 guess	 I	 didn’t	 think	 about	interviewing	Don	Clark,	maybe	because	he	was	my	boss.	I	don’t	know.	But	he	would	have	had	some	interesting	perspectives.		
Vanderscoff:	 I	 have	 a	 letter	 that	 you	wrote	 to	 someone	 named	Ruth	 Teiser,	who	was	a	donor	of	photos.	You	said	 that,	 “It	 is	 true	 that	 in	 the	 last	 three	years	 I	have	been	 concentrating	 pretty	 much	 on	 the	 Santa	 Cruz	 campus,	 but	 I	 am	 starting	 to	interview	 again	 in	 the	 local	 history	 field,”	 and	 this	 letter	 was	 from	 the	 early	seventies,	 corresponding	 to	 this	 period	 in	 which	 there	 had	 been	 the	 student	interviews	and	phasing	into	the	Dean	McHenry	thing.	So	I’m	interested	in	that	ebb	and	flow.	
Calciano:	Well,	 for	one	 thing,	 I	was	 running	out	of	 old-timers	 that	 could	 recollect	well	and	articulate	well.	I	did	an	interview	with	the	cook	of	the	Cowell	Ranch.	
Vanderscoff:	John	Dong.67	




Vanderscoff:	Right.	So	are	you	saying,	then,	that	a	part	of	this	shift	into	focusing	on	university	history—part	of	the	challenge	was	that	you	had	an	older	demographic	of	narrators?	Your	initial	charge	was	interviewing	narrators	who	had	memories	from	around	 the	 1890s,	 early	 1900s.	 After	 the	 student	 interviews,	 there	 are	 the	 Lick	interviews.	And	the	last	big	local	history	interview	is	the	Malio	Stagnaro	interview.	
Calciano:	Oh,	yes.	Oh,	that	was	a	fun	one,	too.	
Vanderscoff:	Yes,	that	was	a	fun	one	to	read.	
Calciano:	 He	 was	 kind	 of	 a	 spring	 chicken.	 I	 think	 he	 was	 only	 in	 his	 seventies,	wasn’t	he?	









Vanderscoff:	 We’ll	 pull	 up	 the	 exact	 quote	 in	 the	 editing	 process.69	 But	 I’m	interested	in	that	demographic	shift.	
Calciano:	Well,	 interviewing	 is	 interviewing.	You	do	your	homework	and	 then	 it’s	the	 rapport	between	you	and	 the	person	you’re	 interviewing.	 It	 really	wasn’t	 that	much	different.	It	was	just	that	the	topic	was	different.	
Vanderscoff:	The	university	history	as	opposed	to	this	older—	
Calciano:	Yes,	right,	student	impressions	of	what’s	happening	now	as	opposed	to	an	older	person’s	recollections	of	what	happened	forty,	fifty,	sixty	years	earlier.	






Vanderscoff:	 Sure.	And	some	of	 the	early	documents	 that	 I	 found	 talk	a	 lot	about	ambition	 for	 scopes	 and	 for	 projects	 that	 either	 came	 into	 being	 or	 didn’t.	 So	another	way	of	getting	at	this	question	of	what	was	the	scope,	what	was	the	mission	of	 the	 Project	 at	 the	 time,	 is	 talking	 a	 little	 bit	 about	 the	 budget.	 Like,	 in	 our	 last	session,	when	we	were	 talking	 in	 January,	 you	 said,	 “I	 always	 felt	 lucky	each	year	when	 there	 were	 budget	 crunches.	 I	 kept	 thinking—Boy,	 the	 Regional	 History	Project	would	be	something	that	could	be	dispensed	with—because	I’d	already	done	most	of	 the	old-timers	and	was	branching	 into	 the	university	history.	But	 it	never	came	up	 that	 they	were	 thinking	of	 cutting	me.”	And	 the	Regional	History	Project	always	has	had	this—you	called	it	an	island	last	time,	right?	
Calciano:	Mm-hm.	
Vanderscoff:	 And	 it’s	 always	 had	 this	 interesting	 kind	 of	 a	 state.	 So	 I’m	 curious,	then,	about	the	ebb	and	flow	of	the	budget	at	the	project.	





Vanderscoff:	 I’ve	noticed	in	several	of	early	documents	the	scope	of	the	project	 is	stated	as	being,	“on	the	history	of	Santa	Cruz	and	its	 four	contiguous	counties	and	the	history	of	the	Santa	Cruz	campus.”	And	similarly,	another	early	document	states	there’s	a	goal	 to	 “expand	the	parameters	of	our	Project’s	research	one	county	at	a	time	 in	order	 to	document	 the	economic,	 social,	 agricultural,	 and	ethnic	history	of	the	Central	Coastal	region.”	So	in	some	of	these	early	documents,	there	seems	to	be	this	model	being	articulated	where	it’s	not	only	the	Santa	Cruz	campus	or	Santa	Cruz	County,	but	these	neighboring	counties	like	San	Mateo	or	Monterey.	
Calciano:	Well,	 I	 viewed	my	 area	 of	 interest	 as	 the	 Central	 California	 Coast	 area,	which	would	have	been	Santa	Cruz	County,	Monterey	County—	
Vanderscoff:	San	Benito	and	then	I	guess	Santa	Clara?	







Vanderscoff:	 I’m	 interested	 in	 that	 because	 most	 of	 the	 interviews	 that	 you	conducted	 focused	on	either	 the	Santa	Cruz	 campus	 in	 the	present	or	 the	past,	 or	they	were	 talking	 about	 industries	 that	were	 really	 particularly	 endemic	 to	 Santa	Cruz,	 like	 lumbering	 in	 the	mountains	 or	 apple	 farming	 in	 the	Pajaro	Valley.	 So	 it	was	 interesting	 for	 me	 to	 look	 at	 some	 of	 those	 early	 documents.	 There	 is	 a	document	 from	1971	on	 fundraising	 in	Monterey	and	 this	hope	of	 expanding	 into	adjacent	counties	like	Monterey.	
Calciano:	I	said	that?	I	wasn’t	going	to	be	doing	fundraising.	






Calciano:	 You’ve	 got	 to	 remember,	 the	whole	Project	 consisted	of	me,	 a	 half-time	employee,	 and	 a	 secretary/transcriber/typist-slash-everything.	 You	 know,	 there’s	only	so	much	that	one	person	can	do	on	twenty	hours	a	week.		
Vanderscoff:	Sure.	I’m	just	curious	if	it	was	your	sense	that	the	project	did	run	into	budgetary	challenges	or	into,	like,	“bleak	times,”	which	is	this	phrase	from	this	note	at	the	time.	I	mean,	it’s	been	talked	about	a	lot	on	the	more	macro	level,	in	terms	of	how	 Reagan	 as	 governor	 made	 heavy	 cuts	 to	 education	 that	 affected	 a	 lot	 of	 UC	Santa	Cruz	and	a	lot	of	the	UC	system	and	other	educational	institutions	statewide.	But	 I’m	 curious	 if	 you	 recollect	 that	 that	 somehow	 trickled	 down	 to	 the	 Regional	History	Project.	






Vanderscoff:	 Some	 of	 these	 documents	 do	 mention	 some	 hope	 that	 some	fundraising	could	be	done	with	this	 through	McHenry.	 It	also	seems	there	were	at	least	some	preliminary	grant	proposals	put	together.	And	so	this	 is	 just	something	that,	I	mean,	that	certainly	Irene	Reti	and	I	are	interested	in,	the	history	of	looking	for	 external	 support].	 Because	 this	 is	 not	 just	 the	 Project’s	 problem;	 this	 is	 the	classic	challenge	that	oral	history	faces,	right?	
Calciano:	 Well,	 I	 don’t	 remember	 preparing	 any	 grant	 proposals.	 I	 don’t	 think	 I	would	have	known	where	to	apply,	frankly.	Writing	grants	has	become	an	art	form	all	itself.	
Vanderscoff:	Yes.	
Calciano:	But	back	then,	it	was	something	that	some	of	the	science	professors	might	do,	or	medical	professors,	but	there	wasn’t	tons	of	grant	money	running	around,	and	if	 there	was,	 it	would	have	 gone	 to	Bancroft,	 not	 to	 this	 little	 appendage	down	 in	Santa	Cruz.	 I	 think	 you’re	 trying	 to	 find	more	 thought	 and	meaning	 in	whatever	 I	was	 doing	 than	 there	 really	was.	 I	 just	was	working	 away	 at	 doing	 a	 good	 job	 of	documenting	what	I	could	document.	




ahead	and	 trying	 to	 fund	oral	history	projects	can	 lead	 to	 these	challenges.	So	 I’m	just	curious	about	the	particularities.	
Calciano:	 I	 don’t	 remember	 trying.	 If	 I	 had	 figured	out	 some	 source,	 I	 could	have	written	up	a	proposal	 and	put	 it	 through	Clark	and	Assistant	University	Librarian	Wendell	 Simons	 and	 so	 forth,	 but	 it	 just	 didn’t	 arise.	 Maybe	 I	 didn’t	 have	 a	 big	enough	horizon.		
Vanderscoff:	No,	it	seems	to	me	to	be	more	this	question	of	the	classic	struggles	of	the	 field.	 In	 some	 correspondence	 with	 McHenry,	 there’s	 mention	 of	 a	 wealthy	lettuce	 grower	 for	 a	 proposed	 lettuce	 project.	 And	 you	 mentioned,	 example,	 the	tannery	project.	But	interviewing	around	tanneries	never	happened.		
Calciano:	Well,	it	never	happened	because	there	wasn’t	any	former	tannery	worker	around	to	interview.	That	wasn’t	a	funding	question.	If	there	had	been	a	worker,	a	guy	who	had	worked	in	the	tannery	or	owned	the	tannery,	I	would	have	heard	about	him,	and	I	would	have	tried	to	see	if	I	could	interview	him.	But	it	was	not	a	funding	issue	there.	I	was	never	constrained	in	who	I	interviewed.	I	think	I	was	doing	a	good	job,	and	they	saw	that	I	was	doing	a	good	job.	I	ran	my	little	show.72		



















Vanderscoff:	Right.	Well,	one	area	 that	you’ve	alluded	 to	 in	which	 the	Project	did	grow,	 is	you	mentioned	there	was	another	employee	who	was	associated	with	the	project,	Doris	[M.]	Johnson?		







Vanderscoff:	And	are	there	any	other	projects	that	you	can	recall	that	fall	out	of	the	scope	 of	 more	 typical	 oral	 history	 programs?	 There	 was	 this	 photo-identifying	project.	I’m	curious	about	that	because	the	Project	now	is	focused	on	oral	histories,	and	what	you’re	describing	might	indeed	be	more	Special	Collections.	
Calciano:	 Yes,	 this	 was	 all	 done	 for	 Special	 Collections,	 but	 I	 don’t	 think	 Rita	Bottoms	wanted	to	supervise	it,	and	that	was	fine	with	me.	There	was	a	table	in	my	office	that	they	could	work	at.	They	were	nice	folks	and	I	enjoyed	having	them	come	in.	 There	 were	 several	 different	 volunteers	 that	 did	 that,	 long-time	 residents	 of	Santa	Cruz.	One	couple.	the	Byrnes,	would	come	up	every	Thursday	afternoon	and	work	for	three	hours,	and	another	woman	came	in	often—she	didn’t	have	quite	as	regular	a	schedule	as	the	Byrnes	did.	





And	she	did.	She	had,	not	a	huge	number,	but	nice	photos.	I’m	not	sure	why	I	never	interviewed	her.	She	was	never	really	recommended	to	me	by	Margaret	Koch,	who	wrote	for	the	newspaper,	the	Santa	Cruz	Sentinel.	Margaret	was	a	source	of	people	to	 interview.	 Most	 of	 the	 suggestions	 of	 old-timers	 came	 from	 Clark	 or	 McHenry	because	they’d	been	out	beating	the	bushes	before	I	even	came	on	board.	
Vanderscoff:	These	are	people	who	 they	heard	about	 in	 their	early	pitches	 to	 the	community	in	’62	or	’63,	before	your	involvement.	
Calciano:	Yes.	And	even	after	my	involvement,	because	McHenry	did	quite	a	bit	of	speaking.	I	don’t	think	Clark	did	as	much	and	I	did	even	less.	But	I	remember	talking	to	the	Exchange	Club.	I	was	the	only	woman	in	the	room,	and	it	was	kind	of	an	all-male	bonding	kind	of	place.	
Changing	Attitudes	Towards	Women	in	the	Workplace	





I	had	an	even	better	light	on	“males	only	thing”	twenty	years	later,	when	I	was	living	here	 in	La	Cañada.	 I	was	asked	 to	bring	my	Eagle	Scouts	 to	 the	 local	Kiwanis	club	meeting.74	I’m	a	member	of	that	Kiwanis	now,	but	it	was	men-only	then.	Our	troop	was	quite	active,	and	we	had	several	Eagle	Scouts	that	year.	I	think	it	was	’87.	And	the	 meeting	 was	 at	 Brookside	 Golf	 Course.	 There	 was	 a	 woman	 who	 played	 the	piano	 in	 the	 corner,	 there	was	me	 sitting	 at	 head	 table	with	my	 Scouts,	 and	 then	there	was	the	president	and	so	forth	and	everybody	else,	all	men,	at	the	tables.	The	president	 announced	 that	 the	 national	 Kiwanis	 governing	 board	 had	 decided	 to	admit	women,	and	the	boos	and	the	hisses	and	the	cat	calls.	Jeez!	I’m	sitting	there.	I	mean,	 it	was—partly	it	was	good-humored,	and	partly	it	was	really	men	that	were	pissed	 off,	 to	 use	 a	 phrase.	 (And	 you	 can	 keep	 that	 in.	 I	 don’t	 say	 that	word	 that	often,	but	that’s	what	describes	it.)	




and	 play	 cards	 with	 forty-year-old	 and	 forty-five-	 and	 fifty-year-olds	 at	 the	California	 Club,	which	was	 the	 top	 of	 the	 pecking	 order	 of	 clubs.	 And	 partners	 at	O’Melveny	 were	 saying,	 “Oh,	 he	 just	 spends	 too	 much	 time	 there.”	 Well,	 he	 was	parlaying	things	so	that	he	could	become	a	gazillionaire.	Lots	of	business	was	done	there.		
So	in	Los	Angles	it	was	the	California	Club	and	then	the	Jonathan	Club	and	then	the	University	 Club	 and	 then	 the	 Athletic	 Club,	 and	 by	 the	 time	 I	 came	 to	 town,	 the	Athletic	Club	had	opened	its	doors	to	women,	maybe	two	years	earlier.	The	Jonathan	Club	 had	 not	 yet	 opened	 up	 to	women,	 but	 starting	 the	 year	 I	was	 there,	women	could	ride	up	in	the	main	elevators.	Up	to	that	time,	women	were	allowed	as	guests	in	the	dining	room,	but	they	had	to	ride	up	in	a	separate	elevator,	and	the	elevator—I	never	saw	it,	but	so	many	people	told	me	about	the	elevator—it	was	colored	pink!	
So	these	women	attorneys,	associates	at	O’Melveny—if	their	business	meeting	was	held	over	there,	the	men	could	go	up	in	the	main	elevator,	and	the	women	had	to	go	around	 to	 the	back	and	ride	 in	 this	pink	elevator.	 I	mean,	 it	was	a	different	world	back	 then.	 The	 University	 Club,	 the	 Jonathan	 Club	 had	 not	 opened	 their	 gates	 to	women,	and,	of	course,	the	California	Club	had	not.	




forth	 in	 a	 smaller	 firm,	 and	 get	 useful	 information	 on	 who’s	 a	 good	 pediatrician,	what	schools	are	good,	all	that	kind	of	stuff	that	is	so	helpful	when	you	move	into	a	new	situation,	a	new	town.	
I	clerked	at	Stevens,	Jones,	LeFevre,	and	Smith,	a	twenty-nine-man	firm.	It	had	been	going	 since,	 I	 think.	 1872.	 I	 noticed	 things	 got	 awfully	 quiet	 on	 Fridays,	 in	 the	afternoons,	 but	 I	 just	 thought,	 well,	 people	 are	 leaving	 early	 for	 the	 weekend	 or	whatever.	There	were	two	floors,	the	eleventh	and	the	tenth,	and	I	was	on	the	tenth.	I	 went	 out	 one	 Friday	 afternoon,	 probably	 five,	 five	 thirty,	 and	 I	 punched	 the	elevator	button,	and	it	opened	up,	and	there	was	old	Barney	Ford,	one	of	the	senior	partners.	When	the	doors	opened,	his	back	was	 to	me,	but	all	 the	male	associates,	the	 young	 male	 associates	 there,	 were	 all	 standing	 in	 a	 circle	 around	 him	 and	looking	out	to	the	front,	and	he	said,	“I	tell	ya,	I	never	thought	I’d	see	the	day	when	a	babe	 would	 be	 in	 this	 law	 firm.”	 And	 the	 associates’	 eyes	 just	 got	 huge	 with	embarrassment	 or	 shock.	 I	 just	 shook	my	head	 at	 them	and	waved	 gently,	 let	 the	elevator	door	shut,	and	Barney	never	really	knew	that	I	was	there.	But	that	was	an	indication	of—	





Life	has	its	ironies.	There	was	a	big	lawsuit	in	the	late	seventies,	I	think,	maybe	early	eighties,	where	 law	 firms	were	 being	 sued	 on	 equal	 opportunity	 issues,	 and	 they	were	 saying,	 “Well,	 we’re	 just	 a	 partnership.	We’re	 not	 a	 public	 business	 entity.”	Sandra	 Day	 O’Connor	was	 on	 the	 Supreme	 Court	 by	 then	 and	 helped	 decide	 that	case	that	said,	“You	bet	your	bottom	dollar	you	are	businesses	and	you	better	treat	women	equally.”	
Vanderscoff:	So	you’ve	talked	about	these	experiences	of	being	the	first	woman	in	the	woman,	being	in	the	Kiwanis	Club	meeting.	
Calciano:	Yes,	there	was	another	woman	in	the	room,	but	she	was	playing	the	piano.	She	was	a	lovely	lady.	I	got	to	know	her	later.	





building	 into	 a	 history	 museum.76	 I	 spoke	 to	 the	 Board	 of	 Supervisors	 and	 gave	reasons	 I	 thought	 it	 should	 be	 done.	 I	 was,	 what,	 twenty-nine,	 thirty.	 And	 as	 we	walked	out,	the	city	manager,	an	older	Irish	guy,	said	something	like,	“Well,	that	was	a	 pretty	 good	 speech,	 little	 lady.”	 There	 was	 “little”	 in	 there.	 And	 I	 merely	 said,	“Thank	you.”		
Doctors’	wives	were	 just	 shocked	 that	 I	 kept	working.	 A	 lot	 of	 them	 had	worked	while	 they	 put	 their	 husbands	 through	 medical	 school	 or	 met	 them	 and	 worked	while	they	were	in	residency,	but	then	they	stopped	once	their	husband	was	earning	enough	income	for	the	family.	I	kept	working.	But	I	was	also	involved	in	the	doctors’	wives	association	or	group.	And	I	would	get	things	 like,	“Oh,	you’re	still	working?”	I’d	 say,	 “Oh,	 yes,	 I	 like	 it.”	 And	 then	 one	 of	 the	 women	 said—because	 I	 was	 still	working,	and	it	had	been	about	three	years,	and—“You’re	still	working?”	I	said,	“Yes,	I	am.”	“Well,	I’d	heard	your	husband	was	doing	really	well.”	I	said,	“Well,	yes,	he	is.”	But	 to	 them,	 the	 older	 ones,	 there	 was	 just—they	 couldn’t	 comprehend	 that	 a	woman,	a	doctor’s	wife,	would	want	to	continue	to	work.	





Calciano:	 Yes.	Well,	 there	 was	 less	 of	 that	 in	 the	 latter	 years.	 Plus	 other	 women	were	coming	in,	doctors’	wives,	and	were	working.	
Vanderscoff:	Increasingly.	
Calciano:	Yes.	 It	wasn’t	common,	but	 it	certainly	was	not	such	a	rare	thing	 later.	 I	was	a	rather	strange	bird	to	them.	 	
What	would	I	answer?	I	guess	I	would	just	say,	“Well,	oh,	yes,	he’s	doing	fine,	but	I’ve	got	an	interesting	job,	and	I	really	enjoy	working	at	it”	and	so	forth.	I	probably	also	said	that	it	was	only	half-time,	so	I	had	plenty	of	time	for	my	children.	That	was	a	big	mindset	back	then,	at	 least	among	middle	and	upper-class	women,	that	those	who	didn’t	stay	at	home	wouldn’t	be	able	to	raise	their	children	properly.	I	just	was	very	matter	of	fact	about	it.	I	wasn’t	a	big	feminist	about	it	or	anything.	I	 just	said	what	was	the	fact.	
Vanderscoff:	 Sure.	 So	 you	 talk	 about	 these	 law	 firms	 in	 Los	 Angeles	 and	 you	accidentally	overhearing	very	senior	figures,	expressing	astonishment	that	there	is	a	woman	in	the	workplace.	
Calciano:	Yes,	“a	babe.”	






Calciano:	Well,	when	I	started	in	1963	Aileen	Sanders	had	been	hired	earlier	as	Don	Clark’s	 secretary.	 The	 term	 “administrative	 assistant”	 was	 barely	 coming	 to	 light.	Barbara	Sheriff	was	Dean	McHenry’s	administrative	assistant,	and	then	he	also	had	a	secretary.	Later,	the	library,	of	course,	because	it’s	kind	of	a	“woman’s	profession,”	had	a	number	of	women.	I	can	remember	when	I	was	in	high	school	thinking—I	was	quite	interested	in	architecture,	but	it	was	one	of	those	deals	where	I	knew	well	that	no	 firm	would	hire	me	 if	 I	 got	a	degree	 in	architecture.	And	 I	 remember	 thinking,	well,	 at	 least	 in	 a	 big	 firm	 I	 could	design	 the	women’s	 bathrooms	 in	 buildings	 for	them	 because	 the	 men	 don’t	 know	 what	 they’re	 doing.	 But	 yes,	 I’ve	 seen	 an	incredible	transition.	It	gets	better	every	year.	It	still	has	a	ways	to	go,	but	equality	for	women	has	come	a	long,	long	way.	Obviously,	I’m	glad	for	it.	









Calciano:	Well,	 I	 imagine	I	put	it	 in	(a)	because	I	was	expected	to	and	(b)	because	maybe	I	wanted	to	show	I	was	a	normal,	regular	woman.	I’m	not	quite	certain.	I	do	know	that	I	 felt	pressure	when	my	first	kid	went	to	kindergarten	and	first	grade.	I	was	fortunate	that	he	was	just	a	really	normal	kid,	bright	and	so	forth,	because	if	he	had	had	problems,	I	knew	it	would	be	assumed	that	his	problem	were	because	I	was	working.	 I	mean,	 it	was	a	 real	 stigma	 to	be	a	working	woman.	Even	 though	 I	was	working	half	time,	I	had	a	housekeeper	who	came	in	on	the	days	I	was	working,	so	there	 was	 always	 somebody	 there	 when	 the	 kids	 got	 home.	 It	 would	 have	 been	difficult	 for	me	if	he	had	had	a	problem,	or	if	he	had	been	a	bully,	 just	because—it	wouldn't	be	his	father’s	fault.	Obviously	it	would	be	my	fault	because	I	was	working,	and	the	fact	that	it	might	not	be	anybody’s	fault	wouldn’t	have	been	considered.		




moment	 was	 one	 that	 was	 shifting	 significantly,	 women’s	 liberation,	 as	 we’ve	discussed,	and	as	Willa	Baum	is	alluding	to	in	this	exchange	that	she	had	with	you—	
Calciano:	Well,	I	think	she	said	“women	libbers,”—this	was	’71?	
Vanderscoff:	December	’71.	
Calciano:	Yes.	I	can’t	remember	when	the	bra	burners	were	burning	their	bras,	but	I	think	she	was	using	the	word—like,	I’m	a	sensible	women	libber.	I’m	not,	you	know,	the	 nut	 cases	 or	 the—well,	 I	 shouldn’t	 say	 “the	 nut	 cases”	 because	 sometimes	 it	takes	extremists	to	push	along	a	new	idea—	
In	about	1973	my	husband	and	I	went	to	a	dinner	party	at	the	home	of	an	attorney	and	 his	 wife.	 My	 husband	 had	 made	 friends	 with	 a	 group	 of	 young-ish	 liberal,	liberal-leaning	 attorneys,	 nice—I	 enjoyed	 being	 in	 their	 company.	 Some	 of	 them	were	 interacting	 with	 the	 university	 and	my	 husband	was	 also	 a	 little	 bit.	 There	were	 a	 couple	 of	 doctors	 and	wives—you	know,	men	 and	women.	 The	men	were	doctors;	 the	wives	were	wives	 or	whatever.	 And	 several	 lawyers	 and	 their	wives.	But	there	was	also	a	couple	of	faculty	people.		
















Calciano:	I	was	probably	the	first	of	the	wives	in	the	early	1960s.	There	were	a	few	wives,	I	think,	that	had	been	dumped	out	of	their	marriages	twenty	or	thirty	years	before	because	the	doctor	wanted	to	marry	their	sweethearts.	I	was	surprised	when	I	was	told	that	I	was	a	hero	to	the	women,	because	that	had	never,	ever	occurred	to	me.	But	I	kind	of	was	pleased	about	it.	There	were	several	that	I	know	were	getting	or	 had	 gotten	 divorced	 after	 me	 and	 were	 able	 to	 live,	 I	 hope,	 happy	 lives	afterwards.77	




















So	 last	 time	we	 talked	 about	 the	 scope	 of	 the	Regional	History	 Project—how	you	went	about	selecting	different	narrators,	how	that	changed	over	the	years,	as	well	as	some	topics	about	your	own	life	in	Santa	Cruz.	And	that’s	where	we	ended,	on	that	latter	topic.	I’d	like	to	pick	that	up	later	in	this	session	when	we	talk	a	little	bit	more	about	 social	 life	 in	 Santa	 Cruz	 and	 your	 involvement	 in	 Santa	 Cruz,	 your	 civic	involvement	more	broadly.	But	 today,	 let’s	 start	out	with	 talking	about	 something	that	 I’ve	wanted	 to	 get	 to	 for	 a	while	 and	which	 I’m	 excited	 about	 hearing	 about,	which	 is	your	work	with	teaching	at	 the	University	Extension,	which	you	did	 for	a	number	of	years,	at	 least	 from	 ’67	to	 ’73.	 I	know	you	taught	a	course	there	on	the	history	of	Santa	Cruz	County	and	there	was	also	a	 lot	of	material	on	the	history	of	the	Cowell	Ranch.	
Calciano:	 I	 wrote	 about	 the	 history	 of	 the	 Cowell	 Ranch.	 But	 I	 didn’t	 teach	 it	specifically.	 Well,	 I	 did	 in	 Ansel	 Adams’	 course	 a	 bit,	 but	 no,	 I	 didn’t	 teach	 it	specifically.	










Vanderscoff:	 Yes,	 that’s	 interesting	 to	 talk	 about,	 about	 how	 the	 technology	 has	changed.	 And,	 of	 course,	 a	 lot	 of	 what	 we’re	 talking	 about	 here	 is	 setting	 up	 the	lavaliere	 microphones	 and	 making	 sure	 all	 the	 levels	 are	 going,	 so	 I	 think	 the	equipment	 certainly	 has	 changed.	 So	 what	 you	 are	 talking	 about	 using,	 then,	 it	would	be	a	self-contained	unit	hooked	up	to	a—	
Calciano:	Well,	 or	 you	 said	 it	was	 a	 choice	 of	 either	me	holding	 a	microphone	or	using	 the	 lavaliere.80	 What’s	 wrong	 with	 just	 a	 stationary	 microphone	 that’s	 in	between	us	that	would	pick	up	both	voices?	
Vanderscoff:	Sure,	and	I	know	some	people	do	use	those.	
Calciano:	Because	 this	 just	 seems	 like	a	 lot	of	 folderol,	and	 if	 it’s	 so	sensitive	 that	you’re	 worried	 that	 it	 will	 pick	 up	 the	 breeze	 instead	 of	 my	 voice,	 I	 think	 it’s	counterproductive.	Okay,	 I	 said	my	piece,	 but	 I	was	 irritated	when	you	absolutely	would	not	go	outside	into	that	beautiful	back	patio.	








Vanderscoff:	 Yes,	 the	 University	 Extension.	 Yes,	 that’s	 what	 I	 would	 like	 to	 talk	about	today.	
Calciano:	Yes.	Somebody	from	University	Extension	phoned	me	and	said	they	knew	what	 I	 was	 doing	 here	 and	 they	 wondered	 if	 I’d	 be	 interested	 in	 teaching	 an	Extension	course.	It	would	be	for	credit,	but	people	could	also	take	it	not	for	credit.	So	people	who	were	working	on	advancing	their	 teaching	credential	would	take	 it	for	 credit,	 but	 two-thirds	 of	 my	 class	 was	 always	 long-time	 residents	 who	 just	wanted	to	know	more	about	the	area	that	they	lived	in.	Some	of	them	had	roots	that	went	quite	far	back.	One	of	the	requirements	that	I	had	in	the	class	was	those	who	wanted	 a	 grade	 needed	 to	 submit	 a	 paper	 based	 on	primary	 sources.	Most	 of	 the	work	I	got	from	everybody	was	very	good.	And	it	was	fun	teaching	it.	I	taught	it	in	a	classroom	at	Cabrillo	College	because	that	was	in	the	middle	of	the	county	and	that’s	what	University	Extension	arranged	for	me.	I	didn’t	have	anything	to	do	with	that.	And	 they	 made	 it	 very	 clear	 that	 I	 wouldn’t	 be	 working	 for	 the	 University	 of	California	 system;	 I’d	 be	working	 for	 UC	 Extension	 and	would	 receive	 a	 different	paycheck.	It	was	fine	with	me.		





Vanderscoff:	 And	 then	as	 far	 as	 setting	up	 the	 course,	was	 this	 something	where	they	had	a	very	clear	mission	for	you	in	teaching	this	course,	or	was	this	something	where	you—	
Calciano:	The	mission	was	to	teach	the	history	of	Santa	Cruz	County.	So	I	did.	I	had	to	spend	a	fair	amount	of	time	in	secondary	sources,	getting	prepared	from	1542	up	to	the	late	1800s.	Starting	in	about	the	period	of	1850	on,	I	had	local	newspapers	to	rely	on	in	preparing	information.	And	then,	of	course,	I	had	my	own	interviews	for	the	 later	period.	 It	 took	quite	a	 long	 time	to	write	 the	 lectures	out,	but	 then	 I	was	able	to	use	them	several	times.	
Vanderscoff:	And	so	you’re	teaching	this	course,	and	you’re	teaching	these	students	over	the	course	of	this	year.	So	this	was	now	for	your	own	oral	histories	to	be	used	as	curriculum	material.	I’m	interested	because	several	years	ago,	I	TA’d	a	course	on	university	 history,	 and	 I	 found	 that	 the	 sorts	 of	 papers	 students	 were	 turning	 in	transformed	some	of	my	own	thought	about	the	campus.	And	so	I’m	curious,	given	that	 you	 were	 interviewing	 people	 about	 these	 topics	 and	 then	 teaching	 people	about	these	topics,	whether	that	was	a	learning	experience	for	you	as	well.	




the	 Indians	 of	 California,81,	 but	 he	 very	 much	 had	 the	 opinion	 that	 because	 they	didn’t	 have	 a	 culture	 like	 ours,	 that	 they	were	 a	 lower	 culture.	 The	 fact	 that	 they	lived	harmoniously	where	they	were	really	didn’t	count.	And	so	the	first	version	or	two	of	my	lectures	reflected	that,	but	I	edited	that	out	and	got	a	more	even-handed	presentation	as	things	when	on.	








As	I	think	I	mentioned	the	last	time,	a	number	of	people	in	this	area	settled	here	as	a	retirement	area	because	 it	was	 inexpensive.	 It	was	over	the	hill	 from	San	Jose	and	San	Francisco.	That	is	a	good	part	of	what	had	protected	Santa	Cruz	from	being	built	up	with	a	rash	of	housing	the	way	San	Jose	and	Mountain	View	and	so	forth	were.	I	think	 it	was	 very	 beneficial	 for	 our	 county.	 But	 it	 did	 give	 it	 a—I	 don’t	 know	 if	 I	would	use	the	word	“bucolic,”	but	it	certainly	it	had	a	different	ambience	than	later,	when	the	university	was	here.		






view	are	some	of	the	professors.	I	was	just	thinking	this	morning	that	it	might	be	an	interesting	 idea—maybe	 Irene	 Reti	 has	 done	 this	 already—but	 to	 locate	 some	people	 in	 Santa	Cruz	who	were	 living	here	 in	1955	and	on,	 and	who	watched	 the	University	come	and	who	would	now	be	eighty,	eighty-two,	eighty-four—interview	
them	about	their	view	of	how	the	university	affected	the	community,	how	it	affected	it	in	the	first	ten	years,	how	it	affected	it	through	the	decades,	what	they	thought	of	it	now.	I	would	think	that	about	four	or	five	interviews	with	people	with	that	kind	of	knowledge	would	be	interesting.	I	don’t	know	how	you	find	out	which	ones	are	good	talkers,	because	you	don’t	want	somebody	who’ll	 just	say	yes	or	no	in	answer	to	a	question.		







As	far	as	the	sort	of	project	that	you’re	talking	about,	actually,	 for	you	and	for	any	future	listeners	to	this	tape,	I	did	an	interview	several	years	ago	with	John	Daly,	who	was	mayor	of	Santa	Cruz	 in	 the	early	sixties	and	moved	here	himself	 in	 the	 fifties,	prior	to	the	San	Lorenzo	flood.	
Calciano:	That’s	great.	
Vanderscoff:	 So	 Irene	 and	 I	 worked	 on	 that,	 and	 that	 would	 be	 one	 resource	because	he	provides	 that	sort	of	 longitudinal	perspective.	He	 lives	 in	Scotts	Valley	now,	actually,	and	he	provides	that	sort	of	an	angle.83	
Calciano:	Well,	I	think	that	I	prefaced	my	statement	by	saying,	“I’m	not	sure;	maybe	you	folks	have	already	done	this,	but—“	
Vanderscoff:	No,	it	was	a	totally	enriching	interview—really	interesting	to	hear	his	perspective.	











Vanderscoff:	Sure.	And	so	then	that	sort	of	thing	surprised	you	at	the	time.	If	you	were	to	be	standing	in	line	at	the	bank,	say	in	 ’72,	 ’73,	 ’74,	after	the	university	has	been	here,	would	that	sort	of	thing	still	have	been	surprising	to	you?	
Calciano:	No,	 it	would	not	have	been,	and	if	anybody	in	 line	was	bothering	to	talk	about	the	university	then,	I	would	imagine	it	would	have	been	mainly	negative.	
Vanderscoff:	Negative	in	what	way?	
Calciano:	How	it	had	disrupted	the	Santa	Cruz	life	and	economy,	how	housing	was	more	 expensive.	 I	 don’t	 think	 they	 complained	 about	 traffic,	 although	 they	might	have.	 Traffic	 up	 here	 now	 just	 amazes	me.	 I	 don’t	 think	 that’s	 all	 the	 university’s	doing;	that’s	just	population	growth	and	whatever.	But	yes,	there	were	a	number	of	people,	average	citizens	that	were	not	happy	having	the	university	here,	particularly	because	 students	 could	 vote	 in	 national	 elections.	 I	 think	 that	 was	 a	 bone	 of	contention.	Oh,	and	in	local	elections,	too.	
Vanderscoff:	Yes,	in	municipal	things.		





Vanderscoff:	 He	 could	 have	 been	 alluding	 to	many	 things.	 There’ve	 been	 a	 lot	 of	contentious	 moments.	 But	 it’s	 possible	 it	 could	 have	 been	 water.	 When	 the	university	 needs	 to	 expand,	 it	 needs	 to	 deal	 with	 the	 city	 in	 terms	 of	 water	 and	getting	 water	 to	 the	 new	 colleges.	 And	 the	 university	 is	 always	 sort	 of	 trying	 to	expand	 one	 way	 or	 another,	 so	 that	 might	 be	 it,	 where	 that	 municipal	 authority	comes	in.	And	that,	I	think,	is	an	ongoing—I’m	a	little	out	of	date	now,	but—	
Calciano:	Well,	yes,	I	think	that	that’s	the	type	of	thing	where	they	could—	As	far	as	water	goes,	I	was	in	Berkeley	when	we	went	through	the	big	drought	of	’74	through	’77	 or	 something.	 Santa	 Cruz,	 I	 don’t	 think,	 was	 that	 hard	 hit.	 Santa	 Cruz	 just	never—it	 just	 rained.	 It	 just—there	was	 never	 any	 question	 about	 it.	 It	 just	 came	from	the	sky.	Sometimes	 too	much	came	and	the	rivers	would	 flood,	and	that	was	bad.	But	water	itself	just	wasn’t	even	on	the	edge	of	thinking,	I	think,	with	even	the	most	far-sighted	planners.84	But	traffic	would	be,	and	zoning	maybe,	if	the	university	tried	to	rezone	anything	else	outside	of	the	university	property.	But	anyway,	it	just	kind	of	surprised	me.	






Calciano:	 I	 think	 it	was	beginning.	 I	mean,	 there	were	still—people	who	 liked	 the	idea	of	 the	university	weren’t	going	 to	shout	 from	the	 line	 in	a	bank	and	say,	 “Oh,	you’re	full	of”	whatever.	
Vanderscoff:	Right.	
Calciano:	 It’s	people	who	are	unhappy	that	tend	to	be	the	most	vehement	 in	their	expressions.	But,	yes,	well,	by	 ’73	there	definitely	was	a	 feeling	that	 the	university	was,	at	best,	a	mixed	blessing.	
Vanderscoff:	And	is	that	something	that	you	perceived	in	your	own	social	circles?	Because	we’ve	 talked	a	bit	about	how	you	worked	at	 the	university,	and	 then	you	were	also	 in	the	social	circle	of	doctors’	wives.	So	I’m	curious,	 then,	 if	what	you’re	talking	about—is	that	something	that	you	saw	manifest	there?	




They	were	 not	 at	 all	 happy,	 and	 I	wasn’t	 either,	with	 all	 the	 hippie	 types.	 I	 don’t	know	if	you	have	to	define	what	“hippie”	means,	but	unemployed,	basically,	pretty	much	unkempt	 people	 that	 sort	 of	 settled	 in	 here	 because	 it’s	 a	 nice	 area.	 I	 don’t	know	if	they	would	have	settled	in	here	anyway	without	the	university.	I	just	don’t	know.	But	the	university	certainly	got	blamed	for	it.	
Vanderscoff:	And	so	what	was	the	impact,	then,	of	the	hippie	element	coming	in?	
Calciano:	Well,	I	can	remember	one	morning	my	husband—he	had	the	phone	by	his	bedside	because	he	was	a	doctor	and	he’d	get	called	at	any	time	of	the	night	or	day.	He	picked	up	the	phone,	and	he	went,	“No.	Oh,	no,	no,	no,	no.	What	happened?”	Well,	our	friends,	the	Ohtas,	Dr.	Victor	Ohta	and	his	wife,	who	lived	up	a	hill	outside	the	city	 limits	without	any	neighbors	close	by,	had	been	brutally	murdered	along	with	their	housekeeper	and	two	of	their	four	children.	Well,	 that	was	just	horrendous.	I	can’t	 remember	what	year	 it	was,	but	my	 family	had	gone	 to	a	Christmas	party	at	their	house	the	year	before,	and	my	daughter	was	two,	so	it	was	around	’68	or	’69.85		




Philippe	 Pétain	 in	 France.	 I	 had	 begun	 to	 think	 of	 that	 little	 square	 as	 my	 local	history	source	because	there	was	a	lot	of	bad	stuff	going	on	in	the	hills	and	so	forth.	Certainly	people	in	other	areas	were	not	happy	with	the	hippie	movement.	Berkeley	wasn’t	happy	with	that,	all	the	panhandlers	on	Telegraph	Avenue.	
Vanderscoff:	Some	people	chart	the	murder	of	the	Ohta	family	to	the	beginning	of	this	period	in	the	seventies	where	you	did	have	a	few	serial	killers	in	the	Santa	Cruz	area.	
Calciano:	 I	 don’t	 know	 if	 that	man	who—I	 think	 it	was	 a	man	who	did	 it—in	 the	Ohtas’	 case	was	a	 serial	 killer	or	not.	He	 certainly	had	 some	derangement.	 I	 don’t	know	if	he	was	looking	for	drug	money	or	what,	but	he	had	no	reason	to	kill	the	two	children	and	a	housekeeper	and	a	wife	and	husband.	And	you	said	it	was	contained.	I	think	it	just—it	sort	of	died	out.	You	know,	the	Charles	Manson	thing	in	1969	had	a	huge	amount	of	publicity	and	was	not	looked	on	with	favor	anywhere.	I	didn’t	hear	too	much	about	that	kind	of	stuff	after	the	Mansons.	I	didn’t	hear	much	of	anything	like	that	in	’74	through	’77,	when	I	was	going	to	Boalt	Hall,	Berkeley’s	Law	School.	I	think	 I	 would	 have,	 even	 though	 I	 was	 spending	 half	 my	 time	 on	 the	 road,	commuting	from	Aptos.		




obviously	 fashions	 are	 changing.	 People	 are	 presenting	 themselves	 in	 a	 different	way.	And	that’s	a	very	extreme	negative	example,	and	then	the	question	that	I	have	is	day	in,	day	out.	








was	 the	 postwar	 housing	 boom	when	 a	 lot	 of	 people	 were	 flooding	 into	 the	 Bay	Area,	or	were	staying	on,	no	longer	in	wartime	jobs	but	staying	on.	But	those	were	the	days	when	a	person	with	a	working-class	income,	if	he	wasn’t	a	ditch	digger,	if	he	was	 in	 one	 of	 the	 trades	 or	 anything,	 he	 could	make	 quite	 a	 decent	 living	 and	could	afford	a	house	that	was	pretty	nice,	even	if	it	was	one	of	the	ticky-tackies.	
So	anyway,	I	didn’t	notice	it	that	much	in	Aptos,	although	every	once	in	a	while	some	of	the	tattered-looking	people,	unkempt,	would	come	through	because	I	think	some	were	camping	up	in	Forest	of	Nisene	Marks	Park—I’m	not	even	sure	if	Nisene	Marks	was	already	a	park	then	or	if	it	became	a	park	during	that	period.87	But	anytime	I’d	go	down	 to	downtown	Santa	Cruz,	which	was	quite	often—to	go	 to	 a	department	store	or	whatever—you	know,	I’d	see	all	these	people	on	the	streets,	some	playing	music	 and	 having	 their	 hat	 out	 and	 so	 forth.	 I	 certainly	 observed	 it.	 I	 didn’t	 feel	threatened.	Now	I	guess	if	you	go	down	Pacific	Avenue,	or	at	least	a	few	years	ago,	you	had	to	be	a	little	careful.	Wasn’t	there	some	problem	with	assaults	and	so	forth	about	three	or	four	years	ago?	







Calciano:	 Yes.	 Well,	 I	 was	 dressing	 differently,	 too.	 I	 remember	 going	 to	 an	 oral	history	 conference	 at	 the	U.S.	Military	Academy	 at	West	 Point.	We	 had	 a	 two-day	workshop	held	before	the	national	conference,	and	I	was	in	charge	of	it,	deciding	the	topics	and	getting	the	speakers.	At	the	workshop,	I	was	wearing	the	very	short	skirts	that	Californians	wore	 in	1973,	 and	 I	 got	 some	wide-eyed	 looks	 from	some	of	 the	gentlemen	who	worked	on	the	East	Coast.	I	didn’t	care.	I	had	good	legs	and	that	was	the	 fashion.	 I	 wasn’t	 doing	 anything	 blatant.	 So	 yes,	my	 dress	 changed,	 sure,	 like	everybody’s	did.	
Vanderscoff:	 And	 would	 you	 say	 that	 professional	 attire	 changed?	 If	 you	 think	about	 Santa	 Cruz,	when	 you	 first—you	 know,	 the	 Project	 starts	 in	 July	 of	 ’63	 and	you’re	hired	the	April	previous.	Is	professional	attire	changing?		
Calciano:	Well,	when	you	say	“professional,”	I	think	of	the	bankers,	the	lawyers,	the	doctors	and	so	forth.	I	think	you’re	thinking	the	professors	and—	
Vanderscoff:	What	you’d	wear	to	work	at	Santa	Cruz,	yes.	




library	looked	pretty	well	scrubbed.	They	hadn’t	been	living	out	in	the	woods.	They	had	access	to	showers.	So,	I’m	not	certain	how	much	the	professional	attire	changed.	I	 came	 to	 work	 wearing	 usually	 a	 nice	 skirt	 and	 a	 nice	 blouse	 and	 high	 heels,	stockings,	of	course.	I	hated	stockings	even	back	then,	but	that	was	what	you	wore.	But	I	didn’t	have	to	wear	gloves	or	a	hat	or	anything	silly	like	that—well,	I	shouldn’t	say	“silly”	because	forty	years	earlier,	 I	might	have	had	to	 if	 I	wanted	to	work	in	a	university	climate,	but	I	probably	wouldn’t	have	been	hired,	so—	
Vanderscoff:	I	just	asked	that	because	in	our	original	sessions	back	in	January,	you	talked	about	your	interest	in	color—	
Calciano:	 Well,	 I	 remember	 getting	 a	 dress	 that	 was	 orange,	 basically,	 with	geometric—not	rectangle-type	but	more	Paisley,	curved	geometric—	
Vanderscoff:	Kind	of	the	teardrop	affect	of—	




So,	yes,	I	saw	changes,	but	I	think	a	person	like	your	Mr.	Daly	would	be	much	better.	He	 would	 have	 always,	 I	 gather,	 been	 middle	 class,	 upper	 middle	 class	 since	 he	eventually	became	mayor.	
Vanderscoff:	Yes,	he	was	in	optometry.	












Vanderscoff:	So	I’m	curious.	Central	Services—I	know	about	that	takeover.88	In	’65	that	wouldn’t	 have	happened.	 If	 you	 listen	 to	 these	 students,	 it	 sounds	 like	 in	 ’67	that	 wouldn’t	 have	 happened.	 So	 I’m	 wondering	 about	 your	 recollections	 of	 that	event	and	of	that	context	of	students	actually	taking	over.	




bridge,	so	I	was	aware	of	it,	but	it	didn’t	affect	my	everyday	thing.	But	that’s	why	I	was	asking	the	question	in	the	oral	history	in	1969	when	I	was	doing	that	second	set	of	 interviews.	 They	went	 the	whole	 spectrum	of	 opinions,	 from	 the	 very	pro	 take	over,	 to	the	guy	who	said,	“Oh,	 it	gives	me	more	time	to	study.”	Half	of	 the	classes	were	shut	down.		






Vanderscoff:	 And	 so,	 you	 used	 the	 phrase	 earlier	 that	 this	 trickled	 down	 from	Berkeley	 to	Santa	Cruz.	 I’ve	heard	 that	before	on	 these	 interviews,	 this	 sense	 that	some	of	the	things	that	were	happening	in	Berkeley	kind	of	had	shock	waves	over	here.	
Calciano:	You	would	hear	this	from	the	professors	that	you’ve	interviewed?	















Calciano:	 Now	 that	 I’ve	met	 a	 number	 of	 the	 students	 in	 that	 class	 that	 came	 in	’65—I	met	them	yesterday—I	want	to	go	back	and	look	at	those	student	interviews.	I	never	have.	And	I	guess	they’re	online	now?	
Vanderscoff:	Yes,	they	are.	And	let	the	record	reflect	that	there’s	a	series	of	events	happening	at	UCSC	this	weekend	for	its	50th	anniversary,	and	both	of	us	are	actually,	in	addition	to	doing	this	oral	history,	are	there	to	participate	in	some	of	those	things.	
Calciano:	Yes,	I	think	it’s	called	Pioneer	Days	or	something.		









Calciano:	Doris	Johnson	came,	yes.	She	might	be	an	interesting	person	to	interview.	I	 think	she	was	a	patient	of	my	husband’s,	but	she	 lives	 in	Hawaii	now	but	comes	here	periodically.	I	can’t	remember	exactly	what	her	husband	did,	but	they	were	just	sort	of	regular	Santa	Cruz	people.	Obviously,	she	liked	the	university	or	she	wouldn’t	have	applied	for	a	job	there.	But	they	had	been	there	for	at	least	ten	years	or	maybe	twenty	 years	 before	 she	 came	 to	 work	 for	 me.	 So	 if	 somebody	 wants	 to	 follow	through	on	that,	I	can	tell	them	how	to	get	a	hold	of	her.	
Vanderscoff:	And	so	 for	 the	record,	 she	did	 transcription	 for	 the	Project.	So	what	would	 be	 an	 example	 of	 the	 division	 of	 labor?	 Obviously,	 you	 were	 doing	 the	interviewing.	





So	when	the	person	transcribing	it	was	done,	I	then	would	listen	to	the	entire	tape	while	 reading	 the	 transcript	 and	 would	 make	 changes.	 Because	 lots	 of	 times,	particularly	 since	 I	was	using	 such	an	 “old-fashioned”	 recorder,	 there	were	places	where	 the	 interviewees	 mumbled.	 By	 the	 way,	 “old-fashioned”	 is	 in	 quotes.	 I’m	being	sarcastic,	but	your	typist	might	not	pick	that	up.	
There	were	places	where	it	would	be	unclear,	and	I	would	remember	enough,	and	I	would	 know	 the	 person’s	 speaking	 pattern	 enough	 that	 I	 could	 put	 in	 the	 correct	things.	 If	 I	 sensed	a	problem,	 I	would	 listen	 to	 the	sentence	 three	or	 four	 times	 to	make	sure	that	I	had	it	right.	I	imagine	that	goes	on	today.	
Vanderscoff:	Yes,	there’s	a	lot	of	auditing.	




pieces	of	paper,	not	 stuff	kind	of—I	always	Scotch-taped—I	always	got	 ink	on	 the	sticky	parts	of	the	tape,	so	my	Scotch-tape	things	were	always	smudged.	This	didn’t	hurt	 the	 print.	 And	 sometimes	 I	 would	 change	 my	 mind	 and	 X	 a	 section	 out.	 So	anyway,	 that	was	done	either	by	my	secretary	or	a	volunteer	and	was	 sent	 to	 the	interviewee.	 I	 think	we	 typed	 the	draft	 before	we	 sent	 it	 to	 them	and	 they	would	write	in	any	corrections	or	additions.	Then	my	secretary	would	type	the	permanent	copy	 and	 I	would	 proofread,	 and	 she’d	 have	 to	 retype	 pages	where	 there	was	 an	error.	And	that	was	it.	We	sent	it	off	to	the	bindery.	
Vanderscoff:	Right.	And	so,	she	stayed	with	you,	then,	for	the	rest	of	your	time?	
Calciano:	 The	 rest	 of	 the	 time	 I	 was	 there,	 and	 I	 think	 she	 stayed	 for	 a	 quite	 a	while—	
Vanderscoff:	With	Randall	Jarrell.91	
Calciano:	—with	Randall,	I	think.	You	can	ask	Irene	about	that.	I	think	she	did.	She	would	be	in	her	eighties	now,	but	she	might	be	an	interesting	source.	And	then	she	could	say	what	she	thought	about	me.	[Laughs.]	





Calciano:	I	think	she	was	half	time—I	think	Doris	was	half	time.	She	wanted	time	to	get	 to	 her	 kids’	 sporting	 events	 and	 stuff.	 So	 now	 what,	 Irene	 contracts	 out	 the	transcribing?	
Vanderscoff:	Yes.	She’ll	do	some	of	 it;	 I’ll	do	some	of	 it;	 sometimes	she’ll	 contract	some	of	it	out.	But,	no,	there’s	not	someone	on	staff	who	would	serve	that	sort	of	a	function	outside	of	Irene	herself.	
Calciano:	Okay.	One	of	the	people	who	came	up	to	me	and	said	she	had	been	one	of	my	 student	 transcribers—I	 didn’t	 really	 remember	 her	 because	 they	 kind	 of	changed	 every	 quarter—said,	 “I	 remember	 because	 you	were	 pregnant	with	 your	second	child.”	I	said,	“Yes,	I	was.”	And	I	remember	particularly	a	couple	of	the	male	librarians	 were	 very	 nervous	 when	 I	 said	 I	 would	 work	 up	 until	 I	 gave	 birth	because—I	said,	“I	don’t	want	to	quit	six	weeks	ahead	and	sit	home	and	watch	my	tummy	 grow.	 I	 want	 to	 work	 until	 I	 deliver	 and	 then	 have	 six	 weeks	 with	 my	children.”	Because	 there	was	no	 such	 thing	 as	maternity	 leave.	 I	 think	 I	 asked	 for	four	months	off	after	each	birth	and	got	it,	and	then	I’d	come	back.	
Vanderscoff:	And	it	would	be	Don	Clark	or	whomever—	




we’ll	work	a	 little	 later,	and	that’ll	be	 fine.	But,	yes,	Clark	was	a	very	nice	boss.	So	was	Wendell	Simons,	his	assistant,	because	some	technical	things,	money	things	like	getting	the	locked	safe	to	keep	records	confidential.	That,	I	would	tend	to	go	through	Wendell	rather	than	Mr.	Clark,	but—	









Vanderscoff:	 Right,	 and	 so	 I’m	 wondering	 about	 that.	 To	 what	 extent	 are	 you,	within	the	Regional	History	Project,	are	those	things	that	you’re	aware	of?		
Calciano:	Well,	 I	was	certainly	aware	of	 them,	and	when	 I	needed	 to	 take	my	 law	school	aptitude	test,	the	LSAT	[Law	School	Admissions	Test],	it	was	at	College	Eight,	and	 I	knew	College	Eight	was	a	new	college	on	 the	 far	side	of	 the	campus.	Oh,	my	goodness,	I	prepared	for	it,	and	I	went	over	to	the	college	several	days	earlier,	and	I	figured	out	what	seat	I	wanted	to	sit	in	near	the	front,	and	I	figured	out	where	the	ladies	 room	was	 and	 all	 this	 stuff,	 and	 I	 drove	 up,	 and	 there	 were	 about	 twenty	people	waiting	outside	the	building,	and	it	kept	getting	closer	and	closer	to	the	time,	and	a	few	more	people	came.	And	I	said,	“You	know	what?	College	Eight	used	to	be	in	the	building	by	the	Quarry	Amphitheater.	I	will	drive	around	and	see	if	that’s—”		
So	in	my	big	old	station	wagon—you	know,	I	couldn’t	drive	through	the	campus	[no	one	could],	and	I	went	lumbering	around	the	campus	to	the	Quarry	and	ran	in	and	said,	 “Wait,	 you	can’t	 start,	 you	can’t	 start	because	 there’s	 twenty-five	people	 that	are	waiting	at	Campus	Eight,	the	real	College	Eight.	This	is	not	College	Eight.”	It	was	not	fair	to	start.	




I	came	home	and	asked	my	husband	to	go	back	to	our	bedroom	where	I	cried.	And	then	there	was	this	knock	on	the	door.	My	son,	who	was	about	twelve,	and—knock,	knock,	 knock.	 “Oh,	 Andrew,	 can’t	 you	 leave	 us	 alone	 for	 just	 a	 minute?”	 He	 said,	“Well,	there’s	a	fire	in	the	oven,	and	I	thought	you’d	want	to	know.”	[Laughs.]	We	got	the	fire	out.	But	it	was	a	big	day.		
Vanderscoff:	 Right.	 So	 what	 you	 talked	 about,	 the	 administrative	 and	 actual	geography	of	the	campus	changing,	that	is	one	of	these	threads	that	you	see	in	UCSC	history.	
















Calciano:	It	was	near	Big	Sur.	Oh,	I	wanted	to	go,	but	my	husband	was	“babysitting”	with	our	 son,	 and	 I	 just	 felt,	 “Oh,	 I’m	not	 supposed	 to	 stay	away	 from	Andrew	 for	that	 long”	 because	 women—I	 alluded	 to	 it	 last	 time—women	 of—whatever	 my	status	was,	whatever	class	or	whatever,	whose	husbands	earned	enough	to	let	them	stay	home,	were	expected	 to	stay	home.	 It	was	very	 foreign	 that	 the	doctor’s	wife	would	be	working.	Later	on,	it	became	not	at	all	unusual,	I	think.		
Also,	I	was	so	inculcated	with	this	“You	work	at	the	peril	of	your	child”	thing	that	I’d	forego	 the	chance	 to	go	down	to	Ansel	Adams’	studio	and	 instead	went	home	and	my	 four-year-old—he’s	 the	man	who	owns	 this	 house	now.	He	was	 a	 sweet	 four-year-old	and	I’m	sure	was	happy	to	see	his	mom.	But	I	doubt	if	it	would	have	killed	him	to	have	me	gone	another	six	or	seven	hours.	It	might	have	killed	my	husband.	He	wasn’t	used	to	babysitting	much.	But	anyway—	
You	wanted	 to	 know	 about	Ansel	 Adams.	 Yes,	 he	was	 an	 interesting	man,	 and,	 of	course,	he	was	 the	photographer	 for	 the	 campus	before	 it	was	built,	 of	 all	 the	old	buildings.	But	it	was	fun	to	be	in	his	class.	It	was	nice.		











Calciano:	 But	 at	 any	 rate,	 it	 was	 pretty	 early	 on	 in	 the	 history	 of	 the	 university.	Working	on	The	Campus	Guide—ah,	that	was	fun,	with	Ray	Collett.		
Vanderscoff:	So	what	was	the	impetus,	then,	for	The	Campus	Guide?	




Vanderscoff:	 There	 are	 some	 in	 Special	 Collections,	 and	 I	 read	 through	 it,	 and	actually	I	learned	a	lot	about	the	campus	when	I	was	preparing	back	last	December.	So	 was	 that	 a	 unique	 publication?	 I	 mean,	 obviously	 you	 were	 working	 on	publications	 all	 the	 time	 in	 terms	 of	 these	 oral	 histories,	 themselves,	 but	 this	collaborative	process—	
Calciano:	 It’s	the	only	one	that	I	know	of.	Now,	it	could	well	be	that	an	economics	professor	and	a	philosophy	professor	joined	forces	and	wrote	a	pamphlet	or	a	book.	We	certainly	did	not	have	a	university	press	at	that	time.	In	fact,	I	don’t	think	we	do	even	now.	I	could	be	wrong.	We	might	have	the	fine	art	kind	of	printing.	Do	we?		
Vanderscoff:	 That’s	 a	 good	 question.	 I	 mean,	 because	 there’s	 the	 UC	 Press	[University	of	California	Press],	but	that’s	up	in	the	East	Bay,	of	course.	
Calciano:	Right,	right,	because	fine	printing	was	one	of	the	interests	of	Rita	Berner	Bottoms.		
Vanderscoff:	 There	 is	 a	 press	 at	 Cowell	 College	 now	 and	 they	 do	 exactly	 what	you’re	talking	about.	They	do	small	runs.	It’s	been	around	for	a	while.	I’m	not	sure	when	it	started.94		





position.	 I	did—if	they’d	asked	me	to	go	murder	somebody,	 I	wouldn’t	have,	but	 if	there	was	anything	that	was	halfway	interesting,	I	was	up	for	it.	Sure,	yes!	
Vanderscoff:	Of	course,	the	job	was	being	defined	by	you	and	by	these	other	people	as	you	were	doing	it.	
Calciano:	Yes,	the	reason	it	started	was	McHenry	wanted	to	start	it.	He	knew	about	Berkeley’s	oral	history	project,	and	he	thought	it	was	a	really	good	idea.	He	was	very	interested	in	the	history	because	of	the	Cowell	Ranch,	the	old	buildings	and	so	forth.	Also,	I	think	he	saw	it	as	a	way	of	building	town	and	gown	rapport.	So	I	didn’t	do	a	huge	amount	of	speaking	things,	but	I	think	I	mentioned	in	the	last	session	that	I	did	some	speaking.		







Calciano:	Because	 I	was	going	 to	be	 leaving,	 and	 I	knew	all	 this	 stuff	 about	Santa	Cruz	history	and	the	campus	history.	I	don’t	even	remember	clearly	what	all	I	talked	about.	
And	 then	 I	was	 asked—about	 two	 years	 after	 I	 finished	 law	 school,	which	would	have	been	five	or	six	years	after	I	 left,	 to	come	up	here	to	Santa	Cruz.	There	was	a	lecture	 series	 that	 I	 referred	 to	 in	 the	 last	 session.	 I	 can’t	 remember	what	 it	was	called—maybe	 the	 American	 Association	 of	 University	 Women	 AAUW—but	 they	would	have	a	different	speaker	every	month	for	four	months,	and	I	was	asked	to	be	one	of	 those,	which	was,	 I	 thought,	 quite	 an	honor.	 I	 asked	one	of	 the	partners	 at	O’Melveny	&	Myers,	LLP—Larry	Preble,	the	partner	that	I	worked	most	closely	with,	whether	it	be	allowed	that	I	do	that.	And	he	said,	“Yes,”	he	thought	it	would	be	great,	so	 I	 flew	 up	 and	 I	 did	 it.	 And	 it	was	 fun.	 That’s	where	 I	 learned	 that	 the	 lives	 of	doctors’	wives	had	changed	significantly	in	the	intervening	five	or	six	years.	People	were	not	putting	up	with	husbands	in	the	ways	they	had	had	to	before.	
Civic	Activities	in	Santa	Cruz	




Calciano:	 I	think	I	was	the	first	woman	on	a	Grand	Jury	in	a	long,	 long	time.	I	was	nominated	in	’70,	but	they	draw	names	out	of	a	hat	that	has	about	thirty	nominees,	and	 I	wasn’t	 selected.	 So	 I	was	nominated	 again	 the	next	 year,	 and	my	name	was	drawn.	There	was	a	Hispanic	businessman	from	Watsonville	who	was	thirty,	and	his	name	was	drawn	and	I	was	thirty-one	by	then,	so	I	was	not	the	youngest	ever,	but	I	was	 the	 second	 youngest	 ever,	 and	 the	 only	 woman.	 Don	 Clark	 had	 been	 on	 the	Grand	Jury,	either	the	year	before	or	two	years	before.	It	was	all	men,	of	course.	It	always	was	all	men.	And	the	foreman	had	asked	him	if	he	would	be	secretary,	and	Don	Clark	had	said—he	just	was	telling	me	this	as	an	anecdote	before	I	went	down	there—that	he	said,	“I	really	can’t	because	my	secretary	is	paid	for	by	the	university.	I	cannot	use	her	to	send	out	notices	and	to	type	up	things	and	so	forth,	so	I	think	you	really	need	a	business	person	who	has	a	secretary	who	can	do	that	kind	of	thing.”	So	he	was	not	the	secretary	of	that	Grand	Jury.	
Well,	 the	 first	 thing	 the	 foreman	 did	when	we	met	 the	 first	 day	was	 to	 say,	 “And	obviously	our	secretary	will	be	Elizabeth.”	I	said,	“Oh,	no,	no,	I	can’t.	My	secretary	is	paid	by	the	university,	etcetera.”		
Oh,	I	would	have	hated	that	job!		
Vanderscoff:	 So	 if	 you	 were	 nominated	 as	 secretary,	 then,	 that	 meant	 that	 your	secretary	would	be	the	person	who	would	then—	




being	 the	 chair	 of	 the	 Buildings	 and	 Grounds	 section	 because	 I	was	 interested	 in	architecture	and	I	had	some	experience	in	it.	That	was	fun	for	me,	and	I	had	a	good	committee.	 There	 was	 somebody	 who	was	 in	 commercial	 real	 estate,	 and	 then	 a	couple	of	others.	He	was	very	helpful	when	we	had	 to	 review	some	existing	 long-term	leases.	But	I	did	use	Doris	to	type	the	Public	Buildings	and	Property	Committee	report.	But	I	got	permission	to	do	that,	and	I	paid	her	out	of	my	own	pocket	to	do	the	typing	on	that.	I	think	it	was	a	pretty	good	report,	and	it	was	a	very	fun	year.		
The	 year	 before,	 on	 the	 Grand	 Jury,	 I	 think	 I’d	 been	 pregnant,	 and	 the	 young	attorneys	 in	 the	 area	 just	 really	 wanted	me	 to	 go	 into	 court	 and	 go	 in	 obviously	pregnant	 and	 in	 a	 short	 skirt	 because	 the	 presiding	 judge	 was	 such	 that	 he—somebody	 had	 called	 a	witness	who	had	 a	 short	 skirt,	 and	 he	 sent	 her	 out	 of	 the	courtroom;	 it	wasn’t	respectable.	So	they	thought	 it	would	be	wonderful	 to	have	a	grand	 juror	wearing	 a	 short	 skirt.	 I	 thought,	well,	 you’d	 like	 it,	 but	 I’m	 not	 sure	 I	would	 enjoy	 the	 experience.	 [Chuckles.]	 I	 think	 I	 dressed	 in	 some	 of	 my	 longer	skirts.	They	were	still	above	the	knee	because	that	was	the	fashion,	anyway.	
Vanderscoff:	So	could	you	say	a	little	bit	more	about	the	focus	of	the	report?	




over	the	papers	until	they	figured	out	that	there	was	enough	evidence	to	bring	him	to	trial.	So	we	voted	that	yes,	there	was,	although	I	remember	some	of	the	older	men	when	I	was	in	an	elevator	with	them	saying,	“Well,	you	know	these	girls.	They	can	just	 say	anything.”	And	 I	was	 saying,	 “Well,	 I	 don’t	 think	 there’s	 any	 collaboration	going	 on	 between	 these	 two,”	 because	 they	 were	 in	 such	 different	 milieus	geographically	 and	 economically,	 socially.	 One	 was	 a	 student;	 one	 wasn’t	 and	 so	forth.95	I	think	we	heard	seven	or	eight	criminal	cases—and	we	were	asked	to	bring	down	indictments.		
And	then	the	other	half	of	our	job	was	to	investigate	county	government.	There	had	been	rumors	going	around	about	what	had	been	 the	county	poor	 farm,	and	 it	had	been	turned	into	the	county	hospital.	I’m	not	quite	sure	where	it	is	now,	or	was.	But	when	 Community	 Hospital	 went	 up	 and	 then	 when	 Dominican	 came,	 the	 county	hospital	was	phased	out.	But	there	were	rumors	about	hanky-panky	with	the	leases	for	 that	 property,	 and	 there	 were	 rumors	 about	 this	 and	 about	 that.	 So	 the	 real	estate	guy	and	I	looked	at	the	lease	and	it	looked	quite	straightforward	to	us,	and	so	we	 said	 so	 in	 our	 report.	We	 also	 had	 received	 some	 criticisms	 of	 various	 things	which	 we	 looked	 into.	 I	 don’t	 remember	 at	 this	 point,	 but	 it	 was	 I	 think	 a	 good	report.	At	the	end	of	the	year	we	submitted	our	reports	and	we	were	done.	









Calciano:	Yes.	Some	of	 them	had	their	doubts	about	 it,	but	most	of	 the	other	men	said,	“No,	we’ve	got	to	indict	him.	This	is	not	an	acceptable	thing	to	do.”	
Vanderscoff:	Is	this	a	setting	where—are	you	the	only	woman?	
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Calciano:	 Yes.	 I	 don’t	 think	 the	 Grand	 Jury—because	 this	 was	 just	 a	 preliminary	step;	it	wasn’t	putting	anybody	in	jeopardy	of	their	life	or	their	freedom.	So	I	don’t	think	it	had	to	be	a	majority	of	the	Grand	Jury,	but	I	could	be	wrong.	It’s	a	long	time	ago.	And,	as	I	said,	I	have	had	nothing	to	do	since	with	criminal	law,	so	I	haven’t	seen	the	other	side	of	it	at	all.	
There	was	an	arson	case	that	was	brought	to	us,	a	husband	and	wife,	and	they	said	they	had	not	set	fire	to	their	house	and,	that	their	Christmas	tree	had	burned	up	and	so	forth.	But	we	had	a	lot	of	testimony	of	fire	department	inspectors	asserting,	“Well,	there	was	this	trail	that	showed	that	accelerant	had	been	used,	and	there	was	this—”	So	we	voted	an	indictment,	and	I	didn’t	really	have	too	much	trouble	with	voting	that	indictment.	Of	course,	we	don’t	see	the	people	we’re	judging.	
Vanderscoff:	They	wouldn’t	come	in	and—	




the	 prosecutor’s	 case—	 Was	 there	 enough	 to	 indict?	 And	 based	 on	 those	 arson	inspectors	and	so	forth,	there	was.	But	they	didn’t—they	weren’t	right.	They	didn’t	know	what	 they	were	 saying.	 I	was	 glad	 that	 justice	was	 done	 because	when	 the	owners	hired	an	attorney	and	he	hired	experts,	they	were	able	to	prove,	at	least	to	the	satisfaction	of	a	regular	jury,	that—I	don’t	know	if	it	went	up	for	trial	or	if	it	was	dropped	after	the	district	attorney	was	shown	all	the	evidence	that	it	was	really	an	electrical	fire.	But	whatever	it	was,	it	got	into	the	newspaper	because	that’s	where	I	read	that	they	had	been	exonerated.	
Vanderscoff:	Yes.	And	pardon	me	if	 I	missed	this,	but	how	did	you	come	to	be	on	the	grand	jury	in	the	first	place?	

















Calciano:	I	would	say	these	gentlemen	were	fine.	Most	of	them—if	there	were	some	that	 thought	 this	was	 terrible	 to	have	a	woman	on	 the	Grand	 Jury,	 they	kept	 it	 to	themselves,	 because	 I’d	 obviously	 been	 nominated	 by	 a	 judge,	 and	my	 name	 had	been	 picked,	 and	 there	 I	 was,	 and	 I’d	 been	 sworn	 in.	 There	 wasn’t	 any	 question	about—they	 didn’t	 have	 any	 choice	 as	 to	whether	 I	was	 on	 it	 or	 not.	 They	might	have	 been	 surprised	 when	 I	 was	 made	 chair	 of	 the	 buildings	 and	 properties	committee,	but	the	foreman	felt	I’d	be	the	best	chair,	so	I	said	yes.		
Vanderscoff:	 Right.	 And	 as	 far	 as	 the	 building	 and	 properties	 things	 go,	 I	 also	noticed	that	you	won	a	prize	in	a	county	competition	for—	
Calciano:	Oh,	for	designing	a	medical	building?	
Vanderscoff:	Yes.	













But	yes,	I	liked	that.	I	think	I	might	have	been	good	at	architecture,	but,	as	I	said,	it	just	wasn’t	a	career	for	women	at	that	point.	Then	when	it	came	time	to	pick	a	new	career,	 I	 thought,	 I	don’t	want	to	go	back	and	learn	all	 that	calculus	and	stuff.	Law	seemed	 a	 lot	 easier.	 You	 brought	 what	 knowledge	 you	 had	 to	 law	 school,	 and	 it	turned	out	that,	yes,	I	could	do	that.	
Vanderscoff:	So	you	mentioned	the	fact	that	you	worked	part	time	at	the	Regional	History	Project	and	that	was	unusual	in	your	social	circle.	
Calciano:	Yes,	pretty	much.	
Vanderscoff:	 And	 so	 then	 this	 civic	 involvement.	 I’m	 curious	 about—were	 there	other	people	from	your	social	circles	who	were	doing	this	work?	




But	 it	 was	 logical	 to	 have	me	 be	 on	 the	 Historical	 Landmarks	 Committee	 and	 so	forth—whatever	it	was	called.	And	when	the	Octagon	Museum	was	being	proposed	and	I	went	to	the	Board	of	Supervisors’	meeting	and	I	spoke	for	the	group—that’s	why	I	think	I	might	have	been	chairman,	because	I	remember	Ada	Jane	Leamy,	who	I	discussed	last	time—the	eighty-year-old,	I’ll	say	now.	I	don’t	know	how	old	she	was,	but	a	nice	lady.	But	she	had	kind	of	ruled	the	roost	in	history	things	along	with	much	younger—Margaret	Koch,	who	was	the	writer	for	the	Santa	Cruz	Sentinel—and	she	did	a	lot	of	historical	things.	But	between	them,	they	were	the	two	experts	on	local	history,	and	here	comes	this	whippersnapper.		
Ada	Jane	Leamy	was	going	to	be	on	this	commission.	I	remember	thinking,	how	in	the	world	do	I	diplomatically	run	this?	I	don’t	think	I	was	chair	from	the	start,	and	I	may	never	have	been	chair,	but	 I	 think	 I	was.	But	at	any	rate,	 for	 the	Civil	Service	interviews	 I	 was	 one	 of	 the	 three	 people	 picked	 to	 interview	 the	 candidates	 for	curator	 at	 the	 Octagon,	 which	 would	 become	 a	 museum.	 The	 head	 of	 Parks	 and	Recreation	 was	 the	 second,	 and	 I	 can’t	 remember	 who	 the	 third	 was.	 The	 Civil	Service	Commission	had	winnowed	out	everybody,	and	there	were	three	left.	There	was	a	woman,	a	bit	plump,	but	she	had	been	a	curator	of	a	small	museum	over	in	the	Central	Valley	or	Salinas	or	somewhere.	I	thought	she	sounded	like	she	really	knew	what	she	was	doing.	




person	 but	 he	 was	 somebody	 who	 just	 didn’t—	 And	 I	 remember	 the	 Parks	 and	Recreation	person	 just	was	not	going	 to	have	 the	woman,	even	 if	he	had	to	 take	a	deep	breath	 and	 swallow	 to	have	 a	 gay	person	on	his	 staff.	 You	 could	 see	he	was	torn,	but	obviously	a	woman	was	the	worse	of	the	two	evils.	Oh,	what	was	his	name?	He	 got	 the	 job,	 and	 he	 did	 a	 nice	 job—and	 yes,	 it	 was	 a	 good	 choice.	 I	 think	 the	woman	would	have	been	a	good	choice,	but—	
It’s	 just	hard	 to	believe	how	much	 things	have	changed	since	back	 then.	And	back	then	reflected	pretty	much	what	it	had	been	for	the	preceding	200	or	400	years	or	whatever.	
Vanderscoff:	So	would	he	express	 these	arguments,	or	 is	 that	something	 that	you	understood?	I	mean,	this	opposition	to	having	a	woman	in	this	curatorial	position.	
Calciano:	Yes,	he	just	didn’t	want	a	woman.	I	think	he	just	said	that.	About	the	gay,	you	didn’t	talk	about	if	anybody	was	gay;	it	was	just	sub	rosa.	But	you	could	tell	he	just—“Oh,	I’ve	got	to	choose	between	this	awful	choice	and	that	awful	choice.”		
Vanderscoff:	That	was	his	perspective	on	it.	
Calciano:	 Yes.	 I	 can’t	 read	minds,	 but	his	body	 language	and	his	 facial	 expression	sure	communicated	that	attitude.	I	thought	the	woman	was	better	qualified	than	the	one	we	hired,	but	the	one	we	hired	did	do	a	fine	job.	


















Calciano:	No.	And	that’s	why	we	didn’t	name	it	an	oral	history	project;	we	named	it	the	 Regional	 History	 Project	 because	 our	 emphasis	 was	 going	 to	 be	 on	 getting	interviews	 of	 people	 who	 were	 in	 various	 industries	 that	 were	 the	 economic	backbone	 of	 Santa	 Cruz	 before	 the	 World	 War	 II—actually,	 before	 World	 War	 I,	even.	So	I	really	wasn’t	poaching	on	her	territory	that	much,	but	she	really	wanted	those	pictures	to—she	wanted	to	be	the	one	to	show	them.	So	as	I	referred	to	her	several	times	during	my	talk—I	was	supposed	to	make	good	communication.	




Vanderscoff:	 So	 I’m	 interested	 in	 this	 thing	 about	 oral	 history.	 So	 if	 you	 had	 to	explain	what—	
Calciano:	It	was	not	the	history	of	dentistry.	
Vanderscoff:	Right.	
Calciano:	 That	 was	 the	 big	 first	 question.	 It’s	 not	 about	 dentistry.	 It’s	 about	 oral	speaking	 and	 recording	 the	 recollections	 of	 people	 who	 have	 lived	 through	something—in	this	case,	Santa	Cruz	County,	 just	 living	 in	Santa	Cruz	County—	not	living	 through	 a	 Holocaust	 or	 being	 an	 assistant	 to	 the	 president	 of	 the	 United	States.	 The	 first	 two	 oral	 history	 projects—Columbia	 University	 very	 much	 went	after	the	big—well,	you’re	there	now;	you	know.98	And	Berkeley	kind	of	went	after	the	big	names	in	California	politics	and	then	also	in	some	of	the	industries.	But	that	wasn’t	my	charter.	I	was	supposed	to	get	first-hand	information	about	Santa	Cruz	in	the	1880s,	1890s,	and	early	1900s.	















not	like	evening	engagements.	That’s	when	I	was	supposed	to	be	home	with	the	kids	and	my	family.	I	think	I	also	just	didn’t	like	driving	at	night	even	then,	although	I	did	it	all	 the	time.	I	can	still	do	it,	but	I	think	even	then,	I	didn’t	 like	the	glare	of	 lights	coming	 at	me.	 But	 that	was	 a	 shock,	 to	 find	my	 name	 in	moderate-size	 headlines	saying	that	I’d	been	appointed	to	something.	
Margaret	 Koch	 or	 somebody	 like	 that	 had	 done	 several	 stories	 about	 me	 in	 the	context	 of	 the	 Regional	 History	 Project.	 It	wasn’t	me;	 it	was	 the	 Regional	 History	Project,	and	I	happened	to	be	the	human	face	of	it.		
Editing	Oh,	That	Reminds	Me	.	.	.	
Vanderscoff:	We’ve	gone	more	than	ninety	[minutes]	here,	and	just	before	we	close	out,	 I	do	have	 just	 two	quick	questions.	 I	noticed	 that	you	edited	a	book	on	Santa	Cruz	history	by	one	Mrs.	Phyllis	Bertorelli	Patton,	called	Oh,	That	Reminds	Me…	99	
Calciano:	 Oh,	 yes.	 Yes,	 that	 was	 quite	 an	 experience.	 I	 did	 that	 as	 a	 university	employee,	 and	The	Campus	Guide,	 I	did	as	a	university	employee.	This	 sweet	 little	old	 lady—she	 was	 about	 eighty-nine	 then—wrote—I	 don’t	 know	 if	 you’ve—have	you	looked	at	it	at	all?	
Vanderscoff:	I	haven’t	found	the	book,	itself,	no.	





words.	She	certainly	hadn’t	gone	to	college;	I’m	not	even	sure	if	she	had	gone	all	the	way	 through	 high	 school,	 but	 she	 obviously	 was	 a	 reader	 and	 had	 put	 this	vocabulary	into	her	brain.	It	was	part	of	her	writing	style.	But	her	sentences	would	get	quite	convoluted,	extremely	convoluted.	So	I	tried	to	edit	it	with	putting	a	verb	in	here	or	 there	or	semicolon	and	that	kind	of	 thing.	Sometimes	 I	 just	had	to	scratch	out	two	lines	and	summarize—	
Vanderscoff:	So	she	came	in	with	a	manuscript.	
Calciano:	Yes,	and	I	guess	she	talked	to	Mr.	Clark.	I	wouldn’t	have	had	the	authority	to	say,	“Oh,	yes,	I	want	to	do—”	And	Wendell	Simons	was	involved.	I	said,	“I’ve	never	edited	anything	like	this	before,	and	I	want	to	make	sure	I’m	not	using	too	heavy	a	hand	but	that	I’m	not	leaving	it	so	convoluted	that	nobody	can	read	it.”	I	gave	him	the	editing	I	had	done	along	with	a	Xerox	of	the	original,	and	for	the	most	part,	he	agreed	with	what	I	did.	He	made	some	changes,	which	were	helpful.	






vignettes,	and	there	are	different	chapters.	They	were	wonderful	vignettes;	it’s	just	that	 they	weren’t	 too	 readable	 in	 the	original	version.	 I’m	sure	Special	Collections	has	at	 least	one	copy	and	maybe	a	bunch,	so	when	you’re	 in	 there,	you	might	 just	look	at	it	for	a	minute	or	two.		
Vanderscoff:	We’ve	covered	a	wide	purview	of	things	that	you	were	doing	in	Santa	Cruz	at	 the	time,	and,	of	course,	we	still	have	more	time	tomorrow.	But	before	we	close	out	today,	is	there	anything	else	you	would	like	to	say	about	your	civic	work	in	Santa	 Cruz	 or	 about	 any	 of	 the	 things	 that	 we	 were	 discussing	 last	 session?	Tomorrow	we’ll	talk	about	the	Oral	History	Association,	and	we’ll	talk	about	leaving	the	project,	but	if	there’s	anything	else	that	you’d	like	to	talk	about	today—	
Calciano:	No,	I	don’t	think	so.	I	think	you	covered	quite	a	lot	of	territory.		
The	Early	Days	of	the	Oral	History	Association	




Calciano:	Well,	it	was,	as	you	said,	the	first	conference,	and	I	was	amazed	how	many	people	 showed	 up	 because	 as	 far	 as	 I	 knew,	 there	 was	 Columbia	 University	 and	University	of	California,	Berkeley,	 and	UCLA	had	started	an	oral	history	project	 in	1959.	Some	of	the	people	who	came	were	people	who	were	thinking	of	starting	one	at	their	institution.		
Willa	Baum	and	I	had	both	given	birth.	I	don’t	know	when	her	son,	Noah,	was	born.	So	we	were	two	nursing	mothers,	which	was	kind	of	interesting,	although	we	left	the	children	 at	 home.	 And	 there	were	 a	 number	 of	 other	women.	 This	was	 one	 place	where	there	were,	 I	would	say,	maybe	30	percent	women,	40	percent.	 I	didn’t	 feel	like	the	pioneering	one,	which	was	nice.	
I	imagine	the	way	I	got	to	know	about	it,	Willa	Baum	probably	phoned	me,	I	would	guess,	or	else	Don	Clark	told	me	about	it.	I	don’t	remember.	But	I	said,	“Oh,	can	I	go?”	“Yes,	you	can	go.”	They	would	pay	for	it.	So	I	went	and	it	was	very	interesting.	




He	gave	a	talk,	and	it	was	marvelous!	But	he	started	it	out	with,	“And	if	there	are	any	reporters	 here,	 I	 want	 it	 noted	 that	 this	 is	 off	 the	 record.”	 I	 thought,	 well,	 that’s	interesting.”	You	know,	that	was	the	big	time.		
I	 became	 friends	with	 Charlie	 and	with	 Peter	Olch	 and	with	 several	 others.	 I	 still	have	talked	with	Charlie	once	a	year	or	so.		
Let’s	see,	I’ll	concentrate	on	the	first	year	and	then	I’ll	tell	you	about	the	second.	It	was	a	very	collegial	group.	I	don’t	know	how	many	were	there.	I’d	guess	sixty	or	so,	but	I	could	be	wrong.	Enid	[H.]	Douglass	from	the	Claremont	Colleges	was	there.	She	had	 been	 doing	 some	 oral	 history.	 [William]	 Knox	 Mellon	 [Jr.]	 was	 there	 from	Immaculate	Heart	College	with	a	young	woman	who	later	became	his	wife,	Carlotta.	She	 later	 became	 appointment	 secretary	 for	 Gov.	 [Edmund	 Gerald]	 Jerry	 Brown’s	[Jr.]	 administration.	 And	 that	 doesn’t	 mean	 keeping	 the	 appointment	 schedule;	 it	meant	screening	the	people	who	were	being	considered	for	various	positions	in	the	administration.	
Oh,	 [Louis	 M.]	 Louis	 Starr	 from	 Columbia,	 of	 course.	 Couldn’t	 miss	 him.	 He	 was	always	a	larger-than-life	presence.	And	his	long-time	assistant,	Elizabeth	Mason	was	there.	And	there	was	a	 lot	of	buzzing	about	how	we	were	going	to	set	 this	up	and	who	would	be	the	first	president,	who	was	Louis	Starr.	




discrimination;	 it	was	 just	 because	 I	was	 young.	 Elizabeth	Mason	 said,	 “Well,	 yes,	your	turn	will	come	later.”	So	okay,	that	was	fine.	
Then	 I	 went	 to	 the	 next	 oral	 history	 meeting,	 which	 was	 either	 in	 New	 York	 or	Virginia.	
Vanderscoff:	In	’67	it	was	in	Arden	House,	in	Harriman,	New	York.	
Calciano:	New	York,	okay.	There	were	a	lot	of	East	Coast	professorial	types	there	as	well	as	the	cadre	from	the	first	oral	history	meeting.	I	remember	the	topic	came	up:	should	 you	 edit	 or	 not	 edit	 transcripts.	 And	 there	were	 people	who	 said	 yes,	 you	need	to	because	there’re	all	these	false	starts.	There’s	a	lot	of	clutter	that	you	need	to	get	out,	and	you	might	want	to	organize,	as	I	said	I	did,	topic	by	topic	a	bit.	





a	new	field,	so	he	was	talking	about	oral	history.	I	was	quoted	because	I	had	given	a	very	 quotable	 type	 response	 in	 this	 debate.	 There	 had	 been	 no	 “off	 the	 record”	business,	and	it	hadn’t	even	occurred	to	me	that	there’d	be	a	reporter	there.	And	I	nearly	died	because	I	thought	if	Mr.	Luke	Cikuth	or	any	of	his	relatives	or	anybody	in	the	Yugoslav	community	in	Watsonville	read	this,	boy,	the	Regional	History	Project	was	 going	 to	 go	 down	 the	 drain,	 at	 least	 as	 far	 as	 that	 part	 of	 the	 county	 was	concerned.	I	was	really	concerned.	I	took	it	to	Don	Clark.	And,	you	know,	what	can	you	do?	It’s	after	the	fact.	As	far	as	I	know,	there	were	no	repercussions.	
Vanderscoff:	You	never	heard	anything.	
Calciano:	I	never	heard	anything.	I’m	one	of	the	few	people	that	has	twice	landed	on	the	 front	 page	 of	 The	 Wall	 Street	 Journal	 while	 not	 doing	 anything	 particularly	notable.		
Vanderscoff:	The	other	thing	that’s	 interesting	there	to	me	is	that	The	Wall	Street	
Journal	was	covering	the	OHA.	Now	I	would	be	very	surprised	to	see	proceedings	for	the	OHA	covered.	







Calciano:	I	mean,	he	knew	that	he	was	the	one	who	thought	up	the	idea	of	recording	people,	 and	 he	 had	 recorded	 all	 these	 luminaries	 that	 had	 been	 big	 shots	 in	 the	President	Franklin	D.	Roosevelt	 administration	and	who	were	now	 in	 their	 sixties	and	 seventies.	He	 just	 felt	 like	 it	was	kind	of	 his	 colloquium,	 I	 think.	He	didn’t	 do	anything	overtly	rude	or	anything	at	all,	but	you	just	kind	of	knew	it	was	his	puddle	and	we	were	being	welcomed	to	the	puddle.	So	that	was	fine.	
I	think	after	Louis	died,	Elizabeth	Mason	may	have	taken	over	the	helm	at	Columbia,	but	I	don’t	know	that	for	certain,	but	she	was	certainly	the	behind-the-scenes	person	who	did	a	lot	of	the	work.	I	don’t	think	she	got	very	much	credit	on	her	earlier	years,	but,	again,	I	could	be	wrong.	You’ve	studied	there.	Did	you	see	her	name?	








Calciano:	 I	 can’t	 remember	 if	he	was	at	 the	 first	 conference	or	not.	 I	didn’t	get	 to	know	him	until	a	year	or	two	later.	There	was	somebody	from	UCLA,	Bernie	Galm.	He	served	as	the	de	facto	bartender	for	all	of	us	at	the	conference	when	we’d	gather	for	the—	
Vanderscoff:	Was	James	Mink	there,	by	any	chance?	
Calciano:	James	Mink.	Yes,	he	was	the	head	of	the	UCLA	program—I	have	a	feeling	because	he	was	a	librarian	or	something.	I’m	not	certain	about	that.	But	Bernie	was	kind	of	new,	and	he	was	about	my	age	and	was	making	himself	useful.	He	was	fun	to	talk	to.	The	four	of	us	talked	quite	a	bit	one	evening,	Olch	and	Morrissey	and	me	and	Bernie.	 It	was	 a	 very	 collegial	 and	 nice	 group.	 And,	 of	 course,	 it	 grew	 larger	 each	year	 a	 bit,	 and	by	 I	 think	 it	was	1973	 that	 it	was	 going	 to	 be	 at	 [the	U.S.	Military	Academy	at]	West	Point,	New	York.	That	place	had	been	selected.		
Oh,	I	had	been	nominated	to	the	Oral	History	Association	Council.	Seven	of	us	would	meet	 in	 the	 winter	 at	 whatever	 place	 and	 discuss	 the	 various	 venues	 for	 the	following	year	or	two.	We	began	to	learn	that	we	should	plan	several	years	ahead	by	then.	I	think	it	was	before	I	was	there	that	the	military	academy	had	been	picked.	I	thought	it	was	a	neat	thing,	and	the	views	were	great.		




you	 interview?	Be	sure	 to	 take	a	simple	 tape	recorder.	 [Laughs.]	And	so	 forth.	Oh,	and	have	it	run	at	as	slow	a	speed	as	you	can	because	you	don’t	want	to	 interrupt	the	interview	by	getting	up	and	changing	reels	because	it	was	reel-to-reel	back	then,	changing	reels	every	half	hour.	
I	 knew	people	 from	 the	Oral	History	Association,	 so	 I	 just	 phoned	 various	 people	across	 the	 country	 that	 I	 thought	 would	 be	 good.	 And	 much	 to	 my	 amazement,	everybody	 I	 asked	 said	 yes.	 Years	 later,	 I	 realized,	well	 yes,	 they	 loved	 it	 because	then	their	institution	would	pay	for	them	to	go.	I	was	pretty	naïve.	I’ve	always	been	kind	of	naïve.	So	it	was	a	good	workshop,	and	it	was	the	first	one	ever.	
Vanderscoff:	This	was	at	West	Point?	






The	workshop	went	on	pretty	much	without	a	hitch	except	the	afternoon	of	the	first	day	or	the	morning	of	the	second	day,	there	was	one	person	who	was	blind	and	had	a	seeing	eye	dog,	and	I	was	in	the	back	of	the	room,	and	when	we	broke	for	coffee	break,	somebody	came	up	and	tapped	me	on	the	shoulder	and	showed	me	that	there	was	a	big	pile	of	dog	poop	in	the	center	aisle,	which	surprised	me	because	I	thought	service	dogs	were	pretty	much	trained	not	to	do	that.	Who	knows	what	had	caused	it.	She	said,	“What	are	you	going	to	do	about	it?”	Well,	I	certainly	wasn’t	going	to	go	grab	a	bunch	of	paper	towels.	I	went	and	talked	to	one	of	the	West	Point	staff,	and	they	quickly	got	 it	cleaned	up,	and	it	was	all	nice	after	the	coffee	break	[chuckles].	But	 that	was	 the	main	 unexpected	 thing	 that	 happened	 because	 it	 all	went	 really	quite	 smoothly.	 People	 who	 were	 there	 for	 just	 the	 workshop	 and	 not	 the	colloquium	were	 very	 pleased	 with	 all	 they	 had	 learned	 and	 went	 off	 to	 various	parts	of	mainly	the	East	Coast	and	South,	as	I	recall,	because	it	was	more	affordable	for	them	to	travel	to	New	York	than	people	in	the	Midwest	or	West	Coast.	
Vanderscoff:	So	it	was	like	the	first	Oral	History	101.	
Calciano:	Yes.		




Calciano:	Yes,	 that’s	what	 it	was.	Well,	 I’m	glad	 that	 it	 is	 still	 going	on	because	at	least	at	that	point,	we	felt	it	was	very	necessary,	and	I	think	probably	for	new	people	coming	in,	it	still	is,	so	that’s	good.		
Oh,	it	was	a	beautiful	location.	I’d	never	been	to	West	Point.	It	was	up	on	this	bluff,	and	a	couple	of	years	earlier,	I	think	we’d	been	to	Airlie	House	in	Virginia,	which	was	also	a	beautiful	 location.	We	were	at	 Jackson	Hole	one	year,	which	I	 loved.	 It	must	have	been	in	’74	because	I	had	just	started	law	school.	I	remember	the	ride	from	the	airport	 to	 Jackson	Hole	was	a	 fairly	 long	ride,	and	there	were	 fences	on	each	side,	and	 I	 saw	a	broken	 fence	 rail,	 and	 I	 thought,	Oh,	my	gosh,	 that’s	 a	 tort	waiting	 to	happen.	Well,	of	course	it	wasn’t.	I	mean,	it	was	out	in	the	middle	of	nowhere.	
Vanderscoff:	In	Wyoming.	
Calciano:	And	as	long	as	it	kept	the	cattle	in,	that	was	all	that	mattered.		





Calciano:	 I	 did	 keep	 going	 to	 the	winter	meetings.	 One	was	 at	 the	 Brown	 Palace	Hotel	and	Spa	in	Denver,	and	that’s	where	the	head	footman,	so	to	speak,	or	head	of	the	bellhop	group	or	whatever	would	go	up	to	the	top—you’ve	heard	of	this?—go	up	to	the	top	of	the	building	and	let	the	ducks	in	that	had	been	in	the	pond	up	on	the	roof,	let	them	in,	and	he	would	take	the	elevator	down	to	the	main	floor,	and	these	ducks	would	come	out	and	march	out	one	by	one,	directly	towards	the	big	fountain	that	was	 in	 the	 center	of	 the	 lobby,	 I	 think.	 It	was	quite	a	 show!	Everybody	stood	around	and	watched	the	ducks	walk.	That	was	fun.	
We	 accomplished	 a	 good	 deal	 at	 those	 meetings	 because	 we	 had	 to	 set	 up	 the	framework	for	where	the	next	session	would	be	and	what	the	emphasis	would	be.	
Vanderscoff:	 Do	 you	 remember	 any	 of	 those	 debates	 around	 emphasis?	 Each	annual	 conference	 still	has	an	emphasis	 theme,	 and	 I	 assume	 there	must	be	 some	debate	behind	that.	




And	 there	 were	 several	 newspapers	 in	 the	 Santa	 Cruz	 area,	 and	 I	 think	 only	 the	
Santa	 Cruz	 Sentinel	 has	 been	 microfilmed,	 although	 maybe	 they’ve	 microfilmed	some	of	 the	other	early	ones	since.	But	other	newspapers	went	out	of	business	at	various	 times,	 and	 I	 guess	 their	 archives	 weren’t	 kept.	 But	 there	 were	 several	editors,	and	they’d	have	feuds	between	them	and	so	forth.	It	was	much	more	genteel	by	the	time	I	moved	to	Santa	Cruz	County,	but	I	found	it	very	interesting.	
We	lived	in	Aptos,	which	was	halfway	between	Watsonville	and	Santa	Cruz,	and	the	
Watsonville	Pajaronian	which	had	won	a	Pulitzer	Prize	somewhere	along	the	line.	It	was	a	very	good,	well-run	newspaper,	and	it	tended	to	take	quite	a	liberal	position.	The	 Santa	 Cruz	 Sentinel	 was	 definitely	 very	 conservative.	 I	 subscribed	 to	 both.	 I	would	read	about	the	Board	of	Supervisors	meeting	 in	the	one	paper,	and	then	I’d	read	 about	 it	 in	 the	 other.	 You’d	 hardly	 know	 they	 were	 talking	 about	 the	 same	meeting.	But	between	 the	 two,	 I’d	get	a	pretty	good	gist	of	what	was	going	on.	As	long	as	I	was	in	Aptos,	I	subscribed	to	both.	The	Santa	Cruz	Sentinel	was	the	larger	of	the	two	papers,	but	the	Pajaronian	was	actually	the	more	interesting.		
I	was	middle	of	the	road.	I	never	swayed	to	the	radical	 left,	as	it	was	called,	or	the	arch-conservative	positions.	The	Republican	Party	at	 that	 time	had	a	 lot	of	people	who	were	moderates,	who	are	bemoaned	by	 the	current	Tea	Party	 types	or	ultra-right	types	in	our	Congress	for	giving	away	the	store	or	whatever.	But	I	would	vote	equally	for	a	Republican	or	a	Democrat,	depending	on	who	the	person	was.		




doesn’t	make	 sense	 to	me.”	 She	 had	 to	 think	 for	 a	minute	 and	 then	 said,	 “Well,	 I	guess	 it’s	because	 if	you	are	really	a	Democrat	or	really	a	Republican,	you	want	to	get	the	best	nominees	possible,	and	so	you	work	within	the	party	to	get—”	And	that	made	sense.	I	was	about	twelve	or	something.	
And	then	I	don’t	remember	if	it	was—well,	in	’62,	when	I	registered	to	vote	for	the	first	time,	my	choice	was	Republican,	Democrat	and	“decline	to	state.”	And	I	chose	“decline	to	state,”	but	it	seemed	like	a	stigma	to	me	because	one	of	my	first	political	awareness	 of	 things	was	 the	 Army-McCarthy	 hearings,	 and	 the	way	 [Sen.	 Joseph]	McCarthy	carried	on	[deep	prosecutorial	voice]	“And	do	you	and	so	forth.	And	I	have	here!”	You	know,	he’d	wave	a	paper	with	the	names	of	“twenty-five	such-and-so’s,”	and	 he	 had	 nothing	 on	 the	 piece	 of	 paper.	 But	 “decline	 to	 state”	 was	 very	reminiscent	 to	 me	 of	 the	 people	 who	 had	 been	 in	 the	 Communist	 Party	 or	 just	peripherally	 registered	 and	declined	 to	 testify.	 And	 “decline	 to	 state”	 didn’t	 really	have	that	much	stigma	in	the	sixties,	but	I	didn’t	 like	it.	And	so	the	first	time	there	was	a	hot	primary	on	the	Republican	side,	I	registered	Republican,	and	I	decided	the	next	 time	 there’s	 a	 big	 controversy	 on	 the	 Democratic	 side,	 I’ll	 change	 my	registration.	












moderate.	 The	 two	 sides	 could	 work	 together	 in	 Congress.	 That,	 to	 my	 way	 of	thinking,	is	how	it’s	supposed	to	work.	You	get	some	of	your	positions	into	a	bill,	but	you	 give	 up	 on	 some	 other	 positions,	 and	 you	 never	 consider	 shutting	 a	 whole	government	 down,	 for	 heaven’s	 sakes,	 which	 is	 going	 on	 right	 now.	 It’s	 being	debated,	I	should	say.	
Vanderscoff:	Furloughing	and	all	that.	
Calciano:	 Last	 I	 heard,	 they	 have	 enough	 votes	 to	 give	 a	 temporary	 extension	 to	December	13	or	 something.	 I	 find	 it	 amazing	 that	 the	 conservative	wing	wants	 to	shut	down	the	government.	I	mean,	they’re	doing	it	over	Planned	Parenthood.100		






Vanderscoff:	 Right.	 So	 one	 thing	 that	 you	 mentioned	 was	 that	 the	 only	 really	significant	 disagreement	 you	 could	 remember	 was	 the	 disagreement	 with	 the	historians	about	maintaining	the	integrity	of	these	sources.	So	was	that	a	debate	less	within	the	oral	history	community	and	more	with	these	historians	who	came?		
Calciano:	Well,	you	didn’t	hear	Louis	Starr	advocating	no	editing.	I	think	most	of	us	who	were	practicing	the	art,	or	skill,	or	whatever	you	want	to	call	it,	the	profession	of	oral	history,	were	for	some	editing.	Some	were	for	wholesale:	“We’ll	pick	out	the	parts	that	are	good,	and	that’s	what	we’ll	print,”	but	most	of	us	were	just	trying	to	clear	 up	 the	 text.	 I	 don’t	 know	 that	 all	 the	 pro—“don’t	 do	 any	 editing”—	 were	history	professors	that	were	not	involved	in	oral	history.	I	don’t	know	that.	Maybe	it	was	only	two	or	three	or	four	out	of	the	eighty	or	so	people.	But	that	was	a	rather	dramatic	debate.	Of	course,	it	did	not	get	resolved.	It	was	just	debated.	
I’m	 sure	 over	 the	 years	 there	were	 other	 discussions,	 energetic	 discussions,	 but	 I	don’t	remember	anything	quite	as	large	as	that.	But	possibly	the	reason	I	remember	it	 so	well	 is	 that	 I	 landed	 on	 front	 page	 of	The	Wall	 Street	 Journal,	because	 that’s	something	 you	 cannot	 forget,	 particularly	when	you	 think	 your	whole	project’s	 in	jeopardy.		





Calciano:	Yes,	absolutely.	Certainly	when	I	served	on	the	board,	I	was	serving	with	people	 from	 all	 over	 the	 country,	 seven	 of	 us,	 and	 it	 was	 very	 collegial	 and	interesting.	And	as	it	got	larger	and	larger,	some	of	those	of	us	who	had	been	there	from	the	beginning	 tended	 to	gather	 together	more—Amelia	Chita	Fry	Davis	 from	Berkeley,	I	think	she	and	Willa	both	came	sometimes.	Sometimes	just	Chita	came,	I	think.	Amelia	Fry	is	her	proper	name.		
But	yes,	 it	was	 just	really	 fun.	 It	was	a	kind	of	convention,	so	 to	speak,	where	you	really	 looked	forward	to	going	and	exchanging	ideas	and	getting	new	ideas	and	so	forth.	So	I’m	not	surprised	that	Charlie’s	recollections	are	similar	to	mine.	I’ll	have	to	go	read	what	he	said	sometime.101		
Vanderscoff:	Yes.	So	you	have	this	small	group.	One	particular	colloquium	that	I’d	like	to	talk	about	is	the	one	at	Pacific	Grove	that	happened	at—	
Calciano:	Asilomar	Conference	Grounds.	





Calciano:	 Well,	 as	 I	 said,	 the	 whole	 reason	 my	 project	 existed	 was	 because	 the	chancellor	 wanted	 it	 to	 exist,	 and	 he	 thought	 it	 was	 a	 good	 idea.	 He	 must	 have	learned	of	 it	 from	Louis	 Starr’s	 project	 and	 from	Willa	Baum’s.	 I	 remember	 I	was	hired	as	an	editor	because	when	 the	Berkeley	oral	history	project	had	started	 the	pencil	pushers	in	the	administration	had	no	idea	how	to	classify	Willa	and	the	other	people.	 So	 it	 was	 decided	 she	 would	 be	 an	 “editor.”	 Is	 that	 how	 they’re	 still	classified?	
Vanderscoff:	No.	I	believe	they	just	did	some	rebranding	up	at	Berkeley.102		
Calciano:	Well,	at	any	rate,	so	I	was	an	editor,	and	I	went	up	the	steps—you	know,	there	were	five	steps	in	each	rank,	and	then	I	became	a	senior	editor.	
But	I	remember	when	my	husband’s	uncle	was	visiting	us—he	was	a	charming	man.	I	think	he	was	born	in	Italy;	my	husband’s	father	was	born	in	the	United	States.	But	he	made	his	living—well,	for	a	while	I	guess	he	ran	gambling	parlors	[chuckles],	but	I	don’t	 really	know	about	 that.	But	 in	his	 later	years	he’d	do	aluminum	siding	and	this	and	that,	and	there	were	always	a	number	of	jobs	available	for	people	like	Big	Uncle	 Jim.	He	was	Big	Uncle	 Jim	because	one	of	my	husband’s	brothers	was	a	 Jim	also,	so	he	was	Little	Uncle	Jim.	I	could	tell	that	Big	Uncle	Jim	was	very	pleased	by	the	fact	that	his	hourly	wage	was	considerably	higher	than	mine.	




essays	and	things	and	do	some	tutoring	and	he	did	the	dishes	in	return.	His	grades	got	up	enough	so	that	he	could	go	to	Humboldt	State	[University].	He	thrived	there.	Then	a	couple	of	years	later,	they	asked	if	I	would	take	the	younger	son,	Frank,	and	I	said,	 “Well,	 I’d	 be	 happy	 to.”	 This	would	 be	 for	 his	 junior	 and	 senior	 years.	 I	was	twenty-four	when	Jim	came,	so	I	went	to	Parents	Night,	and	one	of	the	teachers	said,	“Oh,	you	must	be	Jim’s	mother.”	And	then	he	adjusted	his	glasses	and	said,	“Oh,	no,	you	couldn't	be	his	mother.”	[Laughs.]	
But	 when	 they	 asked	 if	 I’d	 take	 Frank.	 I	 said,	 “Well,	 yes,	 but	 I	 don’t	 think	 Frank	would	want	to	come.	He’s	on	the	football	team;	he’s	active	in	Scouts.	He’s	already	up	to	 star	 Scout	 or	 something.	 I’d	 really	 be	 surprised	 if	 he	wants	 to	 come.	 But	 if	 he	really	wants	to	come,	then	yes.”	Well,	we	picked	him	up	at	the	airport,	and	he	didn’t	know	quite	what	had	happened	to	him.	He	was	just	stuck	on	a	plane	and	sent	out.	He’d	never	been	asked.	
Vanderscoff:	Wow.	




just	leave	it	as	“a-n.”	I	edited	his	paper,	and	he	said	later	that	when	I	handed	it	back	to	 him,	 he	 said	 it	 looked	 like	 I	 had	 butchered	 a	 calf	 over	 it.	 It	 was	 so	much	 red.	[Laughs.]	
Vanderscoff:	The	red	ink.	
Calciano:	 Yes,	 the	 red	 ink	 on	 it.	 Jimmy	 had	 switched	 his	 speaking	 language	 from	Eastern,	working-class	lingo,	with	lots	of	“ain’ts”	and	“whoses”	or	“youses”	and	stuff	to	 Standard	 English	 within	 six	 weeks	 of	 his	 coming	 to	 us.	 Frank	 was	 very	cooperative,	 but	 he	 kept	 his	 language	 that	 year	 the	way	 it	 had	been.	But	 he	went	back	home	to	Bristol,	Connecticut	for	the	summer	and	worked	in	the	factory	that	his	father	had	worked	at.	His	father	got	him	a	job	that	summer.	He	went	back	to	Bristol	and	 realized	 he	 could	 hear	 the	 difference	 in	 the	 language.	 He	 could	 see	 the	 job	prospects	 for	 his	 coworkers,	 and	 he	 decided	 he	 better	 pay	 attention	 to	 Standard	English.	When	he	came	back	to	us	for	the	senior	year,	he	converted	over	to	Standard	English	 in	 about	 six	weeks	 and	 still	 speaks	beautiful	English.	Even	 though	he	was	dyslexic	then,	he’s	quite	a	reader	now	and	has	done	very	well	in	his	own	appraisal	business	up	in	Eugene,	Oregon.		




disaster—I	was	 twenty-seven;	 he	was	 sixteen.	 But	 anyway,	 it	 worked	 out	 for	 the	best	for	the	two	young	men.	
Vanderscoff:	It’s	interesting	that	you	were	an	editor	in	the	Regional	History	Project	and	then	at	home	you	were	doing	all	this	editorial	work	on	these	papers.	
Calciano:	 Right.	 Well,	 not—well,	 editorial	 in	 the	 sense	 of	 correcting	 grammar,	correcting	misplaced	modifiers.	I	remember	in	Jim’s,	in	the	older	one’s	English	class,	they	had	a	 series	of	 questions,	 and	he	 absolutely	 could	not	 see	why	 this	 sentence	was	wrong:	“We	rented	a	house	on	a	lake	with	five	bedrooms.”	He	couldn’t	see	what	was	wrong.	 I	 said,	 “Well,	 have	 you	 ever	 heard	 of	 a	 lake	 that	 has	 five	 bedrooms?”	“Oh.”	So	I	was	doing	a	lot	of	that	kind	of	teaching.		
Vanderscoff:	So	before	we	move	on	from	the	OHA	to	some	closing	topics,	I’m	struck	that	in	the	first	couple	years,	it	seems	that	it’s	mostly	you	and	Willa.	To	some	extent,	it’s	you	and	Bancroft,	as	far	as	’63,	’64.	
Calciano:	 Yes.	 I	 didn’t	 have	 much	 interaction	 at	 all	 with	 UCLA,	 but	 it	 was	 just	 a	matter	of	distance,	I	think.	I	really	didn’t	go	up	to	Berkeley	very	much	at	all	after	the	first	 summer	 that	 I	was	working.	Willa	was	 a	 good	 teacher	 and	 also,	 obviously,	 a	good	head	of	the	project	or	it	wouldn’t	have	succeeded	so	nicely.		




seems	that	you	became	a	part	of	 this	much	 larger	community.	And	so	 I’m	curious,	then,	what	your	 sense	of	what	 the	value	or	 impact	was	 for	you	as	an	 interviewer,	and	then	for	the	Regional	History	Project?	
Calciano:	Well,	I	 learned	a	great	deal.	And	perhaps	people	learned	a	little	bit	from	me	because	I	was,	I	think,	one	of	the	few	projects	that	was	not	interviewing	the	great	luminaries	of	the	time,	the	ones	who	had	been	leaders	in	the	region	or	the	nation.	I	was	 doing	 the	 common	man.	 Later,	 in	 ’69,	 ’70,	 ’71,	 somewhere	 in	 there	we	had	 a	young	man	speak	to	us	who	was	a	history	teacher,	Eliot	Wigginton,	in	a	high	school	in	the	hills	of	Tennessee	or	Georgia—hillbilly	country,	to	use	the	pejorative	that	was	used	back	then.103	He	had	his	students	going	out	and	interviewing	their	parents	and,	when	 possible,	 their	 grandparents	 about	 everyday	 life—because	 life	 was	 already	beginning	 to	 change	 there	 because	 first	 the	 radio	 came,	 which	 gave	 them	 all	exposure	to	how	other	people	spoke	the	language.	I’ve	been	told	that	the	old-timers	there	 were	 still	 speaking	 a	 version	 of	 seventeenth-century	 English.	 I	 don’t	 know	personally	 that	 that’s	 true,	but	 they	 lived	pretty	 isolated	 in	 those	hills	 for	years	 in	the	Tennessee	hill	country.	And	then	Wigginton	put	 together	a	book	of	200	pages,	250	 pages	 of	 these	 interviews	 that	 his	 students	 had	 done,	 and	 it	 was	 called	 The	
Foxfire	 Book.	 I	 still	 have	 a	 copy.	 I	 have	 no	 idea	whether	 Special	 Collections	 has	 a	copy,	because	it’s	really	not	their	geographical	area,	but	it	was	very	interesting	and	he	was	one	of	the	main	speakers	at	that	colloquium.	He	was	doing	what	I	was	doing	but	 he	 was	 trying	 to	 get	 to	 that	 earlier	 generation	 by	 having	 his	 students																																																									103	See	Eliot	Wigginton,	The	Foxfire	Book:	Hog	Dressing;	Log	Cabin	Building;	Mountain	Crafts	and	
Foods;	Planting	by	the	Signs;	Snake	Lore,	hunting	tales,	faith	healing;	moonshining;	and	other	affairs	of	




interview—and	 it	 might	 not	 have	 been	 a	 perfect	 solution	 as	 far	 as	 were	 they	 all	skilled	 interviewers?	 I	 don’t	 know.	 But	 he	was	 gathering	 all	 kinds	 of	 information	from	these	students	who	learned	from	their	grandparents.	It	was	really	pioneering	work	down	in	that	region.	But	I	was	doing	common	man	interviews.	
Vanderscoff:	Right.	
Calciano:	 I	brought	a	couple	of	my	 interviews	 to	 the	 first	 couple	of	meetings,	 just	like	Willa	 did	 and	 other	 people,	 and	 they	were	 put	 on	 display	 somewhere	where	people	could	thumb	through	them.	Several	people	at	that	first	and	second	colloquia	would	 come	 up	 and	 say,	 “That’s	 interesting.	 We	 never	 thought	 of	 just	 doing	 the	common	man,”	because	the	pattern	had	been	set	for	doing	the	luminaries.	





Of	course,	I	did	McHenry	and	Page	Smith,	but	I	was	surprised	when	current	director	of	 UCSC’s	 Regional	 History	 Project	 Irene	 Reti	 said	 that	 a	 lot	 of	 the	work	 that	 the	Regional	History	Project	 is	doing	now	is	documenting	university	history	because	 I	had	viewed	that	as	a	one-time	thing,	 in	 the	case	of	 the	students,	 twice.	But	 there’s	only	one	first	chancellor,	only	one	first	provost	of	Cowell,	and	I	was	getting	them	on	record.	My	 impression	was	that	people	wouldn’t	be	all	 that	 interested	 in	who	was	teaching	 in	 the	eighties	or	 the	nineties	but	apparently	 the	project,	probably	under	Randall	Jarrell,	took	that	turn	to—	
Vanderscoff:	Yes,	there’s	an	extensive	university	history	archive.	
Calciano:	Yes,	that’s	fine.	I	just	was	surprised.	
Vanderscoff:	So	 it’s	 interesting	to	hear	that	part	of	what	you	were	bringing	to	the	OHA	 was	 this	 project	 that	 was	 oriented	 towards	 viewing	 everyday	 people	 as	opposed	to	these	more	elite	figures	that	you	might	be	getting.	













Calciano:	 This	 is	 just	 a	 side	 thing,	 but	 it	was	 kind	 of	 interesting	 that	 Page	 Smith,	when	he	wrote	his	City	on	a	Hill	book—he	asked	me	to	be	one	of	 the	readers,	and	about	ten	years	ago	I	came	across	the	critique	I	made	of	it.	And	a	lot	of	his	book	was	fine,	but	when	he	was	talking	about	the	period	that	I	knew	about,	which	was	Tudor	and	Stuart	times	in	England,	he	was	way	too	general	in	places,	or	wrong.	I	read	what	I	wrote.	My	God,	that	was	the	Harvard	training	coming	out	of	me.	I’m	embarrassed,	but	 I	 sounded	 like	 a	 real	 pedant.	 I	 was	 using	 all	 that	 professor-type	 lingo	 in	 this	critique.	He	 thanked	me,	and	he	 thanked	me	 in	 the	preface	 to	his	book,	where	my	name	was	misspelled.	So	it’s	all	right,	but	it	was	kind	of	ironic.	I	was	not	particularly	influential	 on	 him,	 but	 I	 remember	 noticing	 that	 he	 had	 kind	 of	 cleaned	 up	 those	passages	that	I	was	questioning.	That	was	kind	of	funny.	Yes,	I	did	a	lot	of	different	things	in	the	beginning	years.	Somebody	at	the	weekend	alumni	reunion	was	saying	that	one	of	their	various	jobs	was	to	go	out	and	chase	the	cows	out	of	the	parking	lot	when	the	VIPs	came.	
Vanderscoff:	[Laughs.]	
Calciano:	I	was	never	asked	to	do	that,	but	all	of	us	were	doing	whatever	we	could	to	make	the	university	work	and	make	it	work	with	the	townspeople.	Obviously	the	Regional	History	Project	has	lasted,	and	I’m	really	pleased	that	it	has	lasted	all	these	years.	









still	didn’t	really	like	it,	and	he	found	that	he	was	able	to	become	head	of	oral	history	at	the	National	Institutes	of	Health,	which	was	his	niche.	I	remember	that	when	we	were	 in—I	 don’t	 even	 know	 if	 NIH	 is	 housed	 in	 New	 York	 or	Washington	 at	 this	point.	
Vanderscoff:	I	don’t	know.105	
Calciano:	But	I	remember	him	taking	Charlie	and	me	and	a	few	others	through	their	library,	 and	he	 said	 (pointing	 to	a	 separate	 room)	 this	 is	where	 the	 incunabula	 is,	which	 was	 what	 the	 books	 printed	 before	 1500	 was	 called—I	 think	 that’s	 the	definition	of	the	term.	The	librarians	had	been	very	concerned	about	what	happens	if	 there’s	a	 fire	 in	 the	 library,	with	water	damage	and	all	 that,	 so	 they	rigged	up	a	system	 that	 if	 there	was	 a	 fire,	 that	 room	would	 immediately	 fill	 up	with	 carbon	dioxide.	And	then	somebody	pointed	out	that	 if	they	did	that,	whoever	was	in	that	room	 might	 well	 die	 before	 he	 could	 get	 out	 of	 the	 room.	 So	 there	 was	 a	 lot	 of	pioneering	going	on	in	a	lot	of	different	areas.	
Vanderscoff:	Lessons	learned.	

















Vanderscoff:	Yes,	exactly,	where	you	mentioned	that	you’ve	already	sunk	quite	a	lot	of	 resources	 into	 transcribing	 this,	 and	 so	 him	 getting	 cold	 feet	 in	 this	 way	 was	really	 problematic.	 And	 it	 wound	 up	 being	 sealed	 for	 twenty	 years.	 It	 wasn’t	published	until	after	he	passed	away	and	his	daughter	signed	off	on	it.	
Calciano:	I	had	totally	forgotten	that	part	of	that	interview,	but	when	you	refreshed	my	memory	two	or	three	sessions	ago,	yes,	I	was	just	astounded	at	that	time	that	all	of	a	sudden	he	wasn’t	going	to	release	it,	because	we’d	done,	I	don’t	know	whether	five	or	six	interviews—	
Vanderscoff:	Yes,	there	were	several,	at	least.	
Calciano:	 Yes,	 and	all	 the	ones	up	 to	 then	had	been	 transcribed	because	 I	 always	waited	until	 I	had	a	transcript	of	the	prior	one	before	I’d	start	the	next	session,	so	that	I	could	see	if	there	were	loose	ends	that	I	should	pick	up.	And	we’d	spent	all	this	time	 transcribing	all	 this.	Of	 course,	 it	was	 interesting	 stuff	 that	he	was	 telling	us.	But	I	had	totally	forgotten	that.		





Calciano:	Yes.	And,	of	course,	she	left	her	children,	which	I	did	not	do,	but	when	he	sent	 her	 application	 in	 to	 the	 admissions	 office	 at	 Berkeley,	 they	 said:	 Well,	 you	know,	she	seemed	really	qualified,	but	they	would	need	a	Social	Security	number.	So	
Doonesbury	said,	“Well,	what	about	Richard	Nixon’s?	He	won’t	be	using	it	anymore.”	[Laughter.]	And	Joanie	said,	“No!	Not	a	number	of	a	known	criminal!”	This	was	in	the	Berkeley	newspaper;	I	don’t	think	the	Nixon	thing	was	in	the	actual	comic	strip.	
And	 then	 actually	 at	 my	 law	 school	 graduation,	 “Calciano”	 is	 not	 too	 far	 from	“Caucus,”	and	I	think	there	were	one	or	two	chairs	next	to	me	before	there	was	an	empty	chair	with	a	cap	on	it,	and	that	was	Joanie	Caucus’s	chair,	and	Garry	Trudeau	was	our	graduation	speaker.	You	know,	of	all	the	people	who	have	spoken	at	various	formal	events	in	my	life,	I	remember	that	about	as	well	as	any	because	it	was	Garry	Trudeau,	and	I’d	been	following	Joanie	Caucus’s	exploits	through	two	or	three	years	at	that	point.	
Vanderscoff:	Sure.	And	so	there	you	see	the	influence	of	Watergate.		
Calciano:	Oh,	that	was	big.	





but	 it	 accomplished	 the	 same	 thing.	 Doris	 knew	 the	 combination,	 I	 knew	 it,	 and	Clark	and	Simons	I	think	knew	it.	I	don’t	even	know	if	Rita	knew	it.	I	don’t	think	so,	but	I	could	be	wrong.	
I	found	Watergate	fascinating—just	absolutely	fascinating.	And,	in	fact,	 it	was	after	my	 husband	 and	 I	 had	 listened	 on	 the	 radio	 while	 we	 were	 driving	 home	 from	somewhere.	He	said,	“You	know,	you	should	go	to	law	school.”	I	said,	“Oh,	that	would	have	to	be	Stanford	or	Berkeley.	It	would	be	a	long	way.”	But	he	kept	urging	me,	and	I	 kept	 thinking,	 well,	 actually,	 I	 wouldn’t	 have	 to	 go	 back	 and	 study	 a	 lot	 of	calculus—	
Vanderscoff:	As	you	would	if	you	were	to	do	architecture.	
Calciano:	Yes.	And	there	was	no	point	in	going	back	to	get	a	Ph.D.	in	history,	which	I	could	have,	at	Stanford.	Because	of	the	draft	deferment	during	the	Vietnam	War,	the	field	was	getting	crowded.	At	the	oral	history	conventions,	I	would	talk	with	people	who	were	 in	academic	 institutions.	They	were	saying,	 “It’s	 terrible.	We	don’t	even	have	places	for	all	our	PhDs	to	go.”	And	this	was	PhDs	in	English	history	or	Medieval	history	or	whatever.	





So	 yes,	 I	 picked	 up	 lots	 of	 general	 information	 at	 the	 oral	 history	 conferences	because	that’s	where	I	learned	about	the	glut	of	young	PhDs	coming.	So	there	were	lots	of	peripheral	benefits,	both	 for	 the	project	and	also	 for	me	that	 I	picked	up	 in	the	colloquia,	even	if	I	can’t	bring	them	all	to	mind	right	now.		
But	Watergate	was	a	really	big	deal.	As	I	said,	I	found	it	fascinating.	And	in	’74	I	took	my	son,	who	was	then	eleven,	on	the	first	backpack	I	had	done	since	I’d	been	a	kid.	I’d	gone	on	a	few	of	my	parents’	backpacks.	Andrew	was	eleven	and	scrawny,	and	he	couldn’t	carry	much	weight,	and	I	couldn’t	carry	much	weight,	and	so	I	spent	months	figuring	 out	 what’s	 the	 lightest	 this	 and	 the	 lightest	 that—and	 reading	 books	 on	backpacking	and	so	forth	and	so	on.	We	had	a	very	nice	three	nights,	 four	days	on	that	hike,	and	we	came	out	and	scrubbed	up	a	 little	bit,	and	then	we	were	driving	down	out	of	the	mountains,	and	the	news	on	the	radio	was	just	full	of	Watergate.	




So	 I’m	not	 surprised	 that	Page	Smith	was	extremely	aware	of	Watergate.	The	 fact	that	he	 thought	 it	 should	stay	 in	 tape	 form	only	 just	astounded	me.	 I	 think	 in	 that	early	debate	at	that	second-year	colloquium,	there	were	a	couple	of	advocates	of	not	doing	any	transcription,	just	leaving	the	tapes	there	for	future	people.	My	policy	was	the	tapes	would	be	there	 if	 there	was	a	scholar	who	wanted	to	 listen	to	the	actual	tape.	 And	 if	 it	 had	 been	 released,	 I	wouldn’t	 let	 anybody	 listen	 to	 a	 part	 that	 had	been	 deemed	 confidential	 or	 that	 the	 person	 had	 excised	 from	 the	 manuscript,	although	nobody	ever	excised	a	whole	chunk	of	anything.	In	fact,	they	didn’t	edit	it	very	much	except	to	correct	names	and	places	and	maybe	add	a	little	bit	of	this	and	that.	
So	when	I	heard	that	now	the	tapes	are	available—I	learned	this	from	you—as	well	as	the	transcript	going	on	the	Internet,	I	thought	it	was	wonderful.	The	whole	point	is	 to	 disseminate	 information.	 But	 I	 was	 really	 worried	 about	 the	 Cikuth	 tapes.	 I	don’t	know	whether	Irene	or	Randall	released	that	or	not.	
Vanderscoff:	My	understanding	is	that	that	is	not	online.108	





So	 anyway,	 Watergate	 was	 a	 huge	 influence.	 But	 the	 only	 time	 I’d	 ever	 heard	anybody	advocate	 just	 listening	 to	 the	 tapes	 and	not	 transcribing	was	 a	 couple	of	history	professors	at	that	second	colloquium,	who	were	very	much	purists.	
Vanderscoff:	This	must	have	been	strange,	then,	to	hear	Page	Smith.	
Calciano:	 I	 haven’t	 had	 a	 chance	 to	 read	 that,	 but	 you	 said	 that	 I	 was	 trying	 to	dissuade	him.		
Vanderscoff:	 Yes,	 and	 saying	 that	 he	 was	 wasting	 the	 resources	 of	 the	 Project,	effectively—and	also	concerns	about	whether	he	might	have	said	anything	libelous,	which	is	an	ongoing	thing	with	the	project.	We	always	keep	tabs,	just	to	be	sure	that	someone	hasn’t	said	something	that	could	be	construed	as	libelous.	




But	anyway,	yes,	I	was	aware	of	libel	and	slander,	as	young	as	I	was,	and	probably	I	became	aware	of	it	partly	from	those	colloquia	because	people	like	Louis	Starr	really	had	 to	be	aware	of	what	 their	 interviewees	were	 saying.	 I	don’t	know	 that	he	 felt	that	 way	 in	 the	 beginning,	 but	 I	 think	 by	 ’67,	 ’68	 he	 and	 Elizabeth	 Mason	 must	probably	have	been	aware	of	slander	and	libel.	And,	of	course,	Columbia	right	from	the	 get-go	 offered	 the	 right	 of	 confidentiality,	 that	 the	 transcripts	 not	 be	 released	until	either	 the	person	died,	or	earlier	 if	 they	agreed	to	release	 it.	And	that’s	what	Dean	McHenry	did.	






Calciano:	 Well,	 it	 was	 not	 a	 decision	 I	 made	 easily,	 because	 it	 was	 a	 lovely	 job,	interesting	job.	But	I	knew	it	was	kind	of	a	dead-end	job,	in	that	I	couldn’t	go	on	to	establish	a	project	at	 the	University	of	Chicago	or	somewhere.	 I	couldn’t	go	on	the	national	job	market	because	I	thought	I	was	always	going	to	live	in	Santa	Cruz.	And	my	job	was	half	time.	I	still	had	small	children,	so	half	time	was	fine,	but	I	guess	I	just	wanted	 to	 not	 be	 doing	 the	 same	 thing	 for	 thirty	 or	 forty	 years.	 And,	 given	 how	young	I	was	when	I	started,	that’s	what	it	would	have	been.	
My	husband	put	this	 idea	of	 law	school	 into	my	head	and	kept	advocating	it,	and	I	kept	saying,	“Well,	I’d	have	to	rent	a	student	apartment	up	there	in	Berkeley,	so	that	I’d	have	a	parking	space,	and	I	probably	would	have	to	stay	a	couple	of	nights.”	And	I	did.	I’d	go	up	Monday	and	come	home	Tuesday,	up	Wednesday,	home	on	Thursday,	round	trip	on	Friday.	That	was	a	grueling	commute	because	Highway	17’s	never	fun,	and	 it	 was	 even	 dicier	 back	 then.	 And,	 of	 course,	 six	 in	 the	 morning	 is	 not	 my	favorite	time	to	get	up,	but	you	do	what	you’ve	got	to	do.	
So,	 it	 took	me	 a	while	 to	 decide	 I	 really	wanted	 to	 do	 that.	 But	my	 husband	was	pushing	law	school,	and	it	did	seem	to	open	up	a	lot	of	avenues,	which	it	indeed	did.	Unfortunately,	we	also	ended	up	having	a	long,	prolonged	divorce.	I	don’t	even	know	how	 I	 survived	 through	 law	 school	 because	 the	 divorce	 was	 so	 wearing	 on	 me	psychologically.	But	I	did	survive.		




Dictionary	 of	 Law,”	 and	 I	 thought,	 “I’m	 the	kind	of	 person	 that	needs	 to	have	 that	kind	of	reference.”	So	any	time	there	was	a	word	I	didn’t	know,	I’d	go	to	Black’s.	And,	of	course,	there	were	lots	of	words	I	didn’t	know,	particularly	in	the	early	case	laws	of	the	1600s,	1700s.	But	somehow	I’d	studied	well	enough	that	I	was	able	to	pull	out	good	grades	in	that	semester	and	then	the	next	one.	Law	Review	was	the	top	eight	percent	of	the	class	or	something,	and	thank	God	I	didn’t	make	that.	I	couldn’t	have	done	 it	 because	 that’s	 a	 lot	 of	work,	 to	 be	 on	 Law	 Review.	 But	 I	 was	 in	 the	 next	group,	approximately	9	to	13	percent.	and	was	asked	to	be	on	Moot	Court,	which	I	did.	
So	 I	 interviewed	 for	 summer	 clerk	 positions	 between	my	 second	 and	 third	 year.	That’s	what	lots	of	people	did.	I	remember	when	I	was	in	the	first	year	of	law	school,	going	 into	 the	 locker	 room	 or	 whatever,	 and	 all	 these	 male	 kids	 that	 had	 been	grunge	 personified—you	 know,	 sweatshirts	 with	 the	 arms	 pulled	 off—all	 of	 a	sudden	 they	were	 in	 three-piece	 suits,	 and	 their	 beard	was	 either	 gone	 or	 it	was	trimmed.	 I	 didn’t	 know	 what	 had	 happened.	 And	 somebody	 told	 me,	 “Well,	 it’s	interview	time	for	the	students,”	and	so	of	course	they	spiffed	up	a	little	bit.	




snooty	old	partners.	I	interviewed	with	a	number	of	firms	and	had	a	lot	of	offers,	but	I	had	decided	 I	wanted	Stevens,	 Jones.	 It	 took	 several	weeks	 to	get	 the	offer	 from	them.	 They	weren’t	 sure	 because	 they	 had	never	 had	 a	woman	before,	 but	 I	 kept	waiting	 for	 them	 to	 respond	because	 I	was	getting	a	 lot	of	 offers,	which	was	very	nice,	from	other	firms.		
I	was	not	in	the	generation	of	women	that	had	to	be	the	first	of	everything,	as	far	as	female	law	students	getting	into	the	big	firms.	O’Melveny	&	Myers	had	taken	its	first	woman	 six	 years	 earlier,	 and	 she	 made	 partner	 just	 before	 I	 joined	 them	 in	 ’77.	There	were	a	handful	of	women	associates	I	got	to	know	because	it	was	like	fifteen	of	us	out	of	200	attorneys.	 I	got	 to	know	them	because	O’Melveny	always	had	one	weekend	where	 the	whole	 firm	would	 go	 somewhere.	 Some	 of	 the	more	 feminist	women	were	really	unhappy	that	the	firm	would	pay	for	the	greens	fees	for	all	the	men,	but	nothing	comparable	for	the	women.	They	were	not	offered	a	chance	to	golf.	Some	of	the	women	negotiated	a	“perk”	that	all	of	us	could	manage.	And	somebody	the	 next	 year	 who	 was	 a	 seventh-year	 associate,	 female,	 was	 passed	 over	 for	partnership	in	spite	of	the	incredible	amount	of	work	she	produced.	She	dressed	too	“womanly.”	She	didn’t	put	on	pantsuits	or,	you	know,	equivalent	of	a	skirt	and	blazer	or	whatever.	 She	 apparently	did	dynamite	work,	 but	 she	was	 a	woman.	This	 is	 at	O’Melveny!	But	it	was	the	bond	department,	which	was	full	of	older	gentlemen,	and	they	would	not	give	her	partnership.		




believe	it,	that	O’Melveny	pretty	much	had	a	lock	on	all	the	bond	business.	If	a	New	York	 firm	was	 going	 to	make	 an	 offering	 and	 they	 needed	 a	 Southern	 Californian	legal	 opinion	 and	 they	 really	wanted	 the	 gold	 stamp	 of	 approval,	 they	 got	 a	 legal	opinion	 from	 O’Melveny	 &	 Myers.	 When	 this	 woman	 was	 passed	 over	 for	 a	partnership,	Pillsbury	hired	her	right	off	the	bat	and	she	started	a	bond	department	for	 them	 in	Los	Angeles	 and	 it	 just	 took	off	 like	 crazy.	The	O’Melveny	 grip	on	 the	bond	business—they	didn’t	lose	a	ton,	but	they	no	longer	were	the	only	place	to	go	because	all	these	underwriters	knew	Ruth.	She	had	been	interfacing	with	them	for	seven	years,	 editing	 the	proxies	 and	 so	 forth.	 So	 the	worm	kind	of	 turned	 there	 a	little	bit.	
Vanderscoff:	 And	 so	 you	 move	 into	 this	 world	 in	 Los	 Angeles,	 this	 legal	 world,	facing	this	resistance	against	female	attorneys.	So	this	is	then	when	you	move	away	from	Santa	Cruz	permanently?	
Calciano:	No,	 I	 stayed	 in	Santa	Cruz	 through	 law	school	and	did	 that	commute	all	the	time.	
Vanderscoff:	Through	’77.	





Calciano:	Let	me	just	get	back—did	I	tell	you	in	the	earlier	 interviews	we’ve	done	that	 I	got	a	phone	call	 from	Stevens,	 Jones	the	spring	of	my	third	year,	saying	that	the	small,	all-male	law	firm	had	broken	up	because	they	couldn’t—I	told	you	about	Barney	Smith,	the	old	partner	who	said,	“I	never	thought	there’d	be	a	babe.”	
Vanderscoff:	Right.	
Calciano:	Well,	there	obviously	were	other	tensions	within	this	firm,	but	my	hiring	became	the	catalyst	for	that	firm	of	twenty-nine	men	to	break	into	about	four	or	five	different	pieces,	none	of	which	could	afford	 the	 luxury	of	a	 first-year	associate.	So	they	helped	me	get	a	couple	of	interviews,	and	I	had	interviewed	with	O’Melveny	in	the	second	year,	but	because	it	was	a	big	firm,	I	had	not	accepted	their	offer.	I	can	remember	Lowell	 [C.]	Martindale	 [Jr.];	 I	 ran	 into	him	early	 in	 the	 third	year	as	he	was	interviewing,	and	I	said,	“Well,	I’ve	accepted	a	permanent	position.”	And	he	said,	“Okay.	 Well,	 if	 anything	 ever	 happens,	 just	 give	 me	 a	 call.”	 And	 I	 thought,	 “Well,	that’s	nice.”	





O’Melveny	was	very	nice.	I	knew	that	being	a	single	parent,	it	was	very	unlikely	that	I	could	carry	the	billable	hour	requirement.	The	requirement	wasn’t	too	bad	when	I	joined	O’Melveny,	but	 the	handwriting	was	on	 the	wall	 that	 it	would	be	going	up.	And,	you	know,	single	parents	have	got	 to	do	other	 things.	So	 I	had	decided	 that	 I	would	 leave	 at	 the	 end	 of	 the	 third	 year.	 And	 I	 think	 the	O’Melveny	partners	 had	decided	it	would	be	time	for	me	to	leave.	But	the	partner	that	was	the	closest	thing	to	my	mentor	said,	 “But	you	take	your	time.	There’s	no	hurry.”	 I	said,	 “Well,	 that’s	nice.”	And	I	went	with	a	small	firm,	and	then	a	couple	of	years	later	I	went	out	on	my	own.	
Vanderscoff:	Which	you’re	doing	currently.	




Plus,	I	am	now	working	on	a	trust	for	my	secretary,	a	will	and	a	trust.	I’d	told	her	all	along—she’s	worked	for	me	eight	years	or	something—“Whenever	you	want,	I’ll	be	glad	to	do	a	will	and	trust	gratis.”	But	she	has	 just	gotten	news	that	she	has	some	health	issues	and	so	the	time	has	come	for	her	to	do	a	will	and	a	trust.	So	I’m	in	the	middle	of	 that	now.	So	 in	a	sense,	 that’s	an	existing	client	except	she	really	hadn’t	been	a	client.	
Closing	Retrospective	
Vanderscoff:	So	you	stay	here	through	’77,	and	you	leave	the	Project	in	’74.	I	know	your	successor	in	the	Project	is	Randall	Jarrell.	And	so	I’m	just	curious,	then,	about	how	she	was	picked.	She	had	been	working	with	you?	Or	how	she	came—	




two	 facts.	Well,	 it	 didn’t	have	 to	be	 that	day,	 and	 she	didn’t	have	 to	browbeat	 the	exchange	people.		
Then	I	said,	“Now,	what	about	those	three	volumes,	McHenry	volumes	that	I	have?	They’re	tied	up	with	string.	They’re	in	the	bottom	drawer	of	the	file,	the	locked	file	cabinet.	I	had	arranged	with	Wendell	Simons—I	paid	for	the	Xeroxing	of	those	pages	so	 that	 I	 could	 have	 a	 copy	when	 they	were	 released,	 and	 could	 you	 please	 send	them	up?”	And	 I	never,	never	got	 them.	 I	 just	didn’t	push	 for	myself	 as	much	as	 I	should	 have,	 so	 I	 was	 delighted	 when	 I	 spoke	 to	 Irene	 Reti	 about	 the	 fiftieth	anniversary	of	the	Regional	History	Project	that	she	said,	“Oh	yes,	I’ll	send	them	up,”	and	they	came	up	right	away.	And	it’s	because	she	had	an	extra	set,	“somehow,”	in	her	office.	Well,	that	was	my	set,	obviously.	She	didn’t	know	it.	
Vanderscoff:	So	you	didn’t	have	much	contact	with	Randall	or	Irene—	
Calciano:	No.	I	didn’t	have	any	contact	with	Irene	until	I	got	this	note	from	her:	“By	the	way,	we’re	having	a	fiftieth	anniversary.	Would	you	like	to	come	up?”	I	frankly	kind	 of	 thought	 I’d	 be	 on	 a	 panel	 or	 something,	 but	 I	 was	 definitely	 an	afterthought—but	okay.		




you.”	 I	said,	“Well,	 I	guess	 forty	years	 from	now	they’re	not	even	going	to	realize	I	
was	 such	 an	 early	 hire.”	 Irene	 certainly	 knew	 I	was	 an	 early	 hire,	 but	 I	 think	 the	people	 who	 put	 together	 this	 pioneer	 Alumni	 Weekend—because	 several	 of	 the	people,	staff	were	asked	to	come.	I	stood	up	when	staff	were	recognized	because	I	thought	 she	was	 just	 asking	 for	people	 in	 the	audience,	but	 they	all	 had	prepared	little	reminiscences.	I	had	not	been	contacted.	
And	she	said,	“Say	a	few	words,”	so	I	just	said	maybe	four	or	five	sentences	and	sat	down.	 Some	 of	 these	 other	 people,	 they	 had	 all	 kinds	 of	 different	 memories,	 but	some	of	them	were	taking	seven,	eight	minutes,	and	had	I	known,	I	could	have	made	my	 little	 talk	a	 little	broader.	But	you	 just	do	what	you	can	do,	and	 I	was	right	all	those	 years	 ago	 that	 not	 being	 there	 for	 that	 picture	was	 probably	 going	 to	 have	ramifications	in	later	years.	
Vanderscoff:	You	think	that	that	means	that	you	haven’t	made	some	of	these	 lists	that	people	might	be	running	down.	




Vanderscoff:	 So	 it	 sounds	 like	 you’ve	 come	 back	 into	 more	 contact	 with	 the	university,	because	clearly	you’ve	been	coming	back	and	visiting	Santa	Cruz	over	the	years	to	see	your	son.	
Calciano:	Yes,	but	I	very	seldom	went	up	there.	I	was	afraid	of	too	many	memories,	I	think.	I	did	go	up	about	fifteen	years	ago,	maybe,	and	met	Carol	Champion	in	Special	Collections.	 I	 guess	 this	 was	 maybe	 before	 the	 big	 renovation	 to	 the	 McHenry	Library,	because	I	seem	to	remember	that	she	was	still	in	Special	Collections,	which	was	across	a	wide	bridge	to	link	the	two	sides	of	the	building	at	the	third-floor	level.	And	now	it’s	just	all	jiggered	around	differently.	Rita	was	retired	by	then,	but	I	got	a	nice	note	from	Rita.	She’s	been	publishing,	and	I’m	just	not	good	at	responding	when	I	have	to	write	something	and	so	forth.	If	somebody	phones	me,	I’m,	“Oh,	yes,	sure.”	So	 that’s	on	my	 list	of	 things	 that	 I	need	 to	do,	 is	phone	Rita	and	 just	 say	hi	and	 I	enjoyed	working	with	her	and	so	forth.		





Calciano:	 Yes.	 And	 there	was	 some	 event—I	 can’t	 remember,	 two	 or	 three	 years	ago—and	I	asked	if	Aileen	Sanders	was	going	to	be	there,	and	they	looked	at	the	list	and	said	no.	 I	said,	“Oh,	because	if	she	was	going	to	be	there,	 I	would	come	up.”109	I’ve	learned	since	that	she	died	a	couple	of	years	ago.	She	was	maybe	ten	years	older	than	I	was.	She	was	quite	a	mentor,	speaking	of	mentors,	as	far	as	learning	the	ropes	of	 the	 University.	 She	was	my	 first	 transcriber,	 something	 she	 had	 never	 thought	she’d	be	doing.	But	you	know,	we	all	did	whatever.	And	so	she	did	it.	Whenever	Don	Clark	 didn’t	 have	 correspondence	 to	 go	 out	 or	 whatever,	 she’d	 pick	 up	 the	earphones	and	start	transcribing.		
And	I	remember	on	the	Boekenoogen	tape,	which	was	really	just	a	tour,	literally,	he	said	something	that	sounded	to	me	 like	“a	 flat	 iron,”	and	she	told	me,	“No,	he	said	‘sad	 iron’”	 because	 that’s	what	 the	 flat	 irons	 back	 then	were	 called.	 They	 came	 in	different	sizes,	 that	you	heated	up	on	 the	stove	 top.	She	was	a	very	smart	woman	and	really	lovely.	
But	no,	I	have	not	had	much	contact.	I	don’t	think	there’s	much	of	anybody	to	be	in	contact	with	in	the	Oral	History	Association	anymore,	but	Charlie	and	I	have	kept	up,	about	once-a-year	type	of	phone	calls.	




the	 beginning	 of	 this	 whole	 archive	 and	 this	 Project	 that’s	 gone	 on	 for	 fifty-plus	years	now.	Of	course,	as	we’ve	talked	about	briefly,	you	went	on	to	a	long	career	in	law.	So	I’m	curious,	then,	when	you	think	about	that	larger	arc,	what	you	hope	your	work	did?	
Calciano:	I	am	very,	very	delighted	to	hear	that	the	transcripts	are	now	available	to	people	in	Ohio	and	Minnesota	and	who	knows	where,	Florida,	and	can	access	them	if	they	are	researching	something	 that	 involves	 the	Santa	Cruz	community	or	any	of	the	 ethnic	 groups.	 I’m	 proud	 of	 the	 work	 I	 did.	 It	 probably	 came	 through	 in	 the	interview	that	I’m	proud	that	as	a	woman	I	got	hired.	
There	 was	 a	 wave	 of	 women	 in	 the	 1920s	 that	 went	 ahead	 and	 got	 a	 college	education	and	in	many	cases	went	on	for	a	master’s	degree.	My	mother	was	one	of	them.	Mary	Shane	was	another	one.110	When	 I	went	 to	college—my	parents	never	expected	this—but	the	general	feeling	was	you	go	to	college	to	get	your	“M.R.S.,”	you	know,	 to	 find	your	husband.	 I	 think	 I	 felt	 that	 I’d	be	a	 failure	 if	 I	didn’t	also	 find	a	husband	 while	 I	 was	 in	 college,	 because	 that	 was	 just	 the	 milieu.	 Everybody	expected	 that	 you	 would	 graduate	 and	 get	 married	 and	 stay	 home	 with	 your	children.	




being	hired	to	do—well,	still	mostly	women’s	jobs,	but	when	I	was	a	kid	my	doctor	was	 a	 woman,	 and	 that	 was	 very	 unusual,	 to	 have	 gotten	 your	 medical	 degree	sometime	in	the	1930s.		
But	post-World	War	II	women	had	this	envelope	of	expectations	around	us.	So	I’m	proud	that	 I	was	able	 to	break	through	that.	Of	course,	Dean	McHenry	didn’t	have	any	 such	 prejudices,	 and	 neither	 did	 Don	 Clark.	 But	 as	 you	 can	 tell	 from	 my	experiences	with	the	law	firms,	there	were	a	lot	of	people	who	felt	a	woman’s	place	was	in	the	home.	It	was	fine	to	get	a	college	degree	because	that	way	you’d	be	a	good	mother	to	your	children—not	because	you	would	benefit	from	it.		





But	the	expectations	now	of	the	kind	of	lab	equipment	you	ought	to	be	able	to	get	in	the	 sciences—I	 guess	 in	 all	 fields	 now,	 they	 realized	 somewhere,	 I	 guess	 in	 the	sixties,	 that	 if	 they	 wanted	 to	 do	 X,	 Y	 and	 Z,	 they	 better	 apply	 for	 a	 grant.	 E.O.	Lawrence	and	Frank	[H.]	Spedding	in	the	twenties	at	Berkeley—I	mean,	there	was	meager	material.	 I	 don’t	 know	how	Lawrence	 got	 his	 great	 big	 electromagnet.	He	must	 have	 lobbied	 the	 president	 of	 the	 university	 or	 something.	 He	 might	 have	gotten	a	grant.	I	don’t	know.		
My	father	got	a	Guggenheim	Fellowship,	which	took	my	mother	and	him	to	Europe	for	a	year,	and	he	was	going	 to	study	with	some	of	 the	preeminent	physicists	and	chemists	in	Germany,	but	by	1934	they	were	seeing	the	handwriting	on	the	wall	and	were	 getting	 out	 of	 there.	 So	 they	 spent	 most	 of	 this	 time	 at	 either	 Cambridge	University	 or	 Oxford	 University.	 Then	 he	 got	 a	 teaching	 fellowship	 at	 Cornell	University	for	two	years.	But	jobs	were	scarce;	equipment	was	whatever	had	been	accumulated	in	the	1900	to	1930	period.	I	mean,	it	was	just	bare	bones.	




So	it’s	interesting,	the	ebbs	and	flows	of	history.	Women	in	the	forties	got	really	used	to	being	independent,	because	an	incredible	number	of	men	were	overseas,	and	for	long	periods	of	 time—none	of	 this	coming	back	every	six	or	nine	months.	 It’s	 fine	now	that	we	can	do	it,	but	my	uncle	was	gone	for	four	years,	and	his	little	girl	didn’t	even	know	him	when	he	returned.	She	was	scared	of	him.		
Those	 women	 had	 been	 the	 Rosie	 the	 Riveter	 types,	 but	 they	 were	 pretty	 much	forced	 to	 get	 back	 into	 the	 housewife	 pattern	 and	 the	 husband	 was	 the	 sole	breadwinner.	 The	 pay	 for	 what	 you’d	 call	 blue-collar,	 factory	 jobs	 had	 gone	 up	thanks	 to	 the	 unions.	 I	wasn’t	 too	 pleased	with	 unions	 later	 in	 high	 school,	when	they	threatened	to	shut	down	the	steel	works	and	so	forth.	They	had	gotten	a	little	bit	 too	big	 for	 their	britches,	and	then	they	got	cut	down,	and	now	they’re	not	big	enough,	I	suppose.	But	because	the	unions	had	demanded	good	wages	from	the	auto	and	other	workers,	many	people	had	been	able	to	afford	a	house.	And	there	were	G.I.	loans	and,	of	 course,	 the	G.I.	Bill	 for	education.	That	 transformed	our	country—all	these	bright	kids	that	would	have	been	on	the	farm	forever	or	clerking	at	Penney’s	forever	got	their	college	education.		 	
I	wish	we	could	do	something	for	our	students	in	this	generation,	but	until	Congress	decides	 to	 think	 things	 through	 and	 raise	 taxes	 a	 little	 bit	 so	 that	 we	 have	 some	money	 in	 the	 government,	 I	 don’t	 know	 what	 will	 happen.	 I’m	 interested	 in	watching,	seeing	what	the	next	number	of	years	brings.	





Vanderscoff:	 I	 certainly	 have	 learned	 a	 lot	 by	 consulting	 it,	 and	 I’m	 sure	 I’m	 not	alone	in	that.	
Calciano:	Thank	you.		
Vanderscoff:	 Before	 we	 close	 out,	 is	 there’s	 anything	 else	 that	 you’d	 like	 to	 say	about	the	legacy	of	the	project,	your	work—	
Calciano:	No.	 I	am	very	pleased	that	 it’s	gone	on.	 I’m	very	pleased	that	the	work	I	did	 is	 being	 consulted.	 I’m	 also	 pleased	 about	 the	 class	 I	 taught	 and	 about	 the	
Campus	Guide.	And	I	think	I	was	fortunate,	very	fortunate	to	land	in	that	position.	I	did	well	by	 it,	 I	 think,	and	I’m	glad	I	did.	 It’s	a	very	nice	part	of	my	 life,	and	I	 look	back	on	it	with	pleasure.	
Vanderscoff:	 Great,	 perfect.	 And	 with	 that,	 we’ll	 close	 out	 this	 record.
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